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PREFACE  BY  THE  EDITOR. 


fe^CTjB    LIMITED  edition  of  the  "Legends  of  the 
Es  VK    Conquest  of  Spain_,"  with  which  ihifl  volume 

Lygends,  eonaisting  of  the  "  Leg«nd  of  Don  Roder- 
ick," the  "  Legend  of  the  Subjugation  of  Spuin," 
the  "  Legend  of  Count  Julian  and  his  Family," 
formed  No.  HI.  of  the  "  Crayon  Miseellanj',"  For 
the  Chronicles  which  follow  them,  with  the  exception 
of  "  Abderahman  "  and  "  Spanish  Romance,"  which 
have  appeared  in  the  "  Knicterbocker  Magazine, '■ 
I  have  drawn  upon  the  unpublished  maniiscriptB  of 
Mr.  Irving,  bequeathed  to  me  by  his  will.  This  por- 
•  tion  of  ihe  volume  ia  illustrative  of  the  wara  be- 
tween the  Spaniards  and  the  Mnors,  and  consists  of 
the  "  Legend  of  Pelayo,"  the  "  Chronicle  of  Count 
Fernan  Gonzalez,"  the  most  illustrious  hero  of  his 
epoch,  who  united  the  kingdoms  of  Leon  and  Cas- 
tile ;  and  the  "  Chronicle  of  Fernando  the  Saint,*' 
~  that  renowned  champion  of  the  faith,  under  whom 
the  greater  part  of  Spain  was  rescued  from  the 
Moors.  I  have  selected  these  themes  from  a  mass  of 
unpublished  manuscript  that  came  into  my  hands  at 
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the  death  of  Mr.  Irving,  because  they  bcHre  the  im- 
press of  being  most  nearly,  though  not  fully,  pre- 
pared for  the  press,  and  because  they  had  for  him  a 
special  fascination,  arising  iA  part,  perhaps,  from  his 
long  residence  in  that  romantic  country.  "  These  old 
Morisco-Spanish  subjects  "  —  is  the  language  of  one 
of  his  published  letters  —  ^'  have  a  charm  that  makes 
me  content  to  write  about  them  at  half  price.  They 
have  so  much  that  is  high-minded,  and  chivalrous, 
and  quaint,  and  picturesque,  and  at  times  half  comic, 
«bout  them." 
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rja'Sr- jjlEW  events  in  history  hare  been  so  original 

|WJiCtil  ^„|]  sQ  orerwbelniLng  and  enduring  in  their 
cuuaequencPH,  as  tliat  of  lie  conquest  of  Spain  lay  the 
Saracens  ;  yet  there  are  tew  where  the  motives,  and 
charactera,  and  actions  of  the  agents  have  been  en- 
veloped in  more  doubta  and  contradiction.  As  iu  tbe 
Diemcrrablb  story  of  the  "  Fail  of  Troy,"  we  Iiava  to 
make  out,  ag  well  as  wu  can,  the  veritable  det«ils 
throQgh  the  mists  of  poetic  fiction  ;  yet  poetry  has 
so  combined  itaelf  with,  and  lent  its  magic  coloring  to 
every  fiict,  that  to  atrip  it  away  would  t>e  to  reduce 
the  ilory  to  a  meagre  skeleton  and  rob  it  of  all  its 
charms.  The  storm  of  MoBleui  invasion  that  swept 
so  suddenly  over  the  peninsula,  silenced  for  a  time 
the  taint  voice  of  the  Muse,  and  drove  the  sons  of 
learning  &om  their  cells.  The  peo  was  thrown  aside 
to  grasp  the  sword  and  spear,  and  men  were  too 
much  taken  np  with  battling  ogaiast  the  evils  which 
beset  them  on  every  side,  to  find  time  or  inclination 
to  record  them. 

When  the  nation  ha<l  recovered   in  some   degree 
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from  the  efiiscta  of  tbia  sstouodiiig  Idow,  or  ntb 

had  become  a^ciistomeii  tg  thu  tremeDdoiia  t 
'Which,  it  protluceil,  and  snge  men   sought   to  i 
and  write  the  particuhu-a,  it  was  too  late  to  an 
them  in  tlieir  exnet   verity,      The  gloom   anc 
iLlieholy  that  had  overshadowed  the  lanil  had  give 
birth  to  a  thousanil  superedtious  fan^'ies ;  the 
and   terrors   of  the   past  were   dulhed  with   t 
natural  miracles  and  portents,  and  the  actors  u 
fearfid  drana  had  already  aasumed  the  dubious  chaV*S 
acttristics  of  romaoee.      Or  if  a  writer  from  among' ^ 
the  conquerors  undertook  to  touch   upon  the  diemi 
it  was  embellished  with  all   the  wild   extravagdn 
of  an  oriental  imagination,  which    afterwards   i 
into  the  graver  works  of  the  monkiah  historians. 

Hence,  the  earliest  chronii^lcs  which  treat  of  a 
downfall  of  Spain,  are  apt  to  be  tinctured  with  tl 
saintly  miracles  which  savor  of  the  pious  labors   f 
the    cloister,   or   those   fanciiiil   fit^lions  that  betray 
their  Arabian  authors.      Yet  from  these  apocryphal 
sources  the  most  legitimate  and  accredited  Spanidi 
histories  have  taken  their  rise,  as  pure  riveiB  may  be 
traced  up  to  the  fcna  nud  mantled  pools  of  a  moraai,* 
It  is  true,  the  authors,  with  caudous  discrimination^v 
have   discarded    those    particularg  too   startling  £ 
belief,   and   have  culled  only  such   as,  from  thd: 
probability  and  congruity,  might  bo   safely  reoordei'B 
as  historical  facts ;  yet,  scarce  one  of  tlieae  but  ha| 
been  connected  in  the   original  with  some  romanti^n 
■  fiction,  and,  even  in  its   divorced   state,  bears  traosfH 
of  its  Jbrmer  alliance. 
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To  discard,  however,  ererytihing  wild  and  marvel- 
oas  in  this  portion  of  Spanish  history,  is  to  discard 
some  of  its  most  beautiful,  instructive,  and  national 
features ;  it  is  to  judge  of  Spain  by  the  standard  of 
probability  suited  to  tamer  and  more  prosaic  coun- 
tries. Spain  is  virtually  a  land  of  poetry  and  ro- 
mance, where  every-day  life  partakes  of  adventure, 
and  where  the  least  agitation  or  excitement  carries 
everyflung  up  into  extravagant  enterprize  and  daring 
exploit.  The  Spaniards,  in  all  ages,  have  been  of 
swelling  and  braggart  spirit,  soaring  in  thought,  pom- 
pous in  word,  and  valiant,  though  vainglorious,  in 
deed.  Their  heroic  aims  have  transcended  the  cooler 
conceptions  of  their  neighbors,  and  their  reckless  dar- 
ing has  borne  them  on  to  achievements  which  prudent 
enterprise  could  never  have  accomplished.  Since 
the  time,  too,  of  the  conquest  and  occupation  of 
their  country  by  the  Arabs,  a  strong  infusion  of 
oriental  magnificence  has  entered  into  the  national 
character,  and  rendered  the  Spaniard  distinct  from 
every  other  nation  of  Europe. 

In  the  following  pages,  therefore,  the  author  has 
ventured  to  dip  more  deeply  into  the  enchanted 
fountains  of  old  Spanish  chronicle  than  has  usually 
been  done  by  those  who,  in  modern  times,  have 
treated  of  the  eventful  period  of  the  Conquest ;  but 
in  so  doing,  he  trusts  he  will  illustrate  more  fully 
the  character  of  the  people  and  the  times.  He  has 
thought  proper  to  throw  these  records  into  the  form 
of  legends,  not  claiming  for  them  the  authenticity 
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of  sober  history,  yet  giving  nothing  that  has  not 
historical  foundation.  All  the  facts  herein  con- 
tained, however  extravagant  some  of  them  may  be 
deemed,  will  be  found  in  the  works  of  sage  and 
reverend  chroniclers  of  yore,  growing  side  by  side 
with  long-acknowledged  truths,  and  might  be  sup- 
ported by  learned  and  imposing  references  in  the 
margin. 


LEGENDS  OF  THE  CONQUEST  OF 

SPAIN. 


V-^t-:r/' 


THE  LEGEND  OP  DON  RODERICK.' 


CHAPTER  I. 


Of  the  Ancient  Inhabitants  of  Spain. - 

Witiza  the  Wicked. 


Of  the  Misrule  of 


PAIN,  or  Iberia  as  it  was  called  in  an- 
cient days,  has  been  a  country  harassed 
from  the  earliest  times  by  the  invader. 
The  Celts,  the  Greeks,  the  Phenicians,  the  Car- 
thaginians, by  turns  or  simultaneously,  infringed  its 
territories,  drove  the  native  Iberians  from  their 
rightful  homes,  and  established  colonies  and 
founded  cities  in  the  land.  It  subsequently  fell 
into  the  all-grasping  power  of  Rome,  remaining 
for  some  time  a  subjugated  province ;  and  when 
that  gigantic  empire  crumbled  into  pieces,  the 
Suevi,  the  Alani,  and  the  Vandals,  those  barba- 
rians of  the  North,  overran  and  ravaged  this  de- 

^  Many  of  the  facts  in  this  legend  are  taken  from  an  old 
chronicle,  written  in  quaint  and  antiquated  Spanish,  and  pro- 
fessing to  be  a  translation  from  the  Arabian  chronicle  of  the 
Moor  Rasis,  by  Mohammed,  a  Moslem  writer,  and  Gil  Perez,  a 
Spanish  priest.  It  is  supposed  to  be  a  piece  of  literary  mosaic 
work,  made  up  from  both  Spanish  and  Arabian  chronicles; 
yet,  from  this  work  most  of  the  Spanish  historians  have  drawn 
their  particulars  relative  to  the  fortunes  of  Don  Roderick. 
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voted  couDtiy,  aod  portioned  out  the  soil 
them. 

Their  away  was  not  of  long  duration.  In  the 
fifth  century  the  Goths,  who  were  then  the  alliea 
of  Rome,  undertook  tlie  reconcjuest  of  Iberia,  and 
succeeded,  after  a  deaperate  struggle  of  three 
years'  duration.  They  drove  before  them  the  bar- 
barous hordes,  their  predecessors,  intermarried 
and  incorporated  themselves  with  the,  original  in- 
habitants, and  founded  a  powerful  and  splendid 
empire,  coiqpriaing  the  Iberian  penmsiila,  the  an- 
dent  Narbonnaise,  aflerwarda  called  Gallia  Gotica, 
or  Gothic  Gaul,  and  a  part  of  the  African  coast 
called  Tingitnnia.  A  new  nation  was,  in  a  manner, 
.  produced  by  this  mixture  of  the  Goths  and 
Iberians.  Sprang  from  a  union  of  warrior  races, 
reared  and  nurtured  amidst  the  din  of  arms,  the 
Gothic  Spaniards,  if  they  may  bo  be  termed,  were 
a  warlike,  untiuiet,  yet  high-minded  and  heroic 
people.  Their  siuiple  and  abstemious  habits, 
their  contempt  for  tell  and  suHering,  and  their 
love  of  daring  enterprise,  lilted  them  for  a  soldier's 
life.  So  addicted  urere  they  to  war  that,  when 
they  had  no  external  foes  to  contend  with,  they 
fought  with  one  another;  and,  when  engaged  in 
battle,  says  an  old  chronicler,  the  very  thunders 
and  lightnings  of  heaven  could  not  separate  them.^ 

For  two  centuries  and  a  half  the  Gothic  power 
remained  unshaken,  aiid  the  sceptre  was  wielded 
by  twenty-five  successive  kings.  The  crown  was 
elective,  in  a  council  of  palatines,  composed  of 

tiin,  Abt 
a,  lib.  a.  c.  3. 
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the  bishops  and  nobles,  who,  while  they  swore 
allegiance  to  the  newly  made  sovereign,  bound 
him  by  a  reciprocal  oath  to  be  faithful  to  his  trust 
TTieir  choice  was  made  from  among  the  people, 
subject  only  to  one  condition,  that  the  king  should 
be  of  pure  Gothic  blood.  But  though  the  crown 
was  elective  in  principle,  it  gradually  became  hered- 
itary from  usage,  and  the  power  of  the  sovereign 
grew  to  be  almost  absolute.  The  king  was  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  armies ;  the  whole  patronage 
of  the  kingdom  was  in  his  hands ;  he  summoned 
and  dissolved  the  national  councils  ;  he  made  and 
revoked  laws  according  to  his  pleasure ;  and,, 
having  ecclesiastical  supremacy,  he  exercised  a 
sway  even  over  the  consciences  of  his  subjects. 

The  Goths,  at  the  time  of  their  inroad,  were 
stout  adherents  pf  the  Arian  doctrines  ;  but  after 
a  time  they  embraced  the  Catholic  faith,  which 
was  maintained  by  the  native  Spaniards  free  from 
many  of  the  gross  superstitions  of  the  Church  at 
Rome,  and  this  unity  of  faith  contributed  more 
than  anything  else  to  blend  and  harmonize  the 
two  races  into  one.  The  bishops  and  other  clergy 
were  exemplary  in  their  lives,  and  aided  to  pro-* 
mote  the  influence  of  the  laws  and  maintain  the 
authority  of  the  state.  The  fruits  of  regular  and 
secure  government  were  manifest  in  the  advance- 
ment of  agriculture,  commerce,  and  the  peaceful 
arts  ;  and  in  the  increase  of  'wealth,  of  luxury, 
and  refinement ;  but  there  was  a  gradual  decline 
of  the  simple,  hardy,  and  warlike  habits  that  had 
distinguished  the  nation  in  its  semi-barbarous 
days. 
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Such  waa  the  state  of  Spiun  when,  in  the 
of  Redemptibn  701,  Witiza  was  elected  to 
Gothic  throne.  The  be^nning  of  his  reign 
promise  of  happy  days  to  Spain.  He  redressed 
grievances,  moderated  the  tributes  of  his  subjects, 
and  conducted  himself  with  mingled  mildness  and 
energy  in  the  administration  of  the  liiws.  In  a 
little  while,  however,  he  threw  off  the  mask,  and 
showed  himself  in  his  true  nature — cruel  and 
luzurioiiB. 

Two  of  his  relatives,  sons  of  a,  preceding  king, 
awakened  his  jealousy  for  the  security  of  his 
throne.  One  of  them,  named  Favila,  Duke  of 
Cantabria,  he  put  to  death,  and  would  have  in- 
flicted the  same  fate  upon  his  son  Pelayo,  but 
that  tlie  youth  was  beyond  his  reach,  being  pre- 
served by  Providenoe  for  tie  future  salvation  of 
Spain.  The  other  object  of  his  suspicion  was 
Tiieodofredo,  who  lived  retired  from  court.  The 
violence  of  Witiza  reached  him  even  in  his  reliie- 
ment.  Hia  eyes  were  put  out,  and  he 
mured  within  a  castle  at  Cordova.  Roderick, 
youthful  son  of  Theodofredo,  escaped 
where  he  received  protection  from  the  Roi 

Witiza,  now  conatdemg  himself  secure  upoa 
the  throne,  gave  the  reiua  to  hia  licentious  passions, 
and  sooh,  by  hia  tyranny  and  sensuality,  acquired 
the  f^ipeUation  of  WLiiza  the  Wicked.  Despising 
the  old  Gothic  continence,  and  yielding  »  the 
example  of  the  sect  of  Mahomet,  which  suited 
hia  lasdvious  temperament,  he  indulged  in  a 
plurality  of  wives  and  coucubines,  encouraging 
hia  subjects  to  do  the  same.    Nay,  he  even  Bought 
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to  gain  the  sanction  of  the  Church  to  his  excesses, 
promulgating  a  law  by  which  the  clergy  were  re- 
leased fix)m  their  vows  of  ceHbacy,  and  permitted 
to  marry  and  to  entertain  paramours. 

The  sovereign  Pontiff  Constantine  threatened 
to  depose  and  excommunicate  him,  unless  he 
abrogated  this  licentious  law ;  but  Witiza  set  him 
at  defiance,  threatening,  like  his  Gothic  predecessor 
Alaric,  to  assail  the  eternal  city  with  his  troops, 
and  make  spoil  of  her  accumulated  treasures.^ 
"  We  will  adorn  our  damsels,"  said  he,  "  with  the 
jewels  of  Rome,  and  replenish  our  coffers  from 
the  mint  of  St  Peter." 

Some  of  the  clergy  opposed  themselves  to  the 
innovating  spirit  of  the  monarch,  and  endeavored 
fronuthe  pulpits  to  rally  the  people  to  the  pure 
doctrines  of  their  faith ;  but  they  were  deposed 
fromJJieir  sacred  office,  and  banished  as  seditious 
mischief-makers.  The  church  of  Toledo  continued 
refractory ;  the  Archbishop  Sindaredo,  it  is  true, 
was  disposed  to  accommodate  himself  to  the  cor- 
ruptions of  the  times,  but  the  prebendaries  battled 
intrepidly  against  the  new  laws  of  the  monarch, 
and  stood  manfully  in  defense  of  their  vows  of 
chastity.  "  Since  the  church  of  Toledo  will  not 
yield  itself  to  our  will,"  said  Witiza,  "  it  shall  have 
two  husbands."  So  saying,  he  appointed  his  own 
brother  Oppas,  at  that  time  archbishop  of  Seville, 
to  take  a  seat  with  Sindaredo  in  the  episcopal 
chair  of  Toledo,  and  made  him  primate  of  Spain. 
He  was  a  priest  after  his  own  heart,  and  seconded 
him  in  all  fais  profligate  abuses. 

1  Chron.  de  Luiiprando^  709.    Abarca,  Anales  de  Aragon 
I  el  Mahometismo^  fol.  5). 
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It  was  in  vaiu  the  denunciatioiiB  of  the  Ohi 
were  fulniinaled  from  the  chair  of  St.  Psl 
Witiza  threw  off  aU  alle^aace  .to  the  Roman 
Pontiff,  threatening  with  pain  of  death  those  who 
should  obey  the  papal  manilateB.  "  We  will  suffer 
no  foreign  ecclesiastic,  with  triple  crown,"  said  he, 
"  to  domineer  over  our  dominions." 

The  Jews  had  heeu  btinished  from  the  country 
during  the  preceding  reign,  but  Witiza  permitted 
them  to  return,  and  eveu  bi^stowed  upon  their 
synagogues  privUegea  of  which  he  had  despoiled 
the  churches.  The  children  of  Israel,  when  scat- 
tered throughout  the  earth  by  tlie  fall  of  Jerusalem, 
had  carried  with  them  into  other  landa  the  gaiuful 
arcana  of  traffic,  and  were  especially  noted  as 
opulent  mouey-chaugertt,  and  curious  dealers  in 
gold  and  silver  and  precious  stones ;  on  this  occa- 
sion, therefore,  they  were  enabled,  it  is  saitl,  to 
repay  the  monarch  for  his  protection  by  Iji^  of 
mouey,  and  caskets  of  sparkling  gems,  'tlie  rich 
product  of  their  oriental  commerce 

The  kingdom  at  this  time  enjoyed  extei 
peace,  but  there  were  symptoms  of  intfirnHl  dii 
tent.  Witiza  look  the  alarm  ;  he  remembered  the 
ancient  turbulence  of  the  nation  and  its  prouenesa 
to  interna!  feuds.  Isauttig  secret  orders,  there- 
fore, i[i  all  directions,  he  dismantled  most  of  the 
cities,  and  demolisbed  the  castles  and  fortresstt, 
that  might  serve  as  rallying  pomta  for  the  factioi 
He  disarmed  the  people  also,  and  converted 
weapons  of  war  into  the  implements  of  pi 
It  seemed,  in  fact,  as  if  the^  milleunium 
dawning  upon  the  laud ;  for  the  sword  was  li 
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into  a  plooghshare,  and  the  spear  into  a  pruning- 

While  thus  tJie  ancient  martjol  firs  of  the  natioa 
was  extinguished,  its  morals  likewise  were  cor- 
mpled.  The  altars  were  abandoned,  the  churches 
closed,  wide  disorder  and  sensuality  prevailed 
throtighont  the  land,  so  that,  according  to  the  old 
chroniclers,  within  the  compass  of  a  few  short 
years,  «  Witiza  the  Wicked  taught  all  Spius  to 


CHAPTER  n. 
The  Riu  at  Don  Bodedok.  —  Wi  GaTcrnmeat. 

SjOE  to  tlie  ruler  who  founds  his  hope 
n  sway  on  the  weakueBa  or  coiruptii 
I  die  people.  The  very 
by  WitizR  lo  perpetuate  his  poi 
domiiaU.  While  the  whole  catic 
centioua  rule,  was  sinkiug  into  yii 
cy,  and  tlie  arm  of  wiir  waa  unstrung,  the  youlh- 
ful  Roderick,  son  of  Theodofredo,  wub  trBJaing  up 
for  action  in  the  stem  but  wholeatime  school  t^L 
adversity.  He  instructed  liimself  in  the  use  in 
arms ;  becaina  adroit  and  vigoraus  by  varied  eiM 
ercisee  ;  leaHied  to  despise  all  danger,  and  iuM 
ured  himself  to  hunger  and  watchfulness  aud  tliU 
rigor  of  the  seasons.  ^ 

His  merits  and  miaibrtuues  procured  him  manjv- 
friends  among  the  Brians ;  and  when,  being 
arrived  at  a  fitting  age,  he  undertook  to  revenge 
the  wrongs  of  hia  father  and  liis  kindred,  a  Jiost 
of  brave  and  hardy  soldiers  flocked  lo  his  stan- 
dard. With  these  be  made  his  sudden  appearance 
in  Spain.  The  friends  of  hia  house  and  the 
disaffected  of  all  classes  hastened  to  join  himi 
and  he  advanced  rapidly  and  without  opposil 
through  an  unarmed  and  enervate  lauil. 
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Witiza  saw  too  late  the  evil  he  had  brought 
upon  hunself.  He  made  a  hasty  levy,  and  took 
the  field  with  a  scantily  equipped  and  undisciplined 
host,  but  was  easily  routed  and  made  prisoner, 
and  the  whole  kingdom  submitted  to  Don  Rod- 
erick. 

The  ancient  city  of  Toledo,  the  royal,  residence 
of  the  Gk»thic  kings,  was  the  scene  of  high  fes- 
tivity and  solenm  ceremonial  on  the  coronation 
of  the  victor.  Whether  he  was  electied  to  the 
throne  according  to  the  Gothic  usage,  or  seized 
it  by  the  right  of  conquest,  is  a  matter  of  dispute 
among  historians,  but  all  agree  that  the  nation 
submitted  cheerfully  to  his  sway,  and  looked  for- 
ward to  prosperity  and  happiness  under  their 
newly  elevated  monarch.  His  appearance  and 
character  seemed  to  justify  the  anticipation.  He 
was  in  the  splendor  of  youth,  and  of  a  majestic 
presence.  His  soul  was  bold  and  daring,  and  el- 
evated by  lofty  desires.  He  had  a  sagacity  that 
penetrated  the  thoughts  of  men,  and'  a  magnifi- 
cent spirit  that  won  all  hearts.  Such  is  the  pic- 
ture which  ancient  writers  give  of  Don  Roderick, 
when,  with  all  the  stem  and  simple  virtues  un- 
impaired, which  he  had  ao^ij^  in  adversity  and 
exUe,  and  flushed  with  the  mumph  of  a  pious 
revenge,  he  ascended  the  Gothic  throne. 

Prosperity,  however,  is  the  real  touchstone  of 
the  human  heart;  no  sooner  did  Roderick  find 
himself  in  possession  of  the  crown,  than  the  love 
of  power  and  the  jealousy  of  rule  were  awakened 
'n  his  breast.  His  first  measure  was  against 
Witiza  who  was  brought  in  chains  into  his  pres- 
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eoce.  Roderick  beheld  the  i^aptJve  monarch  will 
an  unpitj'iiig  eye,  rejnenibering  only  his  \ 
and  cruelties  to  his  fatlier.  "  Lot  the  evils  1 
liHS  iafliuted  on  otherii  be  visited  upoo  his  oVfj 
head,"  suid  he;  "as  he  did  unto  Tbeodofrei" 
tfveii  io  be  it  done  lUito  him."  So  tho  eyes  i 
Witiia  were  put  out,  and  he  was  ihrowi 
saiuB  dungeon  lit  Cordova  in  which  Thowiofri 
had  languished.  There  lie  pai<sed  the  brief  i 
naiit  of  bis  days  in  perpetual  darkness,-  a  prey  fl 
wretchedness  and  remorse. 

Koderick  now  cast  on  uneasy  and  auspicii 
eye  upon  Evan  and  Siseburto,  the  two  eons  a 
WitLia.  Fearful  lest  they  should  foment  b 
secret  rebellion,  be  btitiished  them  the  kingdom. 
They  look  re^ge  in  the  Spanish  dominions  in 
Africa,  where  they  were  received  and  harbored 
by  Requilo,  governor  of  Tangier,  out  of  grat- 
ilude  for  favors  which  he  had  receii'ed  from  theii- 
late  fether.  There  they  remained,  to  brood  over 
their  follen  fortunes,  and  to  aid  in  working  out 
the  future  woes  of  Siiain, 

Thdr  uucle  Oppos,  bishop  of  Seville,  who  had 
been  made  copartner,  by  WitJaa,  in  the  archi- 
episcopal  chuir  at^Tflledo,  would  have  likewise 
fallen  under  the  suspidoa  of  the  king ;  but  be 
was  a  mau  of  oonsuunmate  art,  and  vast  exterior 
sanctity,  and  won  upon  the  good  gmees  of  the 
monarch.  He  was  suffered,  therefore,  to  retain 
his  saored  ofUce  at  Seville ;  but  the  see  of  To- 
ledo was  given  in  charge  to  the  venerable  Urbino, 
and  the  law  of  Witiza  was  revoked  that  dis- 
peased  the  clergy  from  their  vows  of  celibacy. 
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array ;  it  was  all  plume,  and  banner  and  silken 
pageantry,  the  gorgeous  trappings  for  tilt  and 
tourney  and  courtly  revel;  but  the  iron  soul  of 
war  was  wanting. 

How  rare  it  is  to  learn  wisdom  from  the  mis- 
fortunes of  others.  With  the  fete  of  "Witiza  full 
before  his  eyes,  Don  Roderick  indulged  in  the 
same  pernicious  errors,  and  was  doomed,  in  like 
manner,  to  prepare  the  way  for. his  own  perdi- 
tion, i 


CHAPTER  m. 

Of  the  Loves  of  Roderick  and  the  Princess  Elyata. 

|S  yet  the  heart  of  Roderick,  occupied  by 
the  struggles  of  his  early  life,  by  war- 
like enterprises,  and  by  the  inquietudes 
of  newly-gotten  power,  had  been  insensible  to  the 
charms  of  women ;  but  in  the  present  voluptuous 
calm  the  amorous  propensities  of  his  nature  as- 
sumed their  sway.  There  are  divers  accounts  of 
the  youthful  beauty  who  first  found  favor  in  his 
eyes,  and  was  elevated  by  him  to  the  throne. 
We  follow  in  our  legend  the  details  of  an  Ara- 
bian chronicler,^  authenticated  by  a  Spanish  poet.^ 
Let  those  who  dispute  our  facts  produce  better 
authority  for  their  contradiction. 

Among  the  few  fortified  places  that  had  not 
been  dismantled  by  D,on  Roderick  was  the  an- 
cient city  of  Denia,  situated  on  the  Mediterranean 
coast,  and  defended  on  a  rock-huilt  castle  that 
overlooked  the  sea. 

The  alcaide  of  the  castle,  with  many  of  the 
people  of  Denia,  was  one  day  on  his  knees  in  the 
chapel,  imploring  the  Virgin  to  allay  a  tempest 
which  was  strewing  the  coast  With  wrecks,  when 

1  Perdida  de  Espana^  por  Abulcacim  Tarif  Abentarique, 
Ub.  1. 
s  Lope  de  Vega. 
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a  sentinel  brought  word  that  a  Moorish  cmiser 

waa  ataiidiDg  for  the  land.  The  tilcaide  gave 
orders  to  ring  the  alann-beUs,  light  signal-fires  on 
ihe  hiJI-tops,  and  rouse  the  country,  for  the  coast 
was  Guhject  to  cruel  maraudings  from  the  Barbary 

In  a  little  while  the  horsemen  of  the  neighbor- 
hood were  seen  pricking  along  the  beach,  armed 
with  suoh  weapons  as  they  could  find,  and  the 
alcaide  and  his  smuty  garrison  descended  &om 
the  hill.  In  the  mean  time  the  Moorish  bark 
came  rolling  and  pitching  towards  the  land.  As 
it  drew  near,  the  rich  carving  and  gilding  with 
which  it  was  decorated,  its  silken  handarolea  and 
baoka  of  crimson  oars,  showed  it  to  be  no  warlike 
yessel,  but  a  sumptuous  galiot  desiined  for  state 
and  ceremony.  It  bore  the  marks  of  the  tem- 
pest ;  the  masts  were  broken,  the  onrs  shattered, 
and  fragmenta  of  snowy  sails  and  silken  awning 
were  fluttering  in  the  blast 

As  the  galiot  grounded  upon  the  sand,  the  im- 
patient rabble  rushed  into  the  surf  to  capture  and 
make  spoil ;  but  were  awed  into  admiration  and 
respect  by  the  appearance  of  the  illuBtrious  com- 
pany on  board.  .  There  were  Moora  of  both  seses  ■ 
sumptuously  arrayed,  and  adorned  with  precious 
jewels,  beariug  the  demeanor  of  persons  of  lofty 
rank.  Among  them  shone  conspicuous  a  youth- 
ful beauty,  magnificently  attired,  to  whom  alt 
seemed  to  pay  reverence. 

Several  of  the  Moors  surrounded  her  with 
drawn  sworda,  threatening  death  to  any  that  ap- 
proached (    others    sprang   from    the    bark,    and 
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throwing  themselves  on  their  knees  before  the 
alcaide,  implored  him,  by  his  honor  and  courtesy 
as  a  knight,  to  protect  a  royal  virgin  from  injury 
and  insult 

"  You  behold  before  you,"  said  they,  "  the  only 
daughter  of  the  king  of  Algiers,  the  betrothed 
bride  of  the  son  of  the  king  of  Tunis.  We 
were  conducting  her  to  the  court  of  her  expecting 
bridegroom,  i/^hen  a  tempest  drove  us  from  our 
course,  and  compelled  us  to  take  refuge  on  your 
coast.  Be  not  more  cruel  than  the  tempest,  but 
deal  nobly  with  that  which  even  sea  and  storm 
have  spared." 

The  alcaide  listened  to  their  prayers.  He 
conducted  the  princess  and  her  train  to  the  castle, 
where  every  honor  due  to  her  rank  was  paid  her. 
Some  of  her  ancient  attendants  interceded  for  her 
liberation,  promising  countless  sums  to  be  paid  by 
her  fsiiher  for  her  ransom;  but  the  alcaide 
turned  a  deaf  ear  to  all  their  golden  offers. 
"  She  is  a  royal  captive,"  said  he ;  "  it  belongs  to 
my  sovereign  alone  to  dispose  of  her."  After 
she  had  reposed,  therefore,  for  some  days  at  the 
castle,  and  recovered  from  the  fatigue  and  terror 
of  the  seas,  he  caused  her  to  be  conducted,  with 
all  her  train,  in  magnificent  state  to  the  court  of 
Don  Roderick. 

The  beautiful  Elyata^  entered  Toledo  more 
like  a  triumphant  sovereign  than  a  captive.  A 
chosen  band  of  Christian  horsemen,  splendidly 
armed,  appeared  to  wait  upon  her  as  a  mere  guard 
of  honor.     She  was  surrounded  by  the  Moorish 

^  By  some  she  is  called  Zara. 
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}  of  her  train,  and  followed  by  her  own 
Moslem  guards,  all  attired  with  the  magnificence 
thnt  had  beea  intended  to  grace  her  arrival  nt 
the  court  of  Tunis.  The  princess  was  arrayed 
in  bridal  robes,  wovisn  in  the  moat  coatlj  loom<i 
of  the  Orient  i  her*  diadem  sparkled  with  dia- 
monds, and  was  decorated  with  the  rarest  pliimea 
of  the  bird  of  paradise,  and  even  the  silken  trap- 
pings of  her  palfrey,  which  swept  tlie  ground,  were 
covered  with  pearls  and  precious  stones.  As 
this  brilliant  cavalcade  crossed  the  bridge  of  the 
Tagus,  ail  Toledo  poured  forth  to  behold  il,  and 
nothing  was  heard  throughout  the  city  but  praiEes 
of  the  wonderful  bcHuty  of  the  princess  of  Al- 
giers. King  Roderick  came  forth,  attended  by 
the  chivalry  of  his  coorl,  to  receive  the  royal 
captive.  Hia  recent  voluptuous  life  had  disposed 
hiin  for  tender  and  amorous  nSections,  and  at  tlie 
first  sight  of  the  beautiful  Elyata  he  was  enrap- 
tured with  her  charms.  Seeing  her  face  clonded 
with  sori-ow  and  anxiety,  he  sootlied  her  wtth 
gentle  and  courteous  words,  and,  conducting  faer 
to  a  royal  palace,  "  Behold,"  said  he,  "  thy  habita- 
tion, where  no  one  shall  molest  tliee ;  consider^ 
thyself  at  home  in  ihe  mansion  of  tiiy  father,  s 
dispose  of  anything  acconling  lo  tliy  will." 

Here  the  princess    passed  her   time  with  the 
female  attendants  who  had  accompanied  her  froiqiS 
Algiers ;  and  no  one   but  the  king  was  perraitt*  " 
to   visit  her,  who  daily   became   more  a 
enamored  of  hia  lovciy  captive,  and  sought  I 
tender  assiduity  lo  gain  her  affections.     The  d' 
tress  of  the  priucesa  at  her  captivity  was  soothe 
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by  this  gentle  -treatment.  She  was  of  an  age 
when  sorrow  cannot  long  hold  sway  over  the 
heart.  Accompanied  by  her  youthful  attendants, 
she  ranged  the  spacious  apartments  of  the  palace, 
and  sported  among  the  groves  and  alleys  of  its 
garden.  Every  day  the  -remembrance  of  the 
paternal  home  grew  less  and  less  painful,  and  the 
king  became  more  and  more  amiable  in  her  eyes ; 
and  when  at  length  he  offered  to  share  his  heart 
and  throne  with  her,  she  listened  with  downcast 
looks  and  kindling  blushes,  but  with  an  air  of 
resignation. 

One  obstacle  remained  to  the  complete  fruition 
of  the  monarch's  wishes,  and  this  was  the  religion 
of  the  princess.  Roderick  forthwith  employed 
the  archbishop  of  Toledo  to  instruct  the  beauti- 
ful Elyata  in  the  mysteries  of  the  Christian  faith. 
The  female  intellect  is  quick  in  perceiving  the 
merits  of  new  doctrines ;  the  archbishop,  there- 
fore, soon  succeeded  in  converting,  not  merely 
the  princess,  but  most  of  her  attendants,  and  a 
day  was  appointed  for  their  public  baptism.  The 
ceremony  was  performed  with  great  pomp  and 
solemnity,  in  the  presence  of  all  tlie  nobility  and 
chivalry  of  the  court.  The  princess  and  lier 
damsels,  clad  in  white,  walked  on  foot  to  the 
cathedral,  while  numerous  beautiful  cliildren,  ar- 
rayed as  angels,  strewed  tlieir  path  with  flowers  ; 
and  the  archbishop  meeting  them  at  the  portal, 
received  them,  as  it  were,  into  the  bosom  of  the 
church.  The  princess  abandoned  her  Moorish 
appellation  of  Elyata,  and  was  baptized  by  the 
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name  of  Exilona,  by  which  she  woa  Uienceforlh 
called,  and  haa  geuemlly  boen  known  in  history. 

The  nuptials  of  Eoilerick  and  ihe  boauiiful 
convert  took  place  shortly  aflei-warde,  and  were 
celebrated  wilh  great  muguificeuce.  There  were 
jousts,  and  toumeya,  and  Imnquets,  aud  other 
rejoicings,  which  liiBt«d  twenty  days,  and  were 
attended  by  the  prJDcipal  nobles  from  all  parts 
of  Spain.  After  these  were  over,  saeh  of  the 
sttendauta  of  the  princess  as  refused  to  embi-aee 
C3mstianitj,  and  desired  to  return  to  Africa,  were 
dismissed  with  munificent  presents ;  and  an  em- 
baasy  waa  sent  to  the  king  of  Algiers,  to  inform 
him  of  the  nuptials  of  his  daughter,  and  to  profier 
him  tlie  fiiendsliip  of  King  Roderick.* 

1  "Como  (utm  Infantn  era  rouy  liennosa,  j  el  Rey  fDoD 
Bodrigo]  diflpueata  y  genLil  lioinbre,  entro  por  inodio  cl  urnor 
7  tdcioH,  7  junin  con  ol  rsgalo  cod  qae  la  avia  maDclado  hos- 

■i  H  toniavs  B  su  ley  do  ebriitisno  la  tomari*  por  muger,  y 
qne  la  baria  eeiiont  do  bus  Beynas.  Con  ula  periusdlon  elU 
fu«  conlonla,  y  aviendose  vuello  Christiana,  M  caao  eon  ella,  y 
H  celebraron  sun  bodaa  con  machas  ficBtas  y  regoiijoB,  coma 
tra  razoD." — AbulcasBim,  Conq'tt  St  Eipan,  cap.  i. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Of  Count  Julian. 

|0R  a  time  Don  Roderick  lived  happily 
with  his  young  and  beautiful  queen,  and 
Toledo  was  the  seat  of  festivity  and 
splendor.  The  principal  nobles  throughout  the 
kingdom  repaired  to  his  court  to  pay  him  homage, 
and  to  receive  his  conmiands ;  and  none  were 
more  devoted  in  their  reverence  than  those  who 
were  obnoxious  to  suspicion  from  their  connection 
with  the  late  king. 

Among  the  foremost  of  these  was  CJount  Julian, 
a  man  destined  to  be  infamously  renowned  in  the 
dark  story  of  his  country*s  woes.  He  was  one  of 
the  proudest  Gothic  families,  lord  of  Consuegra 
and  Algeziras,  and  connected  by  marriage  with 
Witiza  and  the  bishop  Oppas  —  his  wife,  the 
countess  Frandiiia,  being  their  sister.  In  conse- 
quence of  this  connection,  and  of  his  own  merits, 
he  had  enjoyed  the  highest  dignities  and  com- 
mands, being  one  of  the  Espatorios,  or  royal 
sword-bearers  —  an  office  of  the  greatest  confi- 
dence about  the  person  of  the  sovereign.^  He  had, 
moreover,  been  intrusted  with  the  military  govern- 

1  Condes  Espatorios;  so  called  from  the  drawn  swords  of 
ample  size  and  breadth  with  which  they  kept  guard  in  the 
ante*chamhers  of  the  Gothic  kings.     Comes  Spathariorura, 
custodnm  corporis  Regis  Profectus.      Hunc  et  Propospatha 
riom  appellatum  existimo.  —  Pair.  Pant,  de  Offic.    Goth. 
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meat  of  the  Spanisli  poaaea^iouB  on  the  African 
coast  of  the  sLr^tt,  wbich  at  that  time  were  threat- 
ened by  tlie  Arabs  of  the  East,  the  followers  of 
Mahomet,  who  were  advancing  their  viclorious 
standard  to  the  extremity  of  Weatern  Africa. 
Count  Julian  eatahlished  his  seat  of  government 
at  Ceuta,  the  franker  bulwark,  and  one  of  the  far- 
&mod  gates  of  lie  Mediierrauean  Sea.  Here  he 
boldly  fkced,  and  held  in  check,  the  torrent  of 
Moslem  inyaaion. 

Don  Julian  was  a  man  of  an  active,  hut  irreg- 
ular geiiiutf,  and  a  grasping  ambition ;  he  had  a 
love  for  power  and  grandeur,  in  which  he  was 
joined  by  his  haughty  countess ;  and  they  could 
ill  brook  the  downfall  of  their  house,  as  threat- 
ened by  the  fate  of  "Witiia.  They  had  hastened 
therefore  to  pay  their  court  to  the  newly  elevated 
monarch,  and  to  assure  him  of  their  lidelity  to  bia 
interests. 

Koderick  was  readily  pei-suaded  of  the  sincerity 
of  Count  Julian  ;  he  was  aware  of  his  merits  as  a 
soldier  and  a  governor,  and  continued  him  in  hia 
important  command  ;  honoring  hini  witli  many 
other  marks  of  implicit  confidence.  Count  Julian 
sought  to  confirm  this  confidence  by  every  proof  of 
devotion.  It  was  a  cnstom  among  the  Goths  to 
rear  many  of  the  children  ftf  the  most  illustrions 
fiimilies  in  tlie  royal  hoiiaehold.  They  served 
as  pages  to  the  king,  and  handmaids  and  ladies 
of  honor  to  the  queen,  and  were  insti'ucted  in  all 
manner  of  accompl laments  befitting  their  gentle 
blood.  When  about  to  depart  for  Ceuta,  to 
resume   bis    command,    Don  Jnlian  brought  his 
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daughter  Florinda  to  present  her  to  the  sovereigns. 
She  was  a  beautiful  virgin  that  had  not  as  yet 
attained  to  womanhood.  '^  I  confide  her  to  your 
protei3tion, "  said  he  to  the  king, "  to  be  unto  her 
as  a  father ;  and  to  have  her  trained  in  the  paths 
of  virtue.  I  can  leave  with  you  no  dearer  pledge 
of  my  loyalty." 

King  Eoderick  received  the  timid  and  blushing 
maiden  into  his  parental  care ;  promising  to 
watch  over  her  happiness  with  a  parentis  eye,>and 
that  she  should  be  enrolled  among  the  most 
cherished  attendants  of  the  queen.  With  this 
assurance  of  the  welfare  of  his  child,  Count 
Julian  departed,  well  pleased,  for  his  government 
at  Ceuta. 


■he  beautiful  daughter  of  Count  Jnluu 
i  received  witli  great  fiiyor  by  the 
I  queen  Exilona  and  aiJmitted  a 
noble  damsels  that  atteuded  upon  her  person. 
Here  she  lived  in  lionor  and  apparent  eecurity, 
and  surrounded  by  innocent  delights.  To  gratify 
his  queen,  Don  Roderick  had  built  for  her  rural 
recreation  a  palace  without  the  walU  of  Toledo, 
on  the  banks  of  the  Tagus.  It  stood  in  the  midst 
of  a  garden,  adorned  after  the  luxurious  style  of 
the  East.  The  air  was  perfumed  by  fragrant 
shrubs  and  flowers  ;  the  groves  resounded  mth  the 
song  of  the  nightingale,  while  tlie  gush  of  fouBtaiae 
and  water-falls,  and  the  dist^int  murmur  of  the 
Tagus,  made  it  a  delightfiil  retreat  during  the 
sultry  days  of  summer.  The  charm  of  perfect 
privacy  also  reigned  thi-ougbout  the  place,  for  the 
garden  walls  were  high,  and  numerous  guards 
kept  watch  withouj,  to  protect  it  from  all  intrusion. 
In  this  delicious  abode,  mor^  befitting  an 
oriental  voluptuary  than  a  Gotluc  king,  Don 
Roderick  was  accustomeil  to  while  away  much  of 
that  time  which  should  have  been  devoted  to  the 
toilsome  cares  of  government.     The  very  security 
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and  peace  which  he  had  produced  throughout  his 
dominions  by  his  precautions  to  abolish  the  means 
and  habitudes  of  war,  had  effected  a  disastrous 
change  in  his  character.  The  hardy  and  heroic 
qualities  which  had  conducted  him  to  the  throne, 
were  softened  in  the  lap  of  indulgence.  Sur- 
rounded by  the  pleasures  of  an  idle  and  effeminate 
court,  and  beguiled  by  the  example  of  his  de- 
generate nobles,  he  gave  way  to  a  fatal  sensuality 
that  had  lain  dormant  in  his  nature  during  the 
virtuous  days  of  his  adversity.  The  mere  love 
of  female  beauty  had  first  enamored  him  of 
E]dlona,  and  the  same  passion,  fostered  by  volup- 
tuous idleness,  now  betrayed  him  into  the  commis- 
sion of  an  act  isiXsl  to  himself  and  Spain.  The 
follov^g  is  the  story  of  his  error  as  gathered 
from  an  old  chronicle  and  legend. 

In  a  remote  part  of  the  palace  was  an  apart- 
ment devoted  to  the  queen.  It  was  like  an  eastern 
harem,  shut  up  from  the  foot  of  man,  and  where 
the  king  himself  but  rarely  entered..  It  had  its 
own  courts,  and  gardens,  and  fountains,  where 
the  queen  was  wont  to  recreate  herself  with  her 
damsels,  as  she  had  been  accustomed  to  do  in  the 
jealous  privacy  of  her  father's  palace. 

One  sultry  day  the  king,  instead  of  taking  his 
siesta,  or  mid-day  slumber,  repaired  to  this  apart- 
ment to  seek  the  society  of  the  queen.  In  pass- 
ing through  a  small  oratory,  he  was  drawn  by  the 
sound  of  female  voices  to  a  casement  overhung 
with  myrtles  and  jessamines.  It  looked  into  an 
interior  garden  or  court,  set  out  with  orange-trees, 
m   the  midst  of  which   was   a  marble  fountain, 
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surrounded    bj    a    gmssy    liauk,  enameled 
flowers. 

It  was  the  high  noontide  of  n  eiimmer  daj, 
when,  in  sultry  Spain,  the  landscape  trembles  to 
the  eye,  and  all  nature  seeks  rejiose,  except  the 
grasshoppei',  that  pipes  his  lulling  note 
herdainan  an  he  Bleeps  beneath  tlie  sbiide. 

ArODDd  the  fouuljiin  were  several  of  the  Jlai 
of  the  queen,  who,  confident  of  the  sacred  privi 
of  the  plai;e,  were  yielding  in  that  cool  retreat  tB 
the  indulgence  prompted  by  the  season  and  the 
hour.  Some  lay  asleep  on  the  flowery  bank ; 
others  Bat  on  the  margin  of  the  fountain,  talking 
and  laughing,  as  they  bathed  their  feet  io  its  liiapieL 
waters,  and  King  Rodorick  beheld  delicate  limfaa 
shining  through  the  wave  that  migbt  rival  thj 
marble  in  whiteness. 

Among  the  damsels  was  one  who  had  come  from 
the  Barlmry  coast  with    the  queen.     Her  com- 
plexion had  the  dark  tinge  of  Mauritania,  but  it 
was  clear  nnd  transparent,  and  the  deep  rich 
blushed    through    the  lovely    brown.     Her  e; 
were  black  and  full  of  fire,  and  flashed  from 
long  silken  eyelashes. 

A  sportive  contest  arose  among  the  maidens,  asj 
to   the    comparative  beauty   of   the   Spanish 
Moorish  forms  ;  but  the  Mauritanian  damsel  re- 
vealed limbs  of  voluptuous  symmetry  that  seemc 
to  defy  all  rivalryi 

The  Spanish  beauties  were  on  the  point  of 
giving  up  the  contest,  when  they  bethought  them-] 
selves  of  the  young  Florinda,  the  daughl 
Count  Julian,  who  lay  on  the  grassy  bank,  aban- 
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doned  to  a  summer  slumber.  The  soft  glow  of 
yoath  and  health  mantled  on  her  cheek  ;  her 
frmged  eyelashes  scarcely  covered  their  sleepmg 
orbs ;  her  moist  and  ruby  lips  were  slightly  parted, 
just  revealing  a  gleam  of  her  ivory  teeth,  while 
her  innocent  bosom  rose  and  fell  beneath  her 
bodice,  like  the  gentle  swelling  and  sinking  of  a 
tranquil  sea.  There  was  a  breathing  tenderness 
,  and  beauty  in  the  sleeping  virgin,  that  seemed  to 
send  forth  sweetness  like  the  flowers  around  her. 

"  Behold,"  cried  her  companions  exultingly, 
"  the  champion  of  Spanish  beauty !  " 

In  their  playful  eagerness  they  half  disrobed 
the  innocent  Florinda  before  she  was  aware.  She 
awoke  in  time,  however,  to  escape  from  their  busy 
hands ;  but  enough  of  her  charms  had  been  re- 
vealed to  convince  the  monarch  that  they  were 
not  to  be  rivaled  by  the  rarest  beauties  of 
Mauritania. 

From  this  day  the  heart  of  Roderick  was  in- 
flamed with  a  fatal  passion.  He  gazed  on  the 
beautiful  Florinda  with  fervid  desire,  and  sought 
to  read  in  her  looks  whether  there  was  levity  or 
wantonness  in  her  bosoni  ;  but  the  eye  of  the 
damsel  ever  sunk  beneath  his  gaze,  and  remained 
bent  on  the  earth  in  virgin  modesty. 

In  vain  he  called  to  mind  the  sacred  trust  re- 
posed in  him  by  Count  Julian,  and  the  promise 
he  had  given  to  watch  over  his  daughter  with 
paternal  care ;  his  heart  was  vitiated  by  sensual 
indulgence,  and  the  consciousness  of  power  had 
rendered  him  selfish  in  his  gratifications. 

Being  one  evening  in    the  garden  where  the 
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qneen  was  diTertiag'  heraelf  witli  her  damsels,  and 
coming  to  the  foiiotain  where  he  had  beheld  the 
innocent  maidens  at  their  spgrt,  he  could  no  longer 
reatrain  the  passion  raging  within  his  breasL 
Seating  himself  beside  the  fountain,  he  called  Flo- 
rinda  to  draw  forth  a  iLom  which  had  pierced  his 
hand.  The  maiden  knelt  at  his  feet  to  examine 
his  hand,  nn^l  the  touch  of  her  slender  fingers 
IbriUed  thfongh  his  veins.  As  she  knelt,  too.  her 
amber  locks  fell  in  rich  ringlets  about  her  beauli- 
fiil  head,  her  innocent  bosom  palpiuied  beneath 
tlie  crimson  bodice,  and  her  timid  blushea  increased 
the  effulgence  of  her  charms. 

Having  e3i:amine<l  the  monarch's  hand  in  vain. 
she  looked  up  in  his  face  with  artless  perplexity. 

"  Sefior,"  aai<l  she,  "  I  can  find  no  thorn  nor 
any  sign  of  wound." 

Bon  Roderick  grasped  her  hand  and  pressed 
it  to  his  heart.  "  It  is  here,  lovely  Florindn !  " 
said  he ;  "  it  is  here  !  and  thou  alone  ounst  pluck 
it  forth  I " 

"  My  lord ! "  exclaimed  the  blushing  and  as- 
tonished maiden. 

"  Florinda  I  "  said  Don  Roderick,  "  dost  thou 

"  Seiior,"  said  she.  "  my  father  taught  ma  to 
love  and  reverence  yoa.  He  confided  mo  to  your 
care  as  one  who  would  be  as  u  parent  to  me, 
when  he  should  be  far  distant,  serving  your 
majesty  with  life  awd  loyalty.*  May  God  incline 
your  majesty  ever  to  protect  me  as  a  father." 
80  saying,  the  maiden  dropped  her  eyes  to  the 
ground,  and  continued  kneeling;  but  her  coun- 
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tenanoe  had  become  deadly  pale,  and  as  she  knelt 
she  trembled. 

"  Florinda,"  said  the  king,  "  either  thou  dost 
not,  or  thou  wilt  not^  understand  me.  I  would 
have  thee  love  me,  not  as  a  father,  nor  as  a  mon- 
arch, but  as  one  who  adores  thee.  Why  dost 
thou  start?  No  one  shall  know  our  loves  ;  and, 
moreover,  the  love  of  a  monarch  inflicts  no  deg- 
radation like  the  love  of  a  common  man  ;  riches 
and  honors  attend  upon  it  I  will  advance  thee 
to  rank  and  dignity,  and  place  thee  above  the 
proudest  females  of  my  court.  Thy  fiither,  too, 
shall  be  more  exalted  and  endowed  than  any 
noble  in  my  realm*" 

The  soft  eye  of  Florinda  kindled  at  these 
words.  "  Sefior,"  said  she,  "  the  line  I  spring 
from  can  receive  no  dignity  by  means  so  vile ; 
and  my  father  would  rather  die  than  purchase 
rank  and  power  by  the  dishonor  of  his  child. 
But  I  see,"  continued  she,  "  that  your  majesty 
speaks  in  this  manner  only  to  try  me.  You  may 
have  thought  me  light  and  simple,  and  unworthy 
to  attend  upon  the  queen.  I  pray  your  majesty 
to  pardon  me,  that  I  have  taken  your  pleasantry 
in  such  serious  part." 

In  this  way  the  agitated  maiden  sought  to 
evade  the  addresses  of  the  monarch,  but  still  her 
cheek  was  blanched,  and  her  lip  quivered  as  she 
spake. 

The  king  pressed  her  hand  to  his  lip&  with 
fervor.  ■  "May  ruin  seize  me,"  cried  he,  "If  I 
speak  to  prove  thee.  My  heart,  my  kingdom, 
are  at  thy  command.     Only  be  mine,  and  thoxx 
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BhitU  mlo  Absolute  nitstresa  of.  myself  and  my 

The  Hamsel  rose  from  ihe  earth  where  she  hi 
hitherto  knelt,  and  her  whole  cnnntenance  glowed 
with  virtuous  indignation.  "  My  lord,"  said  she, 
"  I  am  your  subject,  and  in  your  power ;  take  my 
life  if  it  be  yonr  pleasure,  but  nothing  shall 
tempt  rae  to  commit  a  crime  winch  would  be 
treason  U>  the  queen,  disgrace  to  my  father,  agony 
t«  my  mother,  and  perdition  to  myself."  With 
these  words  she  left  the  garden,  and  the  king,  for 
the  moment,  was  too  much  awed  by  her  indig- 
nant virtue  tf\  oppose  her  departure. 

We  shall  pass  briefly  ovei"  the  succeeding 
events  of  the  story  of  Florinda,  about  which  so 
mach  has  been  said  and  sung  by  chronicler  and 
hard ;  for  the  sober  page  of  liistory  should  be 
carefiilly  chastened  from  all  scenes  that  might  in- 
flame a  wanton  imngination  —  leaving  them  to 
poems  and  romances,  and  such  like  highly  sea- 
soned works  of  fantasy  and  recreation. 

Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  Don  Roderick  pursued 
his  suit  to  the  beautiful  Florinda,  his  passion 
being  more  and  more  inflamed  by  the  resistance 
of  the  virtuous  damsel.  At  length,  forgetting 
what  was  due  to  helpless  beauty,  to  hts  own 
honor  as  a  knight,  and  his  word  as  a  sovereign,  ^ 
triumphed  over  her  weakness  by  base  and  im| 
manly  violence.  ^| 

There  are  not  wanting  those  who  affirm  tlfl 
the  hapless  Flormda  lent  a  yielding  ear  to  the 
solicitations  of  the  monarch,  ami  her  name  has 
been  treated  witli  opprobrium  in  several  of  the 
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ancient  chronicles  and  legendary  ballads  that  have 
transmitted,  from  generation  to  generation,  the 
story  of  the  woes  of  Spain.  In  very  truth,  how- 
ever, she  appears  to  have  been  a  guiltless  victim, 
resisting  as  far  as  helpless  female  could  resist,  the 
arts  and  intrigues  of  a  powerful  monarch,  who 
had  naught  to  cheek  the  indulgence  of  his  will, 
and  bewailing  her  disgrace  with  a  poignancy  that 
shows  how  dearly  she  had  prized  her  honor. 

In  the  first  paroxysm  of  her  grief  she  wrote  a 
letter  to  her  father,  blotted  with  her  tears  and 
almost  incoherent  from  her  agitation.  "  Would  to 
Grod,  my  father,"  said  she,  *'  that  the  earth  had 
opened  and  swallowed  me  ere  I  had  been  reduced 
to  write  these  lines.  I  blush  to  tell  thee,  what  it 
is  not  proper  to  conceal.  Alas,  my  father  !  thou 
hast  intrusted  thy  lamb  to  the  guardianship  of  the 
lion.  Thy  daughter  has  been  dishonored,  the  royal 
cradle  of  the  Goths  polluted,  and  our  lineage  in- 
sulted and  disgraced.  Hasten,  my  father,  to  res- 
cue your  child  from  the  power  of  the  spoiler,  and 
to  vindicate  the  honor  of  your  house." 

When  Florinda  had  written  these  lines  she 
summoned  a  youthful  esquire  who  had  been  a  page 
in  the  service  of  her  father.  "  Saddle  ihy  steed," 
said  she,  "  and  if  thou  dost  aspire  to  knightly 
honor,  or  hope  for  lady's  grace ;  if  thou  hast 
fealty  for  thy  lord,  or  devotion  to  his  daughter, 
speed  swiftly  upon  my  errand.  Rest  not,  halt 
not,  spare  not  the  spur,  but  hie  thee  day  and 
night  until  thou  reach  the  sea ;  take  the  first 
bark,  and  haste  with  sail  and  oar  to  Ceuta,  nor 
pause  until  thou  give  this  letter  to  the  count  my 
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&ther."  The  yoatb  put  the  letter  in  his  bosom. 
"  Trust  me,  lady,"  said  he  "  I  will  oeither  halt, 
nor  turn  aside,  nor  cast  a  look  behind,  nntil  I 
reach  Count  Julian."  He  mounted  his  fleet 
steed,  sped  his  way  across  the  bridge,  and  soon 
left  behind  him  the  verdant  valley  of  the  Tagns. 


CHAPTER  VL 

Don  Roderick  receives  an  Extraordinary  Embassy. 

I  HE  heart  of  Don  Roderick  was  not  so 
depraved  by  sensuality,  but  that  the 
wrong  he  had  been  guilty  of  toward  the 
innocent  Plorinda,  and  the  disgrace  he  had  in- 
flicted on  her  house,  weighed  heavy  on  his  spirits, 
and  a  doud  began  to  gather  on  his  once  dear  and 
unwrinkled  brow. 

Heaven  at  this  time,  say  the  old  Spanish 
chronicles,  permitted  a  marvelous  intimation  of 
the  wrath  with  which  it  intended  to  visit  the 
monarch  and  his  people,  in  punishment  of  their 
sins ;  nor  are  we,  say  the  same  orthodox  writers, 
to  startle  and  withhold  our  faith  when  we  meet  in 
the  page  of  discreet  and  sober  history  with  these 
signs  and  potents,  which  transcend  the  probabil- 
ities of  ordinary  life ;  for  the  revolutions  of 
empires  and  the  downfalls  of  mighty  kings  are 
awful  events,  that  shake  the  physical  as  well  as 
the  moral  world,  and  are  often  announced  by  fore- 
running marvels  and  prodigious  omens. 

With  such  like  cautious  preliminaries  do  the 
wary  but  credulous  historiographers  of  yore  usher 
in  a  marvelous  event  of  prophecy  and  enchant- 
ment, linked  in  ancient  story  with  the  fortunes  of 
Doa  Roderick,  but  which  modern  doubters  would 
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Sain  holil  up  as  an  upocryphal  tmdiUon  of  Ara- 
bian origin. 

Now,  BO  it  happened,  according  to  the  legend, 
that  about  this  time,  an  King  Roderick  was  i>eated 
one  daj  on  hia  throne,  surrounded  hy  Ma  nobles,  Id 
the  andent  dty  of  Toledo,  two  men  of  venerable 
appearance  entered  the  hull  of  audience.  Their 
snowy  bearda  deacended  to  their  breasts,  and 
their  gray  hairs  were  bound  with  ivy.  They 
were  arrayed  in  white  garinenls  of  foreign  or 
antiquated  fashioD,  which  swept  tlie  ground,  and 
were  ciutured  with  girdles,  wrought  with  the 
signs  of  the  zodiac,  from  which  were  suspended 
enormoua  hunches  of  keys  of  every  variety  of  form. 
Having  approached  the  throne  and  made  obei- 
flance,  —  "Know,  O  king,"  said  one  of  the  old 
men,  "  (hat  in  days  of  yore,  -when  Hercules  of 
Lybia,  suruamcd  the  Strong,  hod  set  up  his  pil- 
lars at  the  ocean  strait,  he  erected  a  tower  near 
to  this  ancient  city  of  Toledo.  He  built  it  of 
prodigious  strength,  and  fijiished  it  with  magic  art, 
shutting  up  within  it  a  fearful  secret,  never  to  be 
penetrated  without  peril  and  disHster.  To  pro- 
tect this  terrible  mystery  lie  closed  the  entrance 
to  the  edifice  with  a  ponderous  door  of  iron,  se- 
cured by  u  great  look  of  steel,  and  he  left  a  com- 
mand that  every  king  who  should  succeed  him 
should  add  another  lock  to  the  jjortal ;  denouncing 
woe  and  destruction  on  him  who  should  eventually 
unfold  the  secret  of  the  tower. 

"  The  guardianship  of  the  portal  was  given  to 
our  ancestors,  and  has  continued  in  ojir  family, 
from  geueratiou  to  generation,  siuce  the  days  of 
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Hercules.  Several  kings,  from  time  to  time,  have 
caused  the  gate  to  be  thrown  open,  and  have  at- 
tempted to  enter,  but  have  paid  dearly  for  their 
temerity.  Some  have  perished  within  the  thresh- 
old ;  others  have  been  overwhelmed  with  horror 
at  tremendous  sounds,  which  shook  the  founda- 
tions of  the  earth,  and  have  hastened  to  reclose 
the  door  and  secure  it  with  its  thousand  locks. 
Thus,  since  the  days  of  Hercules,  the  inmost 
recesses  of  the  pile  have  never  been  penetrated 
by  mortal  man,  and  a  profound  mystery  continues 
to  prevail  over  this  great  enchantment.  This,  O 
king,  is  all  we  have  to  relate  ;  and  our  errand  is 
to  entreat  thee  to  repair  to  the  tower  and  affix 
thy  lock  to  the  portal,  as  has  been  done  by  all  thy 
predecessors."  Having  thus  said,  the  ancient  men 
made  a  profound  reverence  and  departed  from 
the  presence-chamber.^ 

Don  Roderick  remained  for  some  time  lost  in 
thought  after  the  departure  of  the  men ;  he  then 
dismissed  all  his  court  excepting  the  venerable 
Urbino,  at  that  time  Archbishop  of  Toledo.  The 
long  white  beard  oif  this  prelate  bespoke  his  ad- 
vanced age,  and  his  overhanging  eyebrows  showed 
him  a  man  full  of  wary  counsel. 

"  Father, "  said  the  king,  "  I  have  an  earnest 
desire  to  penetrate  the  mystery  of  this  tower." 
The  worthy  prelate  shook  his  hoary  head.  "  Be- 
ware, my  son, "  said  he ;  "  there  are  secrets  hidden 
from  man  for   his  good.     Your  predecessors  for 

1  Perdidade  Espana,  por  Abulcasim  Tarif  Abentarique,  L.  1, 
c.  6.  Oronica  del  Rey  Don  Rodrigo,  por  el  Moro  Basis,  L.  1,  c. 
1.    Bleda,  Cron,  cap.  vii. 
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man^  generations    hare    respected   ibis  myst 
and   have    increased  ia    might    and    empire, 
knowledge  of  it,  therefore,  is  not  mjiterial 
wel&re  of  your  kingdom.     Seek  Dot  thea  to 
dulge  a  rush  and  miprofitable  curioaity,  wliidi' 
interdicted  under  such  anful  menaces." 

"  Of  what  importance,"  crieil   the  king, 

the  menaces  of  IlerculeB  the  Libyan  ?  was  be  not 

a  pagan  ?  and  can    his  enchantments  have  aught 

.avail  against  a  beUerer  iu  our  holy  faith  ?     Dotibtr 

in  this  lower  are  locked  up  trt 

jewels,  amassed  in  days  of  old,  the  spoils 

jhty  kings,  the  riches  of  tlie  pagan  world, 
coffers    are    exlmusted ;  I  have   need  of  supply 
and  surely  it  trould  be  an  acceptable  act  in  the 
eyes  of  Heaven  to  draw  forth  this  wealth  which 
Ilea  buried  under  profane  and  neoromai 
and  consecrate  it  to  religions  purposes." 

The  venerable  archbishop  still  continued 
remonstrate,  but  Don  Roderick  heeded  not 
counsel,  for  he  was  led  on  by  his  malignant  st^. 
"  Father, "  said  he,  "  it  is  in  vain  yon  attempt  lo 
dissuade  me.  My  resolution  is  fixed.  To-mor- 
tow  I  will  explore  the  hidden  mystery,  or  rathe 
bidden  treasures,  of  this  tower." 


\ 

"are 

totibtr^ 

»"« 

■ply; 

the 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

Story  of  the  Maryeloas  and  Portentous  Tower. 

I  HE  morning  sun  shone  brightly  upon  the 
cliflP-built  towers  of  Toledo,  when  King 
Roderick  issued  out  of  the  gate  of  the 
dty  at  the  head  of  a  numerous  train  of  courtiers 
and  cavaliers,  and  crossed  the  bridge  that  bestrides 
the  deep  rocky  bed  of  the  Tagus.  The  shining 
cavalcade  wound  up  the  road  that  leads  among 
the  mountains,  and  soon  came  in  sight  of  the 
necromantic  tower. 

Of  this  renowned  edifice  marvels  are  related 
by  the  ancient  Arabian  and  Spanish  chroniclers, 
''  and  I  doubt  much,"  adds  the  venerable  Agapida, 
"whether  many  readers  will  not  consider  the 
whole  as  a  cunningly  devised  fable,  sprung  from 
an  Oriental  imagination  ;  but  it  is  not  for  me  to 
reject  a  fact  which  is  recorded  by  all  those  writers 
who  are  the  fathers  of  our  national  history ;  a  fact 
too,  wfiich  is  as  well  attested  as  most  of  the  re- 
markable events  in  the  story  of  Don  Roderick. 
None  but  light  and  inconsiderate  minds,"  continues 
the  good  friar,  "  do  hastily  reject  the  marvelous. 
To  the  thinking  mind  the  whole  world  is  enveloped 
in  mystery,  and  everything  is  full  of  type  and 
portent     To  such  a  mind  the  necromantic  tower 
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of  Toledo  will  apjiear  as  one  of  tliose  wondroov 
moDumeiiU  of  ilie  olden  time  ;  one  of  those  £g7p* 
tjan  and  Chaldaic  piles,  Btoi'ied  with  hidden 
wisdom  and  mystic  prophecy,  wliich  have  been 
devised  in  past  ages,  when  man  yet  enjoyed  ea. 
intercourse  with  high  and  spmtual  natures,  anst 
when  human  tbresight  partook  of  dirination." 

This  singular  tower  was  round  and  of  great 
height  and  grandeur,  erected  upon  a  lofty  rock, 
and  surrounded  by  ei-aga  and  precipices.  Th< 
fouiidution  was  supjKirted  by  four  hrazen  lionl) 
each  taller  than  a  cavalier  on  horseback.  Th* 
walls  were  built  of  small  pieces  of  jasper  and 
various  colored  marbles,  not  larger  than  a  i 
hand  ;  so  subtilely  joined,  however,  that,  but  kk 
llieir  ditFcrent  hues,  they  might  be  taken  for  ouf 
entire  sloiie.  They  were  arranged  with  mar 
OUB  cunning,  so  as  lo  represent  battles  and  v 
like  deeds  of  times  and  heroes  long  since  paseei 
away,  and  tlie  whole  surface  was  so  admir^b^ 
polished  that  the  stones  were  as  )ustrons  as  glaa 
and  reflected  the  rays  of  the  sun  with  such  re 
splendent  brightness  as  to  dazzle  all  beholden 

King  Roderick  and  his  courtiers  arrived  woo 
dering  and  amazed  at  the  fi>ot  of  the  rock.  Hei 
there  was  a  narrow  arched  way  cut  through  th 
living  stone,  the  only  entrauce  to  iho  tower.  3 
was  closed  by  a  massive  veoa  gale,  covered  wit 
rusty  locks  of  divers  workmanship  and  in  th 
fashion  of  diifurent   centuries,    which  had    bea 
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affixed  by  the  predecessors  of  Don  Roderick. 
On  either  side  of  the  portal  stood  the  two  ancient 
guardians  of  the  tower,  laden  with  the  keys  ap- 
pertaining to  the  locks. 

The  king  alighted,  and  approaching  the  portals, 
ordered  the  guaidians  to  unlock  the  gate.  The 
hoary  headed  men  drew  back  with  terror.  "  Alas ! " 
cried  they,  "  what  is  it  your  majesty  requires  of 
us  ?  Would  you  have  the  mischiefs  of  this  tower 
unbound,  and  let  loose  to  shake  the  earth  to  its 
foundations  ?  " 

The  venerable  Archbishop  Urbino  likewise  im- 
plored him  not  to  disturb  a  mystery  which  had 
been  held  sacred  from  generation  to  generation 
within  the  memory  of  man,  and  which  even  Cae- 
sar himself,  when  sovereign  of  Spain,  had  not  ven- 
tured to  invade.  The  youthful  cavaliers,  how- 
ever, were  eager  to  pursue  the  adventure,  and 
encouraged  him  in  his  rash  curiosity. 

"  Come  what  come  may,"  exclaimed  Don  Rod- 
erick, "I  am  resolved  to  penetrate  the  mystery 
of  this  tower.  "  So  saying,  he  again  commanded 
the  guardians  to  unlock  the  portal.  The  ancient 
men  obeyed  with  fear  and  trembling,  but  their 
hands  shook  with  age,  iand  when  they  applied  the 
keys  the  locks  were  so  rusted  by  time,  or  of  such 
strange  workmanship,  that  they  resisted  their 
feeble  efforts,  whereupon  the  young  cavaliers 
pressed  forward  and  lent  their  aid.  Still  the 
locks  were  so  numerous  and  difficult,  that  with 
all  their  eagerness  and  strength  a  great  part  of 
the  day  was  exhausted  before  the  whole  of  them 
could  be  mastered. 


r 
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When  the  last  bolt  had  yielded  to  the  key,  the 
guardians  and  the  rererend  arcblHshop  again  en- 
treuled  ihe  king  to  pause  and  reflect.  "  What- 
ever is  within  this  tower,"  wiid  they,  "is  as  yet 
harmleM,  and  lies  bound  under  a-  mighty  speU ; 
veuture  not  then  to  opMi  a  doqr  which  may  let 
forth  a  flood  of  evil  upon  tlie  land."  But  the 
anger  of  the  king  was  roused,  and  he  ordered 
that  the  portal  shonld  be  instantly  thrown  open. 
In  vain,  however,  did  one  after  another  esert  liis 
streiigtii,  and  equnlly  in  vuin  did  the  cavaliers 
tinite  iheir  forces,  and  apply  their  shoulders  to 
the  gata ;  though  there  was  neither  bar  nor  bolt 
remaining,  it  was  perfectly  immovable. 

The  patience  of  thp  king  was  now  exhausted, 
and  he  advanosd  to  apply  bis  hand;  scarcely, 
however,  did  he  touch  the  iron  gate,  when  it 
swung  slowly  open,  uttering,  as  it  were,  a  dismal 
groan,  as  it  tariial  reluctantly  upou  its  hinge*. 
A  cold,  damp  wind  issued  forth,  accompanied  by 
a  tempestuous  sound,  The  hearts  of  the  andent 
guardians  quaked  within  them,  and  their  knees 
smote  together ;  bat  soveral  of  the  youthful  cava- 
liers rushed  in,  e&g^r  to  gratify  their  curiouty, 
or  to  signalize  themselves  in  this  redoubtable 
enterprise.  They  had  scarcely  mlvanoed  a  few 
paces,  however,  when  they  recoiled,  overcome  by 
the  baleful  aii',  or  by  some  fearful  vision. ^  Upon 
this,  the  king  ordered  that  fires  should  lie  kindled 
to  dispel  the  darkn«ss,  and  to  correut  tFie  noxious 
and  long-imprisoned  wr;  he  then  led  the  way 
into  the  interior ;  but,  though  stout  of  heart,  he 
ftdvttuued  witli  awti  and  hesitation, 

1  Bleiin,  Cnmicn,  cap.  7.  ^^^ 
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After  proceeding  a  short  distance,  he  entered  a 
ball  or*  ante-chamber,  on  the  opposite  side  of 
which  was  a  door,  and  before  it,  on  a  pedestal, 
stood  a  gigantic  figure,  of  the  color  of  bronze 
and  of  a  terrible  aspect.  It  held  a  huge  mace, 
which  it  whirled  incessantly,  giving  such  cruel 
and  resounding  blows  upon  the  earth  as  to  pre- 
vent all  ftirdier  entrance. 

The  king  paused  at  sight  of  this  appalling 
figure,  for  whether  it  were  a  Kving  being,  or  a 
statue  of  magic  artifice,  he  could  iTot  tell.  On  its 
breast  was  a  scroll,  whereon  was  inscribed,  in 
large  letters,  "  I  do  my  duty."  ^  After  a  little 
while  Boderick  plucked  up  heart,  and  addressed 
it  with  great  solemnity.  "Whatever  thou  be," 
said  he,  "  know  that  I  come  not  to  violate  this 
sanctuary,  but  to  inquire  into  the  mystery  it  con- 
tains ;  I  conjure  thee,  therefore,  to  let  me  pass  in 
safety." 

Upon  this  the  figure  paused  with  uplifted 
mace,  and  the  king  and  his  train  passed  unmo- 
lested through  the  door. 

They  now  entered  a  vast  chamber,  of  a  rare 
and  sumptuous  architecture,  difficult  to  be  de- 
scribed. The  walls  were  incrusted  with  the  most 
precious  gems,  so  joined  together  as  to  form  one 
smooth  and  perfect  surface.  The  lofty  dome  ap- 
peared to  be  self-supported,  and  was  studded  with 
gems,  lustrous  as  die  stars  of  the  firmament 
There  was  neither  wood,  nor  any  other  common 
or  base  material  to  be  seen  throughout  the  edi- 
fice.    There  were  no  windows  or  other  openings 

1  Bleda,  Cronica^  cap.  7. 
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to  admit  the  day,  yet  a  rtidiant  light  was  bj 
throughout  the  place  which  seemed  to  shine  ironi 
the  walls  and  to  render  every  object  distinctly. 
visible. 

In  the  centre  of  this  hall  stood  a  table  of  al»- 
baater.  of  the  rarest  workmiinship,  on  which  n 
inscribed,  in  Greek  chnriLcterB,  that  Mercules  Al» 
cides,  the  Thehan  Greek,  bad  founded  this  towee. 
in  the  year  of  the  world  ihree  ihoiisand  and 
Upon  the  table  stood  a  golden  casket,  richly  set^' 
round  with  predlous  stones,  and  closed  vrith  a  loekl 
of  mother-of-pearl,  and  oa  the  lid  were  inscribed 
the  following  words:  — 

"  In  this  coffer  is  contained  the  mystery  of  tbs 
tower.  The  hand  of  none  but  a  king  can  opefl 
it ;  but  let  him  beware  1  for  marreloua  evens 
will  be  revealed  to  him,  which  are  to  take  placi 
before  his  death."  • 

King  Roderick  boldly  seized  upon  the  caskel 
The  venerable  archbishop  laid  his  hand  upon  hi) 
arm,  and  made  a  last  remonstrance,  "  Forbeal^ 
my  son,"  said  he;  "desist  while  there  is  yet  tim* 
Look  not  into  the  mysterious  decrees  of  ProTii 
dence.  God  has  hidden  them  in  mercy  from  ouB 
sight,  and  it  is  impious  to  rend  the  veil  by  iriii^ 
_  they  are  concealed." 

'•  What  have  I  to  dread  from  a  knowledge  of* 
the  future?"  replied  Roderick,  with  an  air  of' 
haughty  presumption.  "If  good  be  destined  a 
I  shall  enjoy  it  by  anticipation  ;  if  evil,  I  sh 
arm  myself  to  meet  it."  So  saying,  he  rashlj 
broke  the  lock. 

Within  the  coiTer  ho  found  nothing  but  a 
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doth,  folded  between  two  tablets  of  copper.  On 
unfolding  it,  he  beheld  painted  on  it  figures  of 
men  on  horseback,  of  fierce  demeanor,  dad  in 
torbans  and  robes  of  various  colors,  after  the 
fashion  of  the  Arabs,  with  sdmetars  hanging  from 
their  necks,  and  cross-bows  at  their  saddle-backs, 
and  the  J  carried  banners  and  pennons  with  divers 
devices.  Above  them  was  inscribed,  in  Greek 
characters,  *'  Rash  monarch !  behold  the  men  who 
are  to  hurl  thee  from  thy  throne,  and  subdue  thy 
kingdom ! " 

At  sight  of  these  things  the  king  was  troubled 
in  spirit,  and  dismay  fell  upon  his  attendants. 
While  they  were  yet  regarding  the  paintings,  it 
seemed  as  if  the  figures  began  to  move,  and  a 
fiunt  sound  of  vrarlike  tumult  arose  from  the 
doth,  with  the  clash  of  cymbal  and  bray  of  trum- 
pet, the  neigh  of  steed  and  shout  of  army ;  but 
all  was  heard  indistinctly,  as  if  afar  off,  or  in  a 
reverie  or  dream.  The  more  they  gazed,  the 
plainer  became  the  motion,  and  the  louder  the 
noise ;  and  the  linen  cloth  rolled  forth,  and  ampli- 
fied, and  spread  out,  as  it  were,  a  mighty  banner, 
and  filled  the  hall,  and  mingled  with  the  air,  until 
its  texture  was  no  longer  visible,  or  appeared  as 
a  transparent  cloud.  And  the  shadowy  figures 
became  all  in  motion,  and  the  din  and  uproar 
became  fiercer  and  fiercer ;  and  whether  the  whole 
were  an  animated  picture,  or  a  vision,  or  an  array 
of  embodied  spirits,  conjured  up  by  supernatural 
power,  no  one  present  could  tell.  They  beheld 
before  them  a  great  field  of  battle,  where  Chris- 
tians and  Moslems  were  engaged  in  deadly  con- 
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flict  They  lieard  Lhe  rash  and  tramp  of  steeds, 
tlie  blast  of  (rump  and  clarion,  the  cliish  of  <^ym- 
bal,  and  the  stormy  din  of  a  thousand  drums. 
There  nros  the  cla^h  of  swords,  and  maces,  and 
battle-axes,  with  the  whislliug  of  arrows  and  the 
hurtling  of  darts  and  lances.  The  Christians 
quailed  before  the  foe ;  the  iulidels  pressed  upon 
them  and  put  them  to  utter  rout ;  the  standard 
of  the  cross  was  cast  down,  the  banner  of  Spain 
was  trodden  under  foot,  the  air  resounded  with 
shouts  of  triumph,  with  yells  of  fiiry,  and  with 
the  groans  of  dying  men.  Amidst  the  dying 
squadrons  King  Roderidi  beheld  a  crowned  war- 
rior, whose  back  was  towards  him.  but  whose 
armor  and  device  were  his  own,  and  who  was 
mounted  on  a  white  steed  that  resembled  his  own 
war-horse  Ordia.  la  the  confusion  of  the  flight, 
the  warrior  was  dismounted,  and  was  no  lonjier 
to  be  seen,  and  Orelia  galloped  wildly  through 
the  field  of  battle  without  a  rider. 

Koderick  stayed  to  see  no  more,  but  rushed 
from  the  fatal  hall,  followed  by  his  terrified 
attendants.  They  Sed  through  the  outer  cham- 
ber, where  the  gigantic  figure  with  the  whirling 
mace  had  disappeared  from  his  pedestal,  and,  on 
issuing  into  tiie  open  air,  they  found  the  two 
andent  guardians  of  the  tower  lying  dead  at  the 
portal,  as  though  they  had  beeo  cnished  by  some 
mighty  blow.  All  nature,  which  had  been  dear 
and  sei'ese,  was  now  in  wild  uproar,  The  hea- 
vens were  darkened  by  heavy  clouds ;  loud  bursts 
of  thunder  rent  the  air,  and  the  earth  was  deluged 
with  rain  and  rattling  hail. 
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The  king  ordered  that  the  iron  portal  should 
be  dosed,  but  the  door  was  immovable,  and  the 
cavaliers  were  dismayed  by  the  tremendouE  tur- 
moil and  the  mingled  shouts  and  groans  that  con- 
tinued to  prevail  within.  The  king  and  his  train 
hastened  back  to  Toledo,  pursued  and  pelted  by 
the  tempest.  The  mountains  shook  and  echoed 
with  the  thunder,  trees  were  uprooted  and  blown 
down,  and  the  Tagus  raged  and  roared  and  flowed 
above  its  banks.  It  seemed  to  the  affrighted 
courtiers  as  if  the  phantom  legions  of  the  tower 
had  issued  forth  and  mingled  with  the  storm ;  for 
amidst  the  daps  of  thunder  and  the  howling  of 
the  wind,  they  &nde^  they  heard  the  sound  of 
the  drums  and  trumpets,  the  shouts  of  armies, 
and  the  rush  of  steeds.  Thus  beaten  by  tempest 
and  overwhelmed  with  horror,  the  king  and  his 
courtiers  arrived  at  Toledo,  dattering  across  the 
bridge  of  the  Tagus,  and  entering  the  gate  in 
headlong  comfiision,  as  though  they  had  been  pur- 
sued by  an  enemy. 

.  In  the  morning  the  heavens  were  again  serene, 
and  all  nature  was  restored  to  tranquillity.  The 
king,  therefore,  issued  forth  with  his  cavaliers, 
and  took  the  road  to  the  tower,  followed  by  a 
great  multitude,  for  he  was  anxious  once  more  to 
close  the  iron  door,  and  shut  up  those  evils  that 
threatened  to  overwhelm  the  land.  But  lo !  on 
coming  in  sight  of  the  tower,  a  new  wonder  met 
their  eyes.  An  eagle  appeared  high  in  the  air, 
seenung  to  descend  from  heaven.  He  bore  in 
his  beak  a  burning  brand,  and,  lighting  on  the 
summit  of  the  tower,  fanned  the  fire  with  his 
wings.     In  a  little  while  the  edifice  burst  iortVi 
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into  a  blaze,  as  though,  it  had  been  built  of  r 

and  the  flames  mounted  iulo  the  air  with  a 

lianny  niore  daazling  than  the  snn  j  nor  did  they] 

cease  unljl  every  stoue  was  coQsumed,  and  t' 

whole  was  reduced  to  a  heap  of  a«hes. 

there  came  a  vast  flight  of  birds,  small  of  e 

and  sable  of  hue,  darkening  the  sky  like  a  cloudd 

and  they  descended,  and  wheeled  m  circles  rout 

the  ashes,  causing  so   great  a  wind  with  ttiel: 

wings  that  the  whole  was  borne  up  ii 

and  scattered  throughout  all  Spain,  and  wherev* 

a  particle  of  that  ashes  fell  it  w 

blood.     It  is    furthermore    recorded   by  andeiit  _ 

ineu  and  writers  of  fonner  days,  that  all  those 

on  whom  this  dust  fell  were  afterwards  slain  in 

battle,  when   the  country  wa«   conquered  by  tha 

Arabs,  and  that  the  destruction  of  this  n 

tic  Cower  was  a  sign  aod  token  of  the  sppioa 

ing  perdition  of  Spain. 

*'  Let  all  those,"  concludes  the  cautious  1 
"who  question  the  verity  of  this  most  marveloua 
occurrence,  consult  those  admirable  sources  of  our 
history,  the  chronicle  of  the  Moor  Basis,  and  the 
work  entitled  "The  Fall  of  Spain,"  written  bjf, 
the    Moor   Abulqasim    Tarif   Abentarique. 
them  couauit,  moreover,  the  venerable  historii 
Bleda,  and  the  cloud  of  other  Catholic  Spa        _ 
writers  who  have  treated  of  this  event,  and  they 
will  find  I  have  reliited  nothing  that  has  not  beea 
printed  and  published  under  the  iuspectiotk  and 
sanction  of  our  holy  mother  Church.     God  aloni 
knoweth    the    truth   of   these    things ; 
nothing  but  what  has  beea  handed  down  to  i 
from  times  of  old." 
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CHAPTER  vnr. 


coui-se  of  our  legendary  narration 
■  returns  to  notice  tlie  fortunes  of 
I  Count  Julian,  after  his  departure  trom 
Toledo,  to  resume  hia  govei'nment  on  the  coast 
of  Barbary.  He  left  the  Countess  Frandina  at 
Algeziraa,  his  paternal  domain,  for  the  province 
under  bis  comKiand  was  threatened  with  invasion. 
In  fact,  when  he  arrived  at  Ceuta  he  found  his 
post  in  imminent  danger  from  the  all-conquering 
MosleiDB.  Tlie  Arabs  of  tlie  East,  the  foUowera 
of  Mabomet,  having  subjugated  several  of  the 
most  potent  Oriental  kingiiottia,  had  established 
their  seat  of  empire  at  Damascus,  where  a 
time  it  was  filled  by  Waled  Alman: 
"The  Sword  of  God."  From  thence  the  tide 
of  Moslem  conquest  had  rolled  on  to  the  shores 
of  the  Atlantic  so  that  all  Almagreb,  or  Western 
Africa,  had  snbmitied  to  the  standard  of  the 
Prophet,  with  the  exception  of  a  portion  of 
Tingitania,  lying  along  the  straits,  —  being  the 
province  held  by  the  Gotbs  of  Spain,  and  com- 
manded by  Count  Julian,  The  Arab  invaders 
wen  a  hundred  thousand  strong,  most  of  them 
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veteran  troops,  seasoned  in  warfare  and  accustomed 
to  victor;^  They  were  led  by  an  old  Arab  gen- 
eral, Muza  ben  Nosier,  ia  whom  was  conlided  the 
governraeiit  of  Alinagreb, — most  of  which  he 
had  himself  conquered.  The  lunbilion  of  this  vet^ 
eron  wm  to  make  the  Moslem  conquest  complete, 
by  expeiliiig  the  Christiana  from  the  African  shores ; 
with  this  view  hia  troops  menaced  the  few  remfun- 
ing  Gothic  fortresses  of  Tingttanta,  while  ha  him- 
B^  sat  down  iu  parson  before  the  walls  of  Ceuta. 
The  Arab  chicl^ia  had  been  rendered  confident 
by  continual  success,  and  thought  nothing  could 
resist  his  arms  anrl  the  sacred  standard  of  the 
Prophet  Impatient  of  the  tedious  delays  of  a 
siege,  he  led  his  tl^x^[la  boldly  against  the  rock- 
bailt  towers  of  Ceuta,  and  attempted  to  take  the 
place  by  storm.  The  onset  was  fierce,  and  the 
struggle  desperate  :  the  swartliy  sons  of  the  desert 
were  light  and  vigorous,  and  of  fiery  spirit ;  but 
the  Gioths,  inured  to  danger  on  this  frontier,  re- 
tained the  stubborn  valor  of  their  race,  bo  im- 
paired among  their  brethren  in  Spain.  The^ 
were  commanded,  too,  by  one  skilied  in  warfare 
and  ambitious  of  renown.  After  a  vehement  con- 
flict, the  ^loslem  aasaiianls  were  repulsed  from  all 
points,  and  driven  from  the  walls.  Don  Julian 
sallied  forth  and  hnrassed  them  in  iheir  retreat, 
and  BO  severe  was  the  carnage  that  the  veteran 
Muza  was  fain  to  break  up  his  camp  and  retire 
coofounded  from  the  siege. 

The  victory  at  Ceuta  resounded  throughout 
Tiugitania,  and  spr«ad  uniTersal  joy-  On  every 
side  were  heard  shouts  of  esultaiioa,  mingled  with 


TEE  LEGEND   OF  DON  RODERICK.        47 

praises  of  Count  Julian.  He  was  hailed  by  the 
people,  wherever  he  went,  as  their  deliverer,  and 
blessings  were  invoked  upon  his  head.  The  heart 
of  Count  Julian  was  lifted  up,  and  his  spirit 
swelled  within  him ;  but  it  was  with  noble  and 
virtuous  pride,  for  he  was  conscious  of  having 
merited  the  blessings  of  his  country. 

In  the  midst  of  his  exultation,  and  while  the 
rejoicings  of  the  people  were  yet  sounding  in  his 
ears,  the  page  arrived  who  bore  the  letter  from 
his  unfortunate  daughter. 

"  What  tidings  from  the  king  ?  "  said  the  count, 
as  the  page  knelt  before  him.  '*'  None,  my  lord," 
replied  the  youth ;  "  but  I  bear  a  letter  sent  in  all 
haste  by  the  Lady  Florinda." 

He  took  the  letter  from  his  bosom  and  pre- 
sented it  to  his  lord.  As  Count  Julian  read  it,  his 
countenance  darkened  and  fell.  *''  This,"  said  he, 
bitterly,  "  is  my  reward  for  serving  a  tyrant ;  and 
these  are  the  honors  heaped  on  me  by  my  country 
while  fighting  its  battles  in  a  foreign  land.  May 
evil  overtake  me,  and  iafamy  rest  upon  my  name, 
if  I  cease  until  I  have  ftill  measure  of  revenge." 

Count  Julian  was  vehement  in  his  passions,  and 
took  no  counsel  in  his  wrath.  His  spirit  was 
haughty  in  the  extreme,  but  destitute  of  true 
magnanimity,  and  when  once  wounded,  turned  to 
gall  and  venom.  A  dark  and  malignant  hatred 
entered  into  his  soul,  not  only  against  Don  Rod- 
erick, but  against  all  Spain ;  he  looked  upon  it 
as  the  scene  of  his  disgrace,  a  land  in  which  his 
family  was  dishonored,  and,  in  seeking  to  revenge 
the  wrongs  he  had  suffered  from  his  sovereign,  he 
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meditated  against  his  native  country  one  of 
blackest  Bchem«B  of  treasoa  that  ere: 
the  human  heart. 

The  plan  of  Count  Julian  was  to  hurl  Eng 
Roderick  from  his  throne,  and  to  deliver  all  Spain 
into  the  hands  of  the  infidels.  Li  concerting  and 
executing  this  treacherous  plot,  it  seemed  as  if 
his  whole  nature  was  changed ;  everj  lofty  and 
generous  sentiment  was  stilled,  and  he  stooped  to 
the  meanest  diasiuiulalion.  His  first  object  W3«, 
to  extricate  his  family  from  the  power  of  the  king 
and  to  remove  it  from  Spain  before  hie  treason 
should  be  known  ;  his  next,  Ui  deprive  the  country 
of  its  remiuning  means  of  dcienae  against  an  in- 

Wilh  these  dark  purposes  at  heart,  but  with 
an  open  and  serene  countenance,  he  crossed  to 
Spain  and  repaired  to  the  court  at  Toledo. 
Wherever  he  came  be  was  hailed  with  acclama- 
tion as  a  victorious  general,  and  appeared  in  the 
presence  of  his  sovereign  radiant  with  the  vic- 
tory at  Ceuta.  Concealing  from  King  Roderick 
his  knowledge  of  the  outrage  upon  his  house,  he 
professed  nothing  but  the  most  devoted  loyi" 
and  afieutioD. 

The  king  loaded  !him  with  &vora ;  seeking^ 
appease  his  own  conscience  by  heaping  hoi  '  _ 
upon  tlie  fiither  in  atonement  of  the  deadly 
wrong  inflicted  upon  his  child.  He  regarded 
Count  Julian,  also,  as  a  man  able  and  experienced 
in  warfare,  and  took  his  advice  in  all  matters 
relating  to  the  miUtary  affairs  of  the  kiugdom. 
The  count  magnified  the  dangers  that  threatened 
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the  frontier  under  his  command,  and  prevailed 
upon  the  king  to  send  thither  the  best  horses  and 
arms  remaining  from  the  time  of  Witiza,  there 
being  no  need  of  them  in  the  centre  of  Spain, 
in  its  present  tranquil  state.  The  residue,  at  his 
suggestion,  was  stationed  on  the  frontiers  of 
Grallia ;  so  that  the  kingdom  was  left  almost 
wholly  without  defense  against  any  sudden  irrup- 
tion from  the  south. 

Having  thus  artfully  arranged  his  plans,  and 
all  things  being  prepared  for  his  return  to  Africa, 
he  obtained  permission  to  withdraw  his  daughter 
from  thiB  court,  and  lea^e  her  with  her  mother, 
the  Countess  Frandina,  who,  he  pretended,  lay 
dangerously  ill  at  Algeziras.  Count  Julian  issued 
out  of  the  gate  of  the  city,  followed  by  a  shining 
band  of  chosen  followers,  while  beside  him,  on  a 
palfrey,  rode  the  pale  and  weeping  Florinda.  The 
populace  hailed  and  blessed  him  as  he  passed,  but 
his  heart  ^turned  from  them  with  loathing.  As 
he  crossed  the  bridge  of  the  Tagus  he  looked 
back  with  a  dark  brow  upon  Toledo,  and  raised 
his  mailed  hand  and  shook  it  at  the  royal  palace 
of  King  Roderick,  which  crested  the  rocky  height. 
"  A  Other's  curse,"  said  he,  "  be  upon  thee  and 
thine !  may  desolation  fall  upon  thy  dwelling,  and 
confrision  and  defeat  upon  thy  realm  !  " 

In    his   journeyings  through  the  country,    he 

looked  round  him  with  a  malignant  eye  :  the  pipe 

of  the  shepherd  and  the  song  of  the  husbandman 

were  as  discord  to  his  soul ;  every  sight  and  sound 

of  hpman  happiness  sickened  him  at  heart ;  and, 

in  the  bitterness  of  his  spirit,  he  prayed  that  he 

4 


50  TRK  LEGEND    OF  DON  RODERICK. 


might  Bee    the    whole    scene    of  prosperity 
waste  with  fire  anil  aword  by  the  inTader, 

The  filory  of  domestic  outrage  and  disgrace 
already  been  made  known  to  tlie  Countess  Frai 
diDH.     When  the  hapless  Florindn  ( 
ence  of  her  mother,  slie  feU  on  her  neck,  and 
her  face  in  her  bosom,  and  wept ;  biit  the  count- 
ess shed  never  a    teiir,  for    she    was    a  womaa 
haughty   of  spirit    and    strong    of  heart.      She 
looked  her  hushand  sternly  in  ihe  iace.     "  P 
tjon  light  upon  thy  head,"  said  she,  "  if  thou 
mit  to  this  dishonor.      For  my  own  part,  woi 
as    I  am,  I  will  assemble  the  followers  of 
house,  nor  rest  until  rivers  of  blood  have  was! 
away  this  stain." 

"  Be  BBlislied,"  replied  the  count :  "  vengoai 
is  on  foot,  and  will  be  sure  and  ample." 

Being  now  in  his  otvn  domains,  surronnded 
his  relatives  and  frJcuds,  Count  Julian  went 
to  complete  his  web  of  treason.     In  this 
aided  by  his  brother-in-law,  Oppas,  the  Bishop  of 
Seville,  —  a  man  dark  and  perfidious  aa  the  night, 
but  devout  in  demeanor,  and  smooth  and  plaus* 
ible  in  council.     This  artful  prelate  had  contirred'. 
to  work  himself  into  the  entire  confidence  of 
king,  and  had  even  prevailed  upon  him 
mit  his  nephews,  Evan  and  Siseburto,  the  ezilt 
sons  of  Witiza,  to  retam  into  Spain.     They 
sided  in  Andiilusia,  and  were  now  looked  to  as 
instruments  in  the  present  traitorous  conspiracy. 

By   the    advice  of    the  bishop,  Count   Julif 
called  a  secret  meeting  of  his  relnt' 
herents  on  a  wild  rocky  mountain,  i 
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Consnegra,  and  which  still  bears  the  Moorish 
appellation  of  "  La  Sierra  de  Calderin,"  or  the 
Mountain  of  Treason.^  When  all  were  assembled, 
Goant  Julian  appeared  among  them,  accompanied 
by  the  bishop  and  by  the  Countess  Frandina. 
Then  gathering  around  him  those  who  were  of 
his  blood  and  kindred,  he  revealed  the  outrage 
that  had  been  offered  to  their  house.  He  rep- 
resented to  them  that  Roderick  was  their  legiti- 
mate enemy ;  that  he  had  dethroned  Witiza,  their 
relation,  and  had  now  stained  the  honor  of  one  of 
the  most  illustrious  daughters  of  their  line.  The 
Countess  Frandina  seconded  his  words.  She 
was  a  woman  majestic  in  person  and  eloquent  of 
tongue,  and  being  inspired  by  a  mother's  feelings, 
her  speech  aroused  the  assembled  cavaliers  to 
fbry. 

The  count  took  advantage  of  the  excitement 
of  the  moment  to  unfold  his  plan.  The  main 
object  was  to  dethrone  Don  Roderick,  and  give 
the  crown  to  the  sons  of  the  late  King  Witiza. 
By  this  means  they  would  visit  the  sins  of  the 
tyrant  upon  his  head,  and,  at  the  same  time,  re- 
store the  regal  honors  to  their  line.  For  this 
purpose  their  own  force  would  be  insufficient, 
but  they  might  procure  the  aid  of  Muza  ben 
Nosier,  the  Arabian  general  in  Mauritania,  who 
would  no  doubt  gladly  send  a  part  of  his  troops 
into  Spain  to  assist  in  the  enterprise. 

The  plot  thus  suggested  by  Count  Julian 
received  the  unholy  sanction  of  Bishop  Oppas, 
who  engaged  to  aid  it  secretly  with  all  his  in- 

1  Bleda,  cap.  5. 
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fiuence  and  means  ;  for  he  had  great  wealth 
pOBsessions,  and  many  reteinerB.     The  ex 
of  the  reverend  prelate  determined  all  who 
otherwise  have  wavered,  and  they  bound  thei 
selves  by  dreadful  oaths  to  be  true  to  the 
spiracy.     Count  Julian  undertook  to  proceed  to 
Africa,  and  seek  the  camp  of  Muza,  lo  negotiate 
for  his  aid,  while  the   bisliop  wag  to  keep  about 
the  person  of  King  Roderick,  and  lead  him  into 
the  net  prepared  for  him. 

All  tilings  being  tlius  arranged,  Count  Ji 
gathered  together  his  treasure,  and  taking 
wife  and  daughter  and  all  his  household, 
doned  the  country  he  meant  to  betray, 
barking  at  Malaga  for  Ceuta.  The  gate 
wall  of  that  dty,  through  which  they  weni 
continued  for  ages  to  bear  the  name  of  Puerta 
de  la  Cava,  or  the  G&te  of  the  Harlot ;  for  such 
was  the  opprobrious  and  uamerited  appellation 
bestowed    by  the    Moors  on  the    unhappy  FIq^ 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Secret  Visit  of  Count  Julian  to  the  Arab  Camp.  —  First  Ex- 
pedition of  Taiic  £1  Tuerto. 

|HEN  Count  Julian  had  placed  his  family 
in  security  in  Ceuta,  surrounded  by 
soldiery  devoted  to  his  fortunes,  he  took 
with  him  a  few  confidential  followers  and  departed 
in  secret  for  the  camp  of  the  Arabian  Enjir,  Muza 
ben  Nosier.  The  camp  was  spread  out  in  one  of 
those  pastoral  valleys  which  lie  at  the  feet  of  the 
Barbary  Hills,  with  the  great  range  of  the  Atlas 
Mountains  towering  in  the  distance.  In  the 
motley  army  here  assembled  were  warriors  of 
every  tribe  and  nation,  that  had  been  united  by 
pact  or  conquest  in  the  cause  of  Islam.  There 
were  those  who  had  followed  Muza  from  the  fertile 
regions  of  Egypt,  across  the  deserts  of  Barca, 
and  those  who  had  joined  his  standard  from  among 
the  sunburnt  tribes  of  Mauritania.  There  were 
Saracen  and  Tartar,  Syrian  and  Copt,  and  swarthy 
Moor ;  sumptuous  warriors  from  the  civilized  cities 
of  the  East,  and  the  gaunt  and  predatory  rovers 
of  the  desert.  The  greater  part  of  the  army, 
however,  was  composed  of  Arabs ;  but  differing 
greatly  from  the  first  rude  hordes  that  enlisted 
under  the  banner  of  Mahomet.    Almost  a  century 
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ot  ecmdnnal  wars  with  the  cultivated  nationg 
the  E&st  hail  rencl<:rcd  them  act»mplished  ^ 
riors ;   aud  tlie  ocdsionul    sujoura    in  luxariooi 
countries  and  jxipuloas  cities,  had  acquainted  then 
with  the  arU  and  habits  of  civilized  life. 
tlie  roving,  regtleas,  and  predatory  habits  of  t 
geuuiue  aoQ  of  lEhmael  prevailed,  in  defiance  a 
every  chivnge  of  clime  or  situation. 

Count  Juliaa  found  the  Arab  conqueror  MusB,  | 
gurrounded  by  somewbat  of  Oriental  Btat«  and 
aptenilor.  He  was  advanced  in  lite,  bnt  of  K  noUa 
presence,  and  conceaicd  hia  age  by  tingeing  hia  haJr 
and  beard  vfith  henna.  Ttie  count  assumed  am 
air  of  soldier-like  frankness  and  decisiun  when  ho 
came  into  bis  presence.  "  Hitherto,"  said  bei 
"  we  have  been  enemies ;  but  I  come  to  tliee  ia 
peace,  aud  it  rests  with,  thee  to  make  me  the  most 
devoted  of  thy  friends.  I  have  no  longer  coun- 
try or  king.  Rodetick  the  Golh  is  an  uaurper, 
aud  my  deadly  foe ;  bo  has  wounded  my  honor  in  . 
the  tenderest  poiut,  and  my  country  aBbrds  me 
no  redress.  Aid  me  in  my  venge-tnce,  aud  I  will 
deliver  all  Spmn  into  thy  hands,  —  a  laud  iar  ex- 
ceeding in  fertilily  and  wealth  all  the  vaunted  B>4 
pans  thou  hast  conquered  in  Tiugitania-" 

The  heart  of  Muza  leagied  with  joy  at  thea 
words,  for  he  was  a  bold  and  ambitious  conquf 
anil,  having  overruu  aU  western  Afric*,  bad  o 
cast  a  wiaUiil  eye  to  the  mouutains  of  Sp^n,  i 
he  beheld  them  brightening  beyond  the  w 
the  strait.  Still  he  possessed  the  caution  o 
veteran,  aud  feared  to  engage  in  an  enterprise  o 
such  moment,  and  to  carry  his  arms  into  aitolb 
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division  of  the  globe,  without  the  approbation  of 
his  sovereign.  Having  drawn  from  Comit  Julian 
the  particulars  of  his  plan,  and  of  the  means  he 
possessed  to  carry  it  into  effect,  he  laid  them  be- 
fore his  confidential  counselors  and  officers,  and 
demanded  their  opinion.  "  These  words  of  Count 
Julian,"  said  he,  '^  may  be  false  and  deceitful ;  or 
he  may  not  possess  the  power  to  fulfill  his  promises. 
The  whole  may  be  a  pretended  treason  to  draw 
us  on  to  our  destruction.  It  is  more  natural  that 
he  should  be  treacherous  to  us  than  to  his  coun- 
try.*' 

Among  the  generals  of  Muza,  was  a  gaunt, 
swarthy  veteran,  scarred  with  wounds,  —  a  very 
Arab,  whose  great  delight  was  roving  and  desper- 
ate enterprise,  and  who  cared  for  nothing  beyond 
his  steed,  his  lance,  and  scimetar.  He  was  a  native 
of  Damascus;  his  name  was  Taric  ben  Zeyad, 
but,  from  having  lost  an  eye,  he  was  known  among 
the  Spaniards  by  the  appellation  of  Taric  el 
Tuerto,  or  Taric  the  one-eyed. 

The  hot  blood  of  tliis  veteran  Ishmaelite  was 
in  a  ferment  when  he  heard  of  a  new  country  to 
invade  and  vast  regions  to  subdue,  and  he  dreaded 
lest  the  cautious  hesitation  of  Muza  should  permit 
the  glorious  prize  to  escape  them.  "  You  speak 
doubtingly,"  said  he,  "  of  the  words  of  this  Chris- 
tian cavalier,  but  their  truth  is  easily  to  be  as- 
certained. Give  me  four  galleys  and  a  handful 
of  men,  and  I  will  depart  with  this  Count  Julian, 
skirt  the  Christian  coast,  and  bring  thee  back 
tidings  of  the  land,  and  of  his  means  to  put  it  in 
our  power." 
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The  words  of  the  veteran  pleased  Muza 
Nosier,  aiid  he  gave  hia  twnsent ;  and  Taric  de>' 
parted  vritb  four  gallctjs,  and  five  htuidred  men, 
guided  by  the  traitor  Julian.^  This  first  expedition 
of  the  Arabs  against  Spain,  took  place,  according 
to  certain  historians,  in  the  j^ear  of  our  Lord 
seven  hundred  and  twelve ;  though  otliera  differ 
on  this  point,  as  indeed  they  do  upon  almost  ereiy: 
point  in  thia  early  period  of  Spanisli  history.  The 
date  to  which  the  judicious  chroniclers  incline,  is 
that  of  Beven  hundred  and  ten,  in  the  month  of 
July.  It  would  apjiear  from  some  authorities, 
alao,  that  the  galleys  of  Taric  cruised  along  the 
coasta  of  Andulusia  and  Luaitania,  under 
feigued  character  of  merchant  barks,  nor  is 
at  all  improbable,  while  they  were  seeking  merei]|| 
to  observe  the  land,  and  get  a  knowledge  of 
harbors.  Wherever  they  touched,  Count  Juliafltj 
dispatched  emissaries  to  assemble  hia  friends  ancU 
adherents  at  an  appointed  place.  They  gathered 
together  secretly  at  Gezira  Alhadra,  that  is  to 
Bay,  the  Green  Island,  where  they  held  a  confer- 
ence with  Count  Julian  in  presence  of  Taric  ben 
Zeyad.'  Here  tiiey  again  avowed  their  readiness 
to  fiock  to  his  standard  whenever  it  should  be 
openly  raiaed,  and  made  known  their  various  prefk- 
arations  for  a  rebellio'n.  Taric  was  convinced, 
by  all  that  be  had  seen  and  heanl,  that  Count 
Julian  had  not  deceived  them,  either  as  to  hia  dis- 
position or  his  moans  Ut  betray  his  country.     In- 
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dulging  his  Arab  indinations,  he  made  an  inroad 
into  the  land,  collected  great  spoil  and  many 
captives,  and  bore  off  his  plunder  in  triumph  to 
Muza,  as  a  specimen  of  the  riches  to  be  gained 
by  the  conquest  of  the  Christian  land.^ 

^  Conde,  MiL  Dom.  Arab,  part  1,  c  8.. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

<o    the    Calipb.  —  Second    Expedilii 


^lAV^N  liearing  the  tidings  bronght  by  Tario 
w^^H  ^'  '^'''^''^'  ^^^  behoIdiDg  the  spoil  he 
tS^Si  ^^'^  cullected,  Muza  wrote  a  letter  to  the 
Caliph  Waletl  Almanzor,  setting  forth  the  traitor- 
ous proffer  of  Count  Julian,  and  tlie  probability, 
ihrough  his  means,  of  making  a  siiccessfitl  invtisioa 
of  Spain.  "  A  new  land, "  said  he,  "  Bpreads  ifr^< 
self  out  befuru  oui'  deUghted  eyes, 
our  conquest :  a  land,  too,  that  equals  Syria 
tbe  fertiJiCy  of  its  aoil  ajid  ihe  Bsrenity  of 
Yemen,  or  Arabia  the  Happy,  in  its  delighl 
temperature ;  India,  in  its  (lowers  and  spicMj 
Uegiaz,  in  its  fruits. and  flowers;  Cathay, 
precious  minerals ;  and  Aden,  in  the  escellenCA 
of  its  ports  and  harbors.  It  is  popuU 
and  wealthy;  having  many  splendid  cities  and 
majestic  monuments  of  andent  art.  What  is  to 
prevent  thia  glorious  land  from  becoming  the  ii 
heritance  of  the  faithful  ?  Already  we  have  ovt 
come  tbe  tribes  of  Berbery,  of  Zub,  of  Derar 
Zaaru,  Mazamuda  and  Sus,  and  tbe  yictoriooa 
standard  of  Islam  floats  on  the  towers  of  Tangier, 
But  four  leagues  of  sea  separate  us  from  the  op- 
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posite  coast.  One  word  from  my  sovereign,  and 
the  conquerors  of  Africa  will  pour  their  legions 
into  Andalasia,  rescue  it  from  the  domination  of 
the  unbeliever,  and  subdue  it  to  the  law  of  the 
Koran."  1 

The  Caliph  was  overjoyed  with  the  contents  of 
the  letter.  "  God  is  great ! "  exclaimed  he,  "  and 
Mahomet  is  his  prophet  I  It  has  been  foretold  by 
the  ambassador  of  God  that  his  law  should  extend 
to  the  ultimate  parts  of  the  West,  and  be  carried 
by  the  sword  into  new  and  unknown  regions. 
Behold  another  land  is  opened  for  the  triumphs 
of  the  faithful.  It  is  the  will  of  Allah,  and  be 
his  sovereign  will  obeyed."  So  the  Caliph  sent 
missives  to  Muza,  authorizing  him  to  undertake 
the  conquest. 

Upon  this  there  was  a  great  stir  of  preparation, 
and  numerous  vessels  were  assembled  and  equipped 
at  Tangier  to  convey  the  invading  army  across  the 
straits.  Twelve  thousand  men  were  chosen  for 
this  expedition,  —  most  of  them  light  Arabian 
troops,  seasoned  in  warfare,  and  fitted  for  hardy 
and  rapid  enterprise.  Among  them  were  many 
horsemen,  mounted  on  fleet  Arabian  steeds.  The 
whole  was  put  under  the  command  of  the  veteran 
Taric  el  Tuerto,  or  the  one-eyed,  in  whom  Muza 
reposed  implicit  confidence  as  in  a  second  self. 
Taric  accepted  the  command  with  joy ;  his  martial 
fire  was  roused  at  the  idea  of  having  such  an 
army  under  iiis  sole  command,  and  such  a  coun- 
try to  overrun,  and  he  secretly  determined  never 
to  return  unless  victorious. 

1  Conde,  part  1,  c.  8. 
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He  chose  a  dark  night  to  convey  his  troopt  J 
Across  the  Straits  of  Hercules,  and  by  break  ofM 
day  they  began  to  disembark  at  Tarifa  before  tba| 
coDittry  had  time    lo    take   tlie  alarm. 
Christians  hastily  assembled  from  the  neighbopi 
hood  and  opposed  their  lauding,  but  were  easiljr] 
put  to  flight.     Tarii:  stood  on  the  sea-side,  i 
wftlj;hed  until  the  laat  squadron  had  landed,  i 
all  the  horses,  armor,  and  munitjona  of  war  wer&H 
brought  on    shore ;  he    then   gave    orders   to  set 
fire    to  the    ships,      The    Moslems  were    struck 
with  terror  when  they  beheld  then-  fleet  wrapped 
in  flames  and  smoke,  and    sinking    beneath  the 
waves.     "  How  shaU  we  escape,"  exclaimed  t 
"  if  the  fortune  of  war  shonld  be  against  t 
"  There  is  no  escape  for  the  coward,"  cried  Tar 
"  the  brave  maa  thinks  of  none ;  your  only  cbauc^ 
"  But  how  without  ships  shall  we 
r  homes  ?  "     "  Tour  homes,"  re- 
t  before  you ;  but  you  must  win    . 
r  swordSi." 

s  yet  talking  with  hia  follower^  I 
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u  victory. 
ever  return  to  o 
plied  Taric,  "  a 
them  with  y 
While  T;j 
says  one  of  the  ancient  chroniclers,  a  Chriati«n.^ 
female  was  descried  waving  a  white  peuuon  o 
reed,  in  signal  of  peace.  On  being  bronght  into 
the  presence  of  Taric,  she  prostrated  herself  be- 
fore him.  '*  Se3or,"  said  she,  *'  I  am  an  andent  ^ 
woman  ;  and  it  ia  now  fully  sixty  years  past  a 
gone  since,  aa  I  was  keeping  vigils  ona  winter"! 
night  by  the  fireside,  I  heard  my  father,  who  ■ 
an  exceeding  old  mau,  read  a  prophecy  said  I 
have  been  written  by  a  holy  ftiar ;  and  this  > 
the  purport  of  the  prophecy,  that  a  time  n 
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arrive  when  our  country  would  be  invaded  and 
conquered  by  a  people  from  Africa  of  a  strange 
garb,  a  strange  tongue,  and  a  strange  religion. 
They  were  to  be  led  by  a  strong  and  valiant  cap- 
tain, who  would  be  known  by  these  signs :  on  his 
right  shoulder  he  would  have  a  hairy  mole,  and 
his  right  arm  would  be  much  longer  than  the  left, 
and  of  such  length  as  to  enable  him  to  cover  his 
knee  with  his  hand  without  bending  his  body." 

Taric  listened  to  the  old  beldame  with  grave 
*  attention,  and  when  she  had  concluded,  he  laid 
bare  his  shoulder,  and  lo !  there  was  the  mole  as 
it  had  been  described  ;  his  right  arm,  also,  was  in 
verity  found  to  exceed  the  other  in  length,  though 
not  to  the  degree  that  had  been  mentioned.  Upon 
this  the  Arab  host  shouted  for  joy,  and  felt  as- 
sured of  conquest. 

The  discreet  Antonio  Agapida,  though  he  re- 
cords this  circumstance  as  it  is  set  down  in  ancient 
chronicle,  yet  withholds  his  belief  from  the  pre- 
tended prophecy,  considering  the  whole  a  cunning 
device  of  Taric  to  increase  the  courage  of  his 
troops.  "  Doubtless,*'  says  he,  "  there  was  a 
collusion  between  this  ancient  sibyl  and  the  crafty 
son  of  Ishmael ;  for  these  infidel  leaders  were  full 
of  danmable  inventions  to  work  upon  the  super- 
stitious fancies  of  their  followers,  and  to  inspire 
them  with  a  blind  confidence  in  the  success  of 
their  arms." 

Be  this  as  it  may,  the  veteran  Taric  took  ad- 
vantage of  the  excitement  of  his  soldiery,  and  led 
them  forward  to  gain  possession  of  a  stronghold, 
which  was,  in  a  manner,  the  key  to  all  the  adja- 
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cent  country.  This  was  a  lofty  mounUun  or  profli 
onlorj  almoat  aurrouni^ed  by  the  aeo,  and  connecta 
with  the  mnin-lanrf  by  a  narrow  tathmua 
called  the  I'ock  of  Calpe,  and,  like  ibe  opposite 
rock  of  Ceuta,  commanded  the  entrance  1 
Mediterranean  Sea.  Here,  in  old  times,  He 
had  act  «p  one  of  his  pillars,  and  the  city  of  He* 
raclea  had  been  built. 

As  Taric  advanced  against  this  promontory,  htf* 
was  opposed  by  a  haaty  levy  of  the  Christiana, 
who  had  assembled  under  the  banner  of  a  Gothic  * 
noble  of  great  power  and  importance,  whose  do- 
mains lay  along  the  mounlainous  coast  of  the 
Mediterranean.  Tlie  name  of  tin's  Christiau 
cavalier  was  Theodoniir.  bnt  he  has  uDiversally 
been  called  Tadmir  by  the  Arabian  historianfl, 
and  is  renowned  as  being  the  first  conunandarj 
that  made  any  stand  agaiust  the  inroads  ( 
Moslems.  He  was  about  forty  years  of  agafl 
hardy,  prompt,  and  sagacious ;  and  had  all  t'  ' 
Gothic  nobles  been  ei]ually  vigilant  and  shrewdV 
in  their  defense,  the  banner  of  Islam  would  nc 
have  triumphed  over  the  land. 

Theodomir  had  but  seventeen  hundred  i 
under  his  command,  and  these  bnt  mdely  armed}  J 
yet  he  made  a  resolute  stand  against  the  army  of  f 
Taric,  and  defended  the  pass  to  the  promontory^l 
with  great  valor.  He  was  at  length  obliged  to  ■ 
retreat,  and  Taric  advanced  and  planted  his  stan- 1 
dard  on  the  rock  of  Calpe,  and  fortified  it  a  ' ' 
stronghold,  and  as  the  means  of  securing  an 
trance  into  the  land.  To  commemorate  his  first 
victory,  he  changed  the  name  of  the  promontory, 
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and  called  it  Gibel  Taric,  or  the  MonDtain  of 
Taric,  but  in  process  of  time  the  name  has  grad- 
ually been  altered  to  Gibraltar. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  patriotic  chieftain  Theo- 
domir,  haying  collected  his  routed  forces,  en- 
camped with  them  on  the  skirts  of  the  mountains, 
and  summoned  the  country  round  to  join  his 
standard.  He  sent  off  missives  in  all  speed  to 
the  king,  imparting  in  brief  and  blunt  terms  the 
news  of  the  invasion,  and  craving  assistance  with 
«eqoal  frankness.  ^  Sefior,"  said  he,  in  his  letter, 
^  the  legions  of  Africa  are  upon  us,  but  whether 
they  come  from  heaven  or  earth  I  know  not. 
They  seem  to  have  fidlen  from  the  clouds,  for 
they  have  no  ships.  We  have  been  taken  by 
surprise,  overpowered  by  numbers,  and  obliged 
to  retreat ;  and  they  have  fortified  themselves  in 
our  territory.  Send  us  aid,  Senor,  with  instant 
speed,  or  rather,  come  yourself  to  our  assist- 
ance." ^ 

1  Coude,  part  1,  o.  9. 


L 


M^SjHEN  Don  Roderick  heard  Ihnc  legions 
HFyfna  of  turbaned  troops  had  poured  into  the 
Inr*i3l  '^""^  from  Africa,  he  called  to  mmd  the 
visiona  and  predictions  of  the  necromantic  tower, 
and  great  fear  came  upon  him.  But,  though 
BDnk  from  Ills  former  hardihood  and  virtae, 
though  euervated  by  indiiigence,  and  degraded 
spirit  by  a  consciousness  of  crime,  he  wai 
late  of  soul,  and  roased  himself  to  meet 
coming  danger.  He  eummooed  a  hasty  levy 
horse  and  foot,  amounting  to  forty  thousand ;  hnt 
DOW  were  fult  the  effects  of  the  crafty  counsel  of 
CoDnt  Julian,  for  the  best  of  the  horses  and 
armor  intended  for  tbe  public  service  had  been 
sent  into  Africa,  aud  were  really  in  possession 
of  the  traitors.  Many  nobler,  it  is  true,  took  the 
field  with  the  sumptuous  array  with  which  they 
had  been  accustomed  to  appear  at  toumamenl 
and  joasts,  but  most  of  their  Tassals 
tute  of  weapons,  and  cased  in  cuirasses  of  leathi 
or  suits  of  armor  almost  consumed  by  rust.  Thi 
were  without  discipline  or  animation;  aud  their 
horses,    like   themselves,    pampered    by   slothfol 


they 
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peace,  were  little  fitted  to  bear  the  heat,  the  dust, 
and  toil  of  long  campaigns. 

This  army  Don  Roderick  put  under  the  com- 
mand of  his  kinsman  Ataulpho,  a  prince  of  the 
royal  blood  of  the  Groths,  and  of  a  noble  and 
generous  nature ;  and  he  ordered  him '  to  march 
with  all  speed  to  meet  the  foe,  and  to  recruit  his 
forces  on  the  way  with  the  troops  of  Theodomir. 

In  the  mean  time,  Taric  el  Tuerto  had  received 
large  reinforcements  from  Africa,  and  the  adher- 
ents of  Count  Julian  and  all  those  discontented 
with  the  sway  of  Don  Eoderick  had  flocked  to 
his  standard;  for  many  were  deceived  by  the 
representations  of  Ck)unt  Julian,  and  thought  that 
the  Arabs  had  come  to  aid  him  in  placing  the 
sons  of  Witiza  upon  the  throne.  Guided  by  the 
county  the  troops  of  Taric  penetrated  into  various 
parts  of  the  country,  and  laid  waste  the  land; 
bringing  back  loads  of  spoil  to  their  stronghold 
at  the  rock  of  Calpe. 

The  Prince  Ataulpho  marched  with  his  army 
through  Andalusia,  and  was  joined  by  Theodomir 
with  his  troops ;  he  met  with  various  detachments 
of  the  enemy  foraging  the  country,  and  had  sev- 
eral bloody  skirmishes ;  but  he  succeeded  in  driv- 
ing them  before  him,  and  they  retreated  to  the 
rock  of  Calpe,  where  Taric  lay  gathered  up  with 
the  main  body  of  his  army. 

The  prince  encamped  not  far  from  the  bay 
which  spreads  itself  out  before  the  promontory 
In  the  evening  he  dispatched  the  veteran  Theo- 
domir, with  a  trumpet,  to  demand  a  parley  of 

the  Arab  chieftain,  who  received  the  envoy  in 
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his  tent,  guiToun<Jed  by  Ws  captJiins.  Theodoi 
was  frank  and  abrupt  in  fpi^ech,  for  the  most 
hia  life  had  been  piissed  far  from  c 
livered,  in  round  ternis,  the  message  of  the  Fiioca 
Ataulpho ;  upbraiding  the  Arab  general  with  hia 
wanton  lavaaion  of  the  land,  and  summoniiig  him 
to  HuiTOnder  his  armj  or  to  espect  no  mercy. 

The  single  eye  of  Taric  el  Tuerlo  glowed  ]i 
a.  ooal  of  fire  at  this  tneasnge.  "  Tell  your  i 
mander,"  replied  be,  '■  that  I  have  crossed 
strdt  to  conquer  Spain,  nor  will  I  return  until 
have  accomplished  my  purpose.  Tell  him  I  hai 
men  skilled  in  war,  and  a'rmed  in  ; 
whose  aid  I  trust  soon  to  give  a  good 
his  rabble  host," 

A  murmur  of  applause  passed  througl 
assemblage  of  Moslem  captains.  Theodoi 
glanced  ou  them  a  look  of  defiance,  but  his  eye 
rested  on  a  I'euegado  Christian,  one  of  his  own 
ancient  comrades,  and  a  relation  of  Count  Julian. 
"  As  to  you,  D»n  Graybeard,"  said  he,  "  you  who 
turn  apostate  in  your  declining  age,  I  here  pro- 
nounce you  a  traitor  to  your  God,  your  king,  and 
country  ;  and  stand  ready  to  prove 
upon  your  body,  if  field  be  granted 

The  traitor  knight  whs  stung  with  rage 
these  words,  for  truth  rendered  them  piercing 
the  heart.  He  would  have  immediately  answered 
to  the  challenge,  but  Taric  forbade  it,  and  ordered 
that  the  Christian  envoy  should  be  conducted 
from  the  camp.  "  'T  is  well,"  replied  Theodomir ; 
"  God  will  give  me  the  field  which  you  deny. 
Let  yoo  hoary  apostate  look  to  himself 


] 
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in  the  battle,  for  I  pledge  myself  to  use  my  lance 
npon  no  otiier  foe  until  it  has  shed  his  blood 
upon  the  native  soil  he  has  betrayed."  So  say- 
ing, he  left  the  camp,  nor  could  the  Moslem 
chieftains  help  admiring  the  honest  indignation 
of  this  patriot  knight,  while  they  secretly  de- 
spised his  renegade  adversary. 

The  ancient  Moorish  chroniclers  relate  many 
awful  portents  and  strange  and  mysterious  visions, 
which  appeared  to  the  commanders  of  either 
army  during  this  anxious  night.  Certainly  it 
was  a  night  of  fearful  suspense,  and  Moslem  and 
Christian  looked  forward  with  doubt  to  the  for- 
tune of  the  coming  day.  The  Spanish  sentinel 
walked  his  pensive  round,  listening  occasionally 
to  the  vague  sounds  from  the  distant  rock  of 
Calpe,  and  eying  it  as  the  mariner  eyos  the  thun- 
der-doud,  pregnant  with  terror  and  destruction. 
The  Arabs,  too,  from  their  lofty  cliffs,  beheld  the 
numerous  camp-fires  of  the  Christians  gradually 
lighted  up,  and  saw  that  they  were  a  powerful 
host ;  at  the  same  time  the  night  breeze  brought 
to  their  ears  the  sullen  roar  of  the  sea  which 
separated  them  from  Africa.  When  they  con- 
sidered their  perilous  situation, —  an  army  on  one 
side,  with  a  whole  nation  aroused  to  reinforce  it, 
and  on  the  other  an  impassable  sea,  —  the  spirits 
of  many  of  the  warriors  were  cast  down,  and 
they  repented  the  day  when  they  had  ventured 
into  this  hostile  land. 

Taric  marked  their  despondency,  but  said 
nothing.  Scarce  had  the  first  streak  of  morning 
light  trembled  along  the  sea,  however,  when  he 
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nimmoned  his  principal  warriore  to  \as 
"  Be  of  good  cheer,"  eiiid  be ;  "  Alliib  is  with  xat,' 
and  lias  sent  his  Prophet.  lo  giye  assurance  of 
his  aid.  Scai-ce  had  I  retired  to  my  tent  lust 
night,  when  a  miiii  of  a  majestic  and  venerable 
presence  stood  before  me.  He  was  taller  by  a 
palm  thHD  the  onlitinr^  race  of  men,  hiB  flowing^ 
beard  was  of  a  goldei)  hue,  and  his  eyes  were  eo.' 
bright  that  they  ^eemed  to  send  forth  flashes  of  ' 
fire.  I  liBve  heard  the  Emir  Bahamet,  and  other 
fkncient  men,  describe  the  Prophet,  whom  they 
had  seen  many  times  while  on  earth,  and  such 
was  his  form  and  lineamenl.  '  Fear  nothing,  O 
Taric,  from  the  morrow,'  said  he ;  'I  will  be 
with  thee  in  the  tight.  Strike  boldly,  then,  and 
conqner.  Those  of  thy  followers  who  survive 
the  battle  will  have  this  land  for  an  inheritance; 
for  Iboae  who  fall  n  matiaioii  in  Paradise  is  pre- 
pared, and  immortal  liouries  await  their  coming.* 
He  spake  nud  vanished ;  I  heard  a  Btraiu  of 
celestial  melody,  and  my  tent  was  tilled  with  the 
odors  of  Arabia  the  Happy."  "  Such,"  say  the 
Spaniah  chrouiclera,  "  was  another  of  the  arts  by 
which  this  arch  eon  of  lehmael  sought  to  animate 
the  hearts  of  his  followers  j  and  the  pretended 
vision  has  been  recorded  by  the  Arabian  writers 
as  a  veritable  occurrence.  Marvelous,  indeed, 
was  the  efiect  produced  by  it  upon  the  infidel 
soldiery,  who  now  cried  out  with  eagemesa  to  be 
led  against  the  foe." 


h  OB.^* 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

Battle  of  Calpe.— Fate  of  Ataulpho. 

|H£  gray  summits  of  the  rock  of  Calpe 
brightened  with  the  first  rays  of  morn- 
ing, as  the  Christian  army  issued  forth 
fit>m  its  encampment.  The  Prince  Ataulpho 
rode  from  squadron  to  squadron,  animating  his 
soldiers  for  the  battle.  '^  Never  should  we  sheathe 
our  swords,"  said  he,  "  while  these  infidels  have 
a  footing  in  the  land.  They  are  pent  up  within 
you  rodky  mountain ;  we  must  assail  them  in 
their  rugged  hold.  "We  have  a  long  day  before 
us ;  let  not  the  setting  sun  shine  upon  one  of 
their  host  who  is  not  a  fugitive,  a  captive,  or  a 
corpse," 

The  words  of  the  prince  were  received  with 
■honts,  and  the  army  moved  towards  the  promon- 
tary.  As  they  advanced,  they  heard  the  clash 
of  cjrmbals  and  the  bray  of  trumpets,  and  the 
rocky  bosom  of  the  mountain  glittered  with  helms 
and  spears  and  scimetai*s ;  for  the  Arabs,  in- 
spired with  fresh  confidence  by  the  words  of 
Taric,  were  sallying  forth,  with  flaunting  ban- 
ners, to  the  combat. 

The  gaunt  Arab  chieftain  stood  upon  a  rock  as 
his  troops  marched  by;  his  buckler  was  at  his 
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back,  and  be  branilUhed  in  bia  hand  a  donUe*^! 

(pointed  apear.     Calling  upon  the  several  leaden  ^fl 
by  their  names,  he  exhorted  them  to  direct  their 
Httacks  against  ihe  Christian  captains,  and  espe- 
cially   against  Ataulpho  ;  "  for  the  chiefs  being 
slain,"  said  he,  '■  then?  follovrers  will  vanish  fron^^^ 
before  ns  like  the  morning  mist,"  ^^H 

The  Gothic  nobles  were  easily  to    be  disti^^H 
I  guished  by  the  splen-dor  of  their  arms,  but  to^^f 

Prince  Ataulpho  was  conspicuous  above  all  tin 
rest  for  the  youthful    grace  and  majesty  of  his 
appearance    and  the  bravery  of  his  array.     He 
was  mouuted  on  a  superb    Andaluaiau  char;^, 
richly  caparisoned  with  crinuson  velvet,  embroid-^S 
ered  with  goiU.     Hia  surcoat  was  of  like  colffir-^H 
and  adornmoni,  and  (he  plumes  that  waved  abtrn'^B 
his  burniahed  helmet  were  of  the  purest  white. 
Ten    mounted    pages,   magnificently    attired,  fol- 
lowed hun  to  the  field,  but  their  duty  was  not  bo 
much  to  light  as  to  attend  upon  their  lord,  and 
to  furnish  him  with  steed  or  weapon.  ^1 

The    Christian    troops,  though    irregular   aiu|.|^| 
undisciplined,  were  full  Of  native  courage  ;    fiir  ^| 
the  old  warrior  spirit  of  their  Gothic  sires  s^ 
glowed  in  their  bosoms.     There  were  two  battal- 
ions of  injiiutry,  but  Alaiilpbo  stationed  them  in 
the  rear ;  "  for  God  forbid,"  said  he,  "  that  fbot- 
soliliera  should  have  the   place  of  honor  in  tl^^ 
battle,  when  I  have  ao  many  valiant  oaTaliers?*] 
As  the  armies  drew  nigh  to  each  other,  howevM 
it  was  discovered  that  the  advance  of  the  Aran 
was  composed  of  infantry.      Upon   this  the  caV 
atiers  checked    their   steeds,  and    reg^uested  t~ 
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the  foot  soldiery  might  advance  and  disperse  this 
losel  crew,  holding  it  beneath  their  dignity  to 
contend  with  pedestrian  foes.  The  prince,  how- 
ever, commanded  them  to  charge ;  upon  which, 
patting  spurs  to  their  steeds,  they  rushed  upon 
the  foe. 

The  Arabs  stood  the  shock  manfully,  receiving 
the  horses  upon  the  points  of  their  lances ;  many 
of  the  riders  were  shot  down  with  bolts  from 
cross-bows,  or  stabbed  with  the  poniards  of  the 
Moslems.  The  cavaliers  succeeded,  however,  in 
breaking  into  the  midst  of  the  battalion  and  throw- 
•  ing  it  into  confusion,  cutting  down  some  with  their 
Bwords,  transpiercing  others  with  their  spears, 
and  trampling  many  under  the  hoofs  of  their 
horses.  At  this  moment  they  were  attacked  by 
a  band  of  Spanish  horsemen,  the  recreant  parti- 
sans of  Count  Julian.  Their  assault  bore  hard 
upon  their  countrymen,  who  were  disordered  by 
the  contest  with^he  foot-soldiers,  and  many  a 
loyal  Christian  knight  fell  beneath  the  sword  of 
an  unnatural  foe. 

The  foremost  among  these  recreant  warriors 
was  the  renegade  cavalier  whom  Theodomir  had 
challenged  in  the  tent  of  Taric.  He  dealt  his 
blows  about  him  with  a  powerfiil  arm  and  with 
malignant  fury,  for  nothing  is  more  deadly  than 
the  hatred  of  an  apostate.  In  the  midst  of  his 
career  he  was  espied  by  the  hardy  Theodomir, 
who  came  spurring  to  the  encounter.  "  Traitor," 
cried  he,  "  I  have  kept  my  vow.  This  lance  has 
Doen  held  sacred  from  all  other  foes  to  make  a 
passage  for  thy  perjured  soul."     The  renegade 
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had  been. renowned  for  prowess  before  he  b 
a  traitor  to  his  country,  but  guilt  will  sap  the  o 
age  of  the  stoutest  hejirt.  When  he  behela 
Theodomir  rushing  upon  him,  he  would  have 
turoed  and  fled;  pride  alone  withheld  him;  and, 
though  un  admirable  master  of  defense,  he  lost 
all  skill  to  ward  the  attack  of  hia  adversary.  At 
the  first  nseauU  the  lance  of  Theodomir  pierced 
him  through  and  through ;  he  fell  to  the  earth, 
gnashed  his  teeth  as  he  rolled  in  the  dust,  but 
yieldeil  his  breath  without  uttering  a  word. 

The  battle  now  became  general,  and  lasted 
throughout  the  morning  with  varying .  success.  • 
The  Btrntagem  of  Taric,  however,  began  to  pro- 
dace  its  elfect.  The  Christian  leaders  and  most 
conspicuous  cavaliers  were  singled  out  and  sever- 
ally  assailed  by  overpowering  numbers.  They 
fought  desperately,  and  performed  miracles  of 
prowess,  but  fell,  one  by  one,  beneath  a  thousand 
mrands.  Still  the  battle  lingered  on  throughout 
a  great  part  of  the  day,  and  as  the  declining 
sun  shone  tlirough  the  clonds  of  duet,  it  seemed 
as  if  the  conflicting  hosts  were  wrappnd  in  smoke 
and  lire. 

The  Prince  Ataulpho  saw  that  the  fortune  d 
battle  was  against  him.  He  rode  about  the  fielj 
calling  out  the  nam^es  of  the  bravest  of  I ' 
knights,  but  few  nnswered  to  his  call ;  the  t 
lay  mangled  on  the  field.  With  this  handfiil  of  I 
sndeavoreil  to  retrieve  the  day,  whm  " 
assailed  by  Tenderos,  a  partisan  of  Count 
Jaliati,  at  the  head  of  a  body  of  recreant  Cliria- 
tians.     At  the  sight  -of  this  new  adversary,  fire 
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flashed  fi^m  the  eyes  of  the  prince,  for  Tenderos 
had  been  brought  up  in  his  Other's  palace. 
**  Well  dost  thou,  traitor ! "  cried  he,  "  to  attack  the 
son  of  thy  lord,  who  gave  thee  bread  ;  thou,  who 
hast  betrayed  thy  country  and  thy  God ! " 

So  saying,  he  seized  a  lance  from  one  of  his 
pages,  and  charged  furiously  upon  the  apostate ; 
but  Tenderos  met  him  in  mid  career,  and  the 
lance  of  the  prince  was  shivered  upon  his  shield. 
Ataulpho  then  grasped  his  mace,  which  hung  at 
his  saddle-bow,  and  a  doubtM  fight  ensued.  Ten- 
deros was  powerful  of  frame  and  superior  in  the 
use  of  his  weapons,  but  the  curse  of  treason 
seemed  to  paralyze  his  arm.  He  wounded  Ataul- 
pho slightly  between  the  greaves  of  his  armor, 
but  the  prince  dealt  a  blow  with  his  mace  that 
crashed  through  helm  and  skull  and  reached  the 
brain ;  and  Tenderos  fell  dead  to  earth,  his  ar- 
mor rattling  as  he  fell. 

At  the  same  moment,  a  javelin  hurled  by  an 
Arab  transpierced  the  horse  of  Ataulpho,  which 
sunk  beneath  him.  The  prince  seized  the  reins 
of  the  steed  of  Tenderos,  but  the  faithful  animal, 
as  though  he  knew  him  to  be  the  foe  of  his  late 
lord,  reared  and  plunged  and  refused  to  let  him 
mount.  The  prince,  however,  used  him  as  a 
shield  to  ward  off  the  press  of  foes,  while  with 
his  sword  he  ^defended  himself  against  those  in 
front  of  him.  Taric  ben  Zeyad  arrived  at  the 
scene  of  conflict,  and  paused  for  a  moment  in  ad- 
miration of  the  surpassing  prowess  of  the  prince ; 
recollecting,  however,  that  his  fall  would  be  a 
death-blow  to  his  array,  he  spurred  upon  him,  and 
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wounded  him  severely  with  hie  scimebiF-     Be 
he   could  repeat  his    blow,  Theodomir  led  up  i 
body  of  Christian  cav;Uiera  to  tlie    i 
Turic  waa  piirted  from  his  prey  by  the  tumult  oCfl 
the  flght.     The  prince  Bank  lo  the  earth,  covero3« 
with  wounds  and  exhiiusted  by  the  loss  of  blood' 
A  £uthful  page  drew  him  from  under  the  hodfti 
of  the  horses,  and,  aided  by  a  vetei'an  soldier,  » 
ancient  vossul  of  Ataulpho,  conveyed   him  to  ^ 
short  dbtancs  from  the  scene  of  battle,  by  t' 
side  of  0.  small  stream    that  gushed    out   from 
among    rocks.      They   stanched    the   blood 
flowed  from    his  wounds,  and    washed  the  diu 
from  his  face,  and  laid  him  besi<le  the  founta 
The  page  sat  at  his  head,  and  supported  it  o 
knees,  :.nd  tlie  veteran  stood  at  bis  feet,  with  h 
brow  bent  and  his  eyes  full  of  sorrow.    The  print 
gradually  revived,  and  opened  his  eyes.     "  H( 
fares  the  battle?"   said  he.     "The  struggle 
hard,"  replied  the  soldier,  "but  the  day  may  j 

Tlie  prince  felt  (hat  the  hour  of  his  death  v 
at  hand,  and  oidered  ibal  they  should  aid  h 
rise  upon  his  knees.    They  supported  him  betweeal 
them,  and  he  priiyed  fervently  for  t\  short  lim 
when,  Boding  his  strength  declining,  he  beckom 
the   veteran  ta  sit  down   beside  him  on   the  roct-^ 
Continuing  to  kneel,  he  confessed  himself  to  that 
ancient  soldier,  having  no  priest  or  friar  to  per- 
Ibrra  that  offiee  in  this  hour  of  extremity.     When 
he  had  so  done,  he  sunk  again  upon  the  earth  a 
pressed  it  with  liis  lips,  as  if  he  5 
loud  farewell  of  his  beloved  country.     The  p 


L 


I  earth  auiL^^K 
ild  take  S^H 
The  pBg^^l 


TRu,  LEGEND   OF  DON  RODERICK.       75 

would  then  have  raised  his  head,  but  found  that 
his  lord  had  yielded  up  the  ghost. 

A  uumber  of  Arab  warriors,  who  came  to  the 
fountain  to  slake  their  thirst,  cut  off  the  head  of 
the  priuoe,  and  bore  it  in  triumph  to  Taric,  crying, 
"  Behold  the  head  of  the  Christian  leader."  Taric 
immediately  ordered  that  the  head  should  be  put 
upon  the  end  of  a  lance,  together  with  the  surcoat 
of  the  prince,  and  borne  about  the  field  of  battle, 
with  the  sound  of  trumpets,  atabals,  and  cymbals. 

When  the  Christians  beheld  the  surcoat,  and 
knew  the  features  of  the  prince,  they  were  struck 
with  horror,  and  heart  and  hand  failed  them. 
Theodomir  endeavored  in  vain  to  rally  them ;  they 
threw  by  their  weapons  and  fled ;  and  they  con- 
tinued to  fly,  and  the  enemy  to  pursue  and  slay 
them,  until  the  darkness  of  the  night.  The  Mos- 
lems* then  returned  and  plundered  the  Christian 
eamp,  where  they  found  abundant  spoil. 


CHAPTER    Xlir. 


^JP|e«|'  Hm  Connhy.  -  Roderick  roussB  bimfldf  to  Armi. 

scftHcred  fugitives  of  ihe  Christian 
itrmy  spread  lerror  ihroughout  lie  land. 
""  "  Imbitajiis  of  the  towns  and  vil- 
Uges  gntliered  around  tbem  us  they  applied  at 
their  gates  for  food,  or  Inid  the msclves  down,  faint 
and  wounded,  beside  the  public  fountains.  When 
they  related  the  tale  of  their  defeat,  old  mBa] 
shook  their  heads  and  groaned,  am 
uilered  cries  nnd  lamentations.  So  strange 
uiiloaked-for  a  calamity  filled  them  with  coii9ler«j 
nation  and  despair ;  for  it  was  long  since  lUe 
of  war  had  sounded  in  their  land,  and  this 
-warfare  that  carried  cliiiins  and  slavery,  and  all 
kinds  of  horrors  in  its  train. 

Don  Roderick  was  seated  with  his  beauteoas 
qaeen,  Esilona.  in  the  royal  palace  which  crowned 
the  rocky  summit  of  Toledo,  when  the  bearer 
ill  tidings  came  gallopinj;  over  the  bridge  of 
Tagus.  "What  tidings  from  the  army?" 
nanded  the  king,  as  the  panting  messenger  was 
brought  into  his  presence.  "  Tidings  of  great 
woe,"  exclaimed  the  soldier,  "  The  prince  has 
fallen  in  battle.  I  saw  his  head  and  surcoat  upon 
a  Moorish  lance,  and  llie  army  was  overthrown 
and  tied." 
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At  hearing  these  words,  Roderick  covered  his 
face  with  his  hands,  and  for  some  time  sat  in  si- 
lence ;  and  all  his  courtiers  stood  mute  and  aghast, 
and  no  one  dared  to  speak  a  word.  In  that  aw- 
ful space  of  time,  passed  before  his  thoughts  all 
his  errors  and  his  crimes,  and  all  the  evils  that 
had  been  predicted  in  the  necromantic  tower. 
His  mind  was  filled  with  horror  and  confusion, 
for  the  hour  of  his  destruction  seemed  at  hand ; 
but  he  subdued  his  agitation  by  his  strong  and 
haughty  spirit ;  and  when  he  uncovered  his  f|^, 
no  one  could  read  on  his  brow  the  trouble  and 
agony  of  his  heart  Still  every  hour  brought 
fresh  tidings  of  disaster.  Messenger  after  mes- 
senger came  spurring  into  the  city,  distracting  it 
with  new  alarms.  The  infidels,  they  said,  were 
strengthening  themselves  in  the  lafid ;  host  after 
host  were  pouring  in  from  Africa;  the  sea-board 
of  Andalusia  glittered  with  spears  and  scimetars. 
Bands  of  turbaned  horsemen  had  overrun  the 
plains  of  Sidonia,  even  to  the  banks  of  the  Gua- 
diana.  Fields  were  laid  waste,  towns  and  cities 
plundered,  the  inhabitants  carried  into  captivity, 
and  the  whole  country  lay  in  smoking  desolation. 

Roderick  heard  all  these  tidings  with  an  un- 
daunted aspect,  nor  did  he  ever  again  betray  sign 
of  consternation  ;  but  the  anxiety  of  his  soul  was 
evident  in  his  warlike  preparations.  He  issued 
orders  that  every  noble  and  prelate  of  his  king- 
dom should  put  himself  at  the  head  of  his  retainers 
and  take  the  field,  and  that  every  man  capable  of 
bearing  arms  should  hasten  to  his  standard,  bring- 
ing whatever  horse  and  mule  and  weapon  he  pos- 
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^estvA  ;  And  he  appointed  the  plain  of  CordovR 

fnr  the  place  where  ihe  Brmy  was  to  as* 
Throwing  by,  then,  all  the  trappings  of  hi 
hlolliful  find  voluptuous  life,  and  nrming  himaelf 
for  Wfirlike  ftction,  he  depnrled  fi'om  Toledo  at 
the  head  of  his  puard,  composed  of  the  flower  of 
the  youlhfiil  nobility.  His  queen,  Exilonft,  ac- 
companied him,  fnr  8he  craved  permwsion  to  re* 
main  in  one  of  the  cities  of  Andalusia,  that  she 
might  be  near  her  lord  in  this  lime  of  peril. 

Among  tlie  fir^t  who  appeared  to  hail  the  ar- 
I'ival  of  the  king  nt  Cordova,  was  the  Bishop 
Oppas,  the  secret  partisan  of  the  traitor  Julian. 
He  brought  with  him  his  two  nephews,  Evan  and 
Siseburto,  the  sons  of  the  bite  King  Wiiiaa,  andi 
a  great  host  of  vassals  and  retainers,  all  well  armed' 
and  appoinleif ;  for  they  had  been  furnished  by 
Count  Julian  with  a  part  of  the  arms  sent  by' 
the  king  to  AfriiM.  The  bishop  was  e 
tongue  and  profound  in  his  hypocrisy  ;  his  pra- 
lended  zeal  atid  devotion,  and  the  horror  with 
which  he  spoke  of  the  treachery  of  his  kinsman, 
imposed  upon  the  credulous  spirit  of  the  king, 
and  he  was  readily  admitted  into  his  most  secret 
councils. 

The  alarm  of  Ihe  infidel  invasion  had  spread 
throughout  the  land,  and  roused  the  Glolhic  valor 
of  the  inhabitants.  On  receiving  the  orders  of 
Roderick,  every  tjjwn  and  hamlet,  every  mountain 
nnd  valley,  had  sent- forth  its  fighting  men,  and' 
the  whole  country  was  on  tbe  march  towards 
Andalusia.  In  a  little  while  there  were  gathered 
together,  on  the  plain  of  Cordova,  near  fifiy  thou< 
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sand  horsemen  and  a  countless  host  of  foot-sol- 
diers. The  Crothic  nobles  appeared  in  burnished 
armor,  curiously  inlaid  and  adorned,  with  chains 
and  jewels  of  gold,  and  ornaments  of  precious 
stones,  and  silken  scarfs,  and  surcoats  of  brocade, 
or  velvet  richly  embroidered  ;  betraying  the  luxury 
and  ostentation  into  which  they  had  declined  from 
the  iron  hardihood  of  their  warlike  sires.  As  to 
the  common  people,  some  had  lances  and  shields 
and  swords  and  cross-bows,  but  the  greater  part 
were  unarmed,  or  provided  merely  with  slings, 
and  clubs  studded  with  nails,  and  with  the  iron 
implements  of  husbandry ;  and  many  had  made 
shields  for  themselves  from  the  doors  and  windows 
of  their  habitations.  They  were  a  prodigious 
host,  and  appeared,  say  the  Arabian  chroniclers, 
like  an  agitated  sea ;  but,  though  brave  in  spirit, 
they  possessed  no  knowledge  of  warlike  art,  and 
were  ineffectual  through  lack  of  arms  and  dis- 
cipline. 

Several  of  the  most  ancient  and  experienced 
cavaliers,  beholding  the  state  of  the  army,  advised 
Don  Roderick  to  await  the  arrival  of  more  regular 
troops,  which  were  stationed  in  Iberia,  Cantabria, 
and  Grallia  Gothica ;  but  this  counsel  was  strenu- 
ously opposed  by  the  Bishop  Oppas ;  who  urged 
the  king  to  march  immediately  against  the  infidels. 
"  As  yet,**  said  he,  "  their  number  is  but  limited  ; 
but  every  day  new  hosts  arrive,  like  flocks  of 
locusts,  from  Africa.  They  will  augment  faster 
than  we  ;  they  are  living,  too,  at  our  expense,  and 
while  we  pause,  both  armies  are  consuming  the 
BubBtance  of  the  land.*' 


80    TBE  LEGEND    OF  DON  RODERICK. 

King  Roderick  listened  to  the  craAy  counsel 
of  the  bishop,  and  determined  lo  adviuice  without 
delay.  He  mounted  hia  war-horse  Orelia, 
rode  among  his  troops  Assembled  on  ihatspacioi 
plain,  &nd  wherever  be  appeared  he  was  receivi 
with  Bcdamtilions ;  for  nothing 
spirit  of  ibe  eoldler  as  to  behold  bis  sovereign 
iirms.  He  itddrefscd  Lhem  in  words  calculated  to 
touch  their  heai'ta  and  auimate  their  courage. 
"  The  Saracens,"  said  he,  "  are  mvaging  oar  land, 
and  their  object  is  our  conquest.  Should  they 
prevail,  jour  very  existence  as  a  nation  is  at  an 
eud,  Tfaey  will  overturn  your  altars,  trample  on 
the  cross,  lay  waste  your  cities,  carry  off  your 
wives  and  daughters,  and  doom  yourselves  and 
sons  to  hard  and  cruel  aiavery.  No  safety  remains 
for  you  but  in  the  prowess  of  your  arm. 
ray  own  part,  as  I  am  your  king,  so  will  I  be  yoi 
leader,  and  will  be  the  Toremost 
toil  and  danger." 

The  soldiery  answered  their  monarch  with  loud 
acclamations,  and  solemidy  pledged  themselves  to 
light  Id  the  liist  gasp  in  defense  of  tlieir  country 
and  their  faith.  The  king  thun  arranged  the 
order  of  their  march  ;  all  those  who  were  armed 
with  cuirasses  and  coats  of  mail  were  placed  in 
the  front  and  rear  ;  the  centre  of  the  army  was 
composed  of  a  promiscuous  throng,  without  body- 
armor  and  hut  sconlify  provided  with  weapons. 

When  tliey  wei-e  abrnt  lo  march,  the  king 
called  to  him  a  noble  cavalier  named   Ram; 
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called  to  him  a  noble  cavalier  named  KamirOfi^H 
and,  dthveriug  him  the  royal  standard,  chargej^H 
him  to  guard  it  well    for  the  honor  of  SpaiDj^^f 
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scarcely,  however,  had  the  good  knight  received 
it  in  hid  hand,  when  he  fell  dead  from  his  horse, 
-and  the  staff  of  the  standard  was  broken  in 
twain.  Many  ancient  courtiers  who  were  pres- 
ent looked  upon  this  as  an  evil  omen,  and  coun- 
seled the  king  not  to  set  forward  on  his  march 
that  day ;  but,  disregarding  all  auguries  and  por- 
tents, he  ordered  the  royal  banner  to  be  put  upon 
4t  lance,  and  gave  it  in  charge  of  another  stan- 
dard-bearer; then  commanding  the  trumpets  to  be 
sounded,  he  departed  at  the  head  of  his  host  to 
seek  the  enemy. 

The  field  where  this  great  army  assembled 
was  called,  from  the  solemn  pledge  given  by  the 
nobles  and  the  soldiers,  El  campo  de  la  verdad; 
or,  The  Field  of  Truth  —  a  name,  says  the  sage 
chronicler  Abulcasim,  which  it  bears  even  to  the 
present  day.^ 

1  La  Pwdiia  de  Etpafia^  cap.  9.    Bleda,  L.  2,  c.  8. 


1FIE  iopes  of  AiidRlnsiii  revived  hs  Ihis 
mighly  host  Blret«hed  in  lenglhei 
lines  along  Ita  fertile  plains ;  from  n 
until  night  it  coutinued  to  pour  along,  with  Bound 
of  drum  and  trumpet ;  it  was  led  on  by  the 
proudest  nobles  nnd  braveat  cavaliers  of  tbe  land, 
aud,  had  it  possessed  arms  and  discipline,  might 
huTO  undertaken  the  conquest  of  the  world. 

Afler  a  few  dnjs'  march,  Don  Roderick  ar- 
rived in  sight  of  the  Moslem  army,  encamped  on 
the  banks  of  the  Guadalete,'  where  that  beauti- 
ful stream  winds  through  the  fertile  land  of 
Xeres.  The  infidel  host  was  far  inferior  in 
number  to  the  Christians,  but  then  it  was  com- 
posed of  hardy  and  dexterous  troops,  seoBoned  to 
war  and  admirably  armed.  The  camp  shone 
gloriously  in  the  setting  sun,  and  rosouiidod  with 
the  cIhsL  of  cymbal,  the  note  of  the  trumpet, 
and  the  neighing  of  fiery  Arnbiaii  steeds.  There 
were  swarthy  troops   from  every  nation  of  the 
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African  coast,  together  with  legions  from  Syria 
and  Egypt,  while  the  light  Bedouins  were  career- 
ing about  the  adjacent  plain.  What  grieved  and 
incensed  the  spirits  of  the  Christian  warriors, 
however,  was  to  behold,  a  little  apart  from  the 
Moslem  host,  an  encampment  of  Spanish  cava- 
liers, with  the  banner  of  Count  Julian  waving 
above  their  tents.  They  were  ten  thousand  in 
number,  valiant  and  hardy  men,  the  most  expe- 
rienced of  Spanish  soldiery,  most  of  them  having 
served  in  the  African  wars;  they  were  well 
armed  and  appointed,  also,  with  the  weapons  of 
which  the  count  had  beguiled  his  sovereign ;  and 
it  was  a  grievous  sight  to  behold  such  good  sol- 
diers arrayed  against  their  country  and  their 
&ith. 

The  Christians  pitched  their  tents  about  the 
boor  of  vespers,  at  a  short  league  distant  from 
the  enemy,  and  remained  gazing  with  anxiety 
and  awe  upon  this  barbaric  host  that  had  caused 
such  terror  and  desolation  in  the  land ;  for  the 
first  sight  of  a  hostile  encampment  in  a  country 
disused  to  war  is  terrible  to  the  newly  enlisted 
soldier.  A  marvelous  occurrence  is  recorded  by 
the  Arabian  chroniclers  as  having  taken  place  in 
the  Christian  camp ;  but  discreet  Spanish  writers 
relate  it  with  much  modification,  and  consider  it 
a  stratagem  of  the  wily  Bishop  Oppas,  to  sound 
the  loyalty  of  the  Christian  cavaliers. 

As  several  leaders  of  the  army  were  seated 
with  the  bishop  in  his  tent,  conversing  on  the 
dubious  fortunes  of  the  approaching  contest,' an 
aocient  pilgrim  appeared  at  the  entrance.     He 
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VB8   bowed  down  with  jeara,  hia  snowy  b<>ai<i', 
descended  to  his  ginlle,  and  be  supported  hi 
teriiig  steps  with  a   palmer's  staff.      The  cavalit 
rose  aiid  received  him  wiili  greni 
be  advanced   within   the  tent.       Huldiog   up 
withered  hand,  "  Woe,  woe  to  Spain  ! "  exclaii 
he,  "  for  the  Tial  of  the   wrath  of  Heaven  is 
about  to  be  poured  out.     Listen,  warriors,  and 
take  warning.     Four  montlis  since,  having  per- 
formed  my  pilgrimage   to  the  sepulchre  of  our 
Lord  in  Fnleaiine,  I  was  ou  my  return  towards 
my  native  laud.      Wearied   and  wayworn,  I  lay 
down  one  night  to  sleep  beneath  a  palm-tree,  by 
the  side  of  a  fountain,  when  I  waa  awakened  ' 
a  voice  saying  unto  me,  in  soft  a 
Borrow,  why  sleepeat  thou?'     I  opened  my 
and  beheld  one  of  a  fair  and  beauteous  coutito- 
nance,  in  shining  apparel,  and  with  glorious  wings, 
standing  by  the  fountain ;  and  I  said,  '  Who  Art 
thou  who  calJest  upon  me  in  thia  deep  hour  of 
the  night?' 

" '  Fear  nol,'  replied  the  stranger 
angel  from  heaven,  sent  to  reveal  unto  ibee 
fate  of  thy  country.  BuholJ,  the  sins  of  Rod< 
ick  havu  come  up  before  God,  and  his  anger 
kindled  against  him,  and  He  has  given  him  up 
to  be  invaded  and  destroyed.  Hasten  then  to 
Spain,  and  seek  the  cnmp  of  lliy  countrymen. 
Warn  them  that  such  only  shall  be  saved  as 
shall  abandon  Roderick ;  bnt  those  who  adhere 
to  him  shall  share  hia  puniahment,  and  shall  fall 
under  the  sword  of  tlie  invader.' " 

The  pilgrim  ceased,  and  passed  forth  from 
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tent;  certain  of  the  cavaliers  followed  him  to 
detain  him,  that  thej  might  converse  further  with 
him  about  these  matters,  but  he  was  nowhere  to 
be  found.  The  sentinel  before  the  tent  said,  '*  I 
saw  no  one  come  forth,  but  it  was  as  if  a  blast 
of  wind  passed  by  me,  and  there  was  a  rustling 
as  of  dry  leaves." 

The  cavaliers  remained  looking  upon  each 
other  with  astonishment.  The  Bishop  Oppas  sat 
with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  ground,  and 
shadowed  by  his  overhanging  brow.  At  length, 
breaking  silence,  in  a  low  and  faltering  voice, 
**  Doubtless,"  said  he,  '^  this  message  is  from 
Grod ;  and  since  He  has  taken  compassion  upon 
us,  and  given  us  notice  of  his  impending  judg- 
ment, it  behooves  us  to  hold  grave  council,  and 
determine  how  best  we  may  accomplish  his  will 
and  avert  his  displeasure." 

The  chiefs  still  remained  silent,  as  men  con- 
founded. Among  them  was  a  veteran  noble 
named  Pelistes..  He  had  distinguished  himself 
in  the  African  wars,  fighting  side  by  side  with 
Count  Julian ;  but  the  latter  had  never  dared  to 
tamper  with  his  faith,  for  he  knew  his  stern 
integrity.  Pelistes  had  brought  with  him  to  the 
camp  his  only  son,  who  had  never  drawn  a  sword 
except  in  tourney.  When  the  young  man  saw 
that  the  veterans  held  their  peace,  the  blood 
mantled  in  his  cheek,  and,  overcoming  his  mod- 
esty, he  broke  forth  with  a  generous  warmth: 
"  I  know  not,  cavaliers,"  said  he,  "  what  is 
passing  in  your  minds,  but  I  believe  this  pilgrim 
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to  be  an   eovo^'  from  the  devil ; 
ooiild   have    given    Buch   dftstnrd   nnd   perfidi< 
counsel.      For   my   own    part,   I   stand   ready   to 
defeuil   my   king,   my    country,  Hnd    my   fnilh ;  I 
know  no  higlier  duty  than  this,  and  if  God  thinks 
fit  to  strike  me  dead  in  the  performance 
hie  sovereign  will  be  ilone  ! " 

When  the  young  man  had  risen  to  speak, 
Gather  had  fised  hie  eyce  upoTi  him  with 
and  Btei'n  demeanor,  leaning  npon  a  two-handed 
Bword.  Aa  soon  as  tbe  youth  had  finished,  Pe- 
listes  embraced  him  with  a  father's  fondness. 
"Thou  hast  spoken  well,  my  son,"  said  he;  "if  I 
held  my  peace  at  the  counsel  of  this  losel 
grim,  it  was  but  to  bear  thy  opinion,  and  to  b 
whether  thou  wert  worthy  of  thy  lineage  and 
tbe  training  I  had  given  thee.  Hadst  thou 
Beled  otherwise  than  thou  hast  done,  —  hadst 
thou  shown  thyself  craven  and  disloyal, —  8o 
help  me  God,  1  would  have  struck  off  thy  head 
with  this  weapon  which  I  hold  in  my  band. 
But  thou  hast  counseled  like  a  loyal  and  a 
Christian  knight,  and  I  thank  God  for  having 
^ven  me  a  sob  worthy  to  perpetuate  the  honors 
of  my  line.  As  to  this  pilgrim,  be  he  saint  or 
be  he  devil,  I  care  not ;  this  much  I  promise, 
that  if  1  ara  to  die  in  defense  of  my  country 
and  my  king,  my  life  shall  be  a  costly  purchase 
to  tbe  foe.  Let  each  man  make  the  same  re- 
solve, and  I  trust  we  shall  yet  prove  the  ptlgrii 
&  lying  prophet"  The  words  of  Pelisles  roi 
the    spirits    of  many    of  the    cavaliers 
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bowever,  remained  full  of  anxious  Ibrebodingi 
and  wheD  this  fearful  prophecy  was  rumored 
sboBt  the  camp,  as  it  presently  was  by  the  emia- 
saries  of  the  bishop,  it  spread  awe  sod  dismay 
uDong  the  soldiery. 


CHAPTER    XV. 


I  and  Ihfl  &ij9hE>p- 


JN  the  following  day  the  two 
maiiied  regarding  each  other  with  wary 
but  Tnenacing  aspect.  About  noontide 
Kitig  Roderick  seut  forth  a  chosen  force  of  fico 
hundred  horae  and  two  hundred  foot,  the  best 
armed  of  hia  host,  lo  Bkirmish  with  (he  enemy, 
that,  by  gaining  Eome  partiiit  advarilage,  ihey 
might  raise  the  apiriis  of  the  urmy.  They  weM 
led  on  by  Theodomir,  tlie  anine  Gothic 
who  bad  signalized  liimself  by  6ret  opposing  tl 
iDVesioii  of  the  Moslems. 

The  ChrisliuD  squadrons  paraded  with  flying 
pennons  in  the  nilley  which  lay  between  the 
armies.  The  Arabs  were  not  stow  in  answering 
their  defiance.  A  large  body  of  horsemen  sal- 
lied forth  to  the  eocounter,  together  with  three 
hundred  of  the  followers  of  Coiuit  Julian.  There 
was  hot  skirmishing  about  the  field  and  on  the 
banks  of  the  river ;  many  gallant  feats  wei-e  dis- 
played on  either  side,  and  many  valiant  warriora 
were  slatn.  As  ihe  night  closed  in.  the  trumpets 
fi-om  either  camp  summoned  the  troops  to  retire 
from  the  combaL  In  this  day's  action  the  Chtis- 
tiaus  suffered  greatly  in  the  loss  of  iheir  distin- 
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gaished  cavaliers;  for  it  is  the  noblest, spirits 
who  venture  most,  and  lay  themselves  open  to 
danger;  and  the  Moslem  soldiers  had  instructions 
to  single  out  the  leaders  of  the  adverse  host. 
All  this  is  said  to  have  been  devised  by  the  per- 
fidious Bishop  Oppas,  who  had  secret  communi- 
cations with  the  enemy,  while  he  influenced  the 
councils  of  the  king;  and  who  trusted  that  by 
this  skirmishing  warfare  the  flower  of  the  Chris- 
tian troops  would  be  cut  off,  and  the  rest  dis- 
heartened. 

On  the  following  morning  a  larger  force  was 
ordered  out  to  skirmish,  and  such  of  the  soldiery 
as  were  unarmed  were  commanded  to  stand  ready 
to  seize  the  horses  and  strip  off  the  armor  of  the 
killed  and  wounded.  Among  the  most  illustrious 
of  the  waiTiors  who  fought  that  day  was  Pelistes, 
the  Grothic  noble  who  had  so  sternly  checked  the 
tongue  of  the  Bishop  Oppas.  He  led  to  the  field 
a  large  body  of  his  own  vassals  and  retainers, 
and  of  cavaliers  trained  up  in  his  house,  who  had 
followed  him  to  the  wars  in  Africa,  and  who 
looked  up  to  him  more  as  a  father  than  a  chief- 
tain. Beside  him  was  his  only  son,  who  now  for 
the  first  time  was  fleshing  his  sword  in  battle. 
The  conflict  that  day  was  more  general  and 
bloody  than  the  day  preceding ;  the  slaughter  of 
the  Christian  warriors  was  immense,  from  their 
lack  of  defensive  armor;  and  as  nothing  could 
prevent  the  flower  of  the  Gothic  chivalry  from 
spurring  to  the  combat,  the  field  was  strewed 
with  the  bodies  of  the  youthful  nobles.  None 
suffered   more,  however,  than    the   warriors   of 
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Pelistes.  Ttieir  lender  himself  was  bold 
hardy,  and  prone  lo  eapose  himself  to  daagerf- 
but  years  atid  experience  bad  moderated  hia  early 
fire;  Ilia  «oo,  liowever,  was  enger  to  distiogutsh 
himself  iii  this,  his  flrfit  eBaay,  and  rushed  with 
impetuous  ardor  ldIo  the  hottest  of  the  battle. 
In  vaiu  hia  father  called  to  cautioD  Mm ;  he  was 
ever  in  the  advance,  and  seemed  uuconscious  of 
the  perils  that  surrounded  him.  The  cavaliers 
and  vassals  of  his  father  fallowed  him  with  de' 
voted  zeal,  and  mimy  of  them  paid  for  ibeiF' 
loyalty  with  their  lives.  When  the  truijipeta.i 
sounded  in  the  evening  for  retreat,  the  troops  of 
Peliales  were  the  last  to  reach  the  camp.  They 
eame  slowly  aud  mouru  fully,  and  much  decreased 
iu  number.  Their  veteran  commander  was 
seated  on  his  war-horse,  but  the  blood  trickled 
from  iho  greaves  of  his  armor.  His  valiant  soa 
was  borne  on  the  shields  of  his  vassals  ;  when 
they  laid  him  on  the  earth  near  to  where  the 
king  was  standing,  thuy  found  that  the  heroic] 
youth  had  expired  of  his  wounds.  The  cavt 
Hers  surrounded  the  body,  and  gave  utterance 
their  grief,  but  the  fatlier  restrained  bis  agony, 
and  looked  on  with  the  slern  resignation  of  a 
soldier. 

Don  Roderick  surveyed  the  field  of  battle  with 
a  rue^l  eye,  for  it  was  covered  with  the  mangled'i 
bodies  of  his  most  illu.atrious  warriors ;  he  i 
too,  with  anxiety,  that  the  common  people, 
used  to  war  and  unauBtiiined  by  discipline,  wei 
harassed  by  incessant  tails  and  dangers,  and 
cooling  in  their  zeal  and  courage. 
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The  crafty  Bishop  Oppas  marked  the  interDal 
trouble  of  the  king,  and  thought  a  favorable  mo- 
ment had  arrived  to  sway  him  to  his  purpose. 
He  called  to  his  mind  the  various  portents  and 
prophecies  which  had  forerun  their  present  dan- 
ger. "Let  not  my  lord  the  king,"  said  he, 
"  make  light  of  these  mysterious  revelations, 
which  appear  to  be  so  disastrously  Mfilling.  The 
hand  of  Heaven  appears  to  be  against  us.  De- 
struction is  impending  over  our  heads.  Our 
troops  are  rude  and  unskillful,  but  slightly  armed, 
and  much  cast  down  in  spirit  Better  is  it  that 
we  should  make  a  treaty  with  the  enemy,  and  by 
granting  part  of  his  demands,  prevent  the  utter 
ruin  of  our  country.  If  such  counsel  be  accept- 
able to  my  lord  the  king,  I  stand  ready  to  depart 
upon  an  embassy  to  the  Moslem  camp." 

Upon  hearing  these  words,  Pelistes,  who  had 
stood  in  mournful  silence,  regarding  the  dead  body 
of  his  son,  burst  forth  with  honest  indignation. 
"  By  this  good  sword,"  said  he,  "  the  man  who 
yields  such  dastard  counsel  deserves  death  from 
the  hand  of  his  countrymen  rather  than  from  the 
foe ;  and,  were  it  not  for  the  presence  of  the  king, 
may  I  forfeit  salvation  if  I  would  not  strike  him 
dead  upon  the  spot." 

The  bishop  turned  an  eye  of  venom  upon  Pe- 
listes. "My  lord,"  said  he,  "I,  too,  bear  a 
weapon,  and  know  how  to  wield  it.  Were  the 
king  not  present  you  would  not  dare  to  menace, 
nor  should  you  advance  one  step  without  my  has- 
tening to  meet  you." 

The  king  interposed  between  the  jarring  nobles, 
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and  rebuked  the  impetnosity  of  Felistes,  but  at 
the  some  time  rejected  the  counsel  of  the  bUhop. 
"  The  event  of  thia  conflk't,"  ssid  he.  "  m  in  the 
hand  of  God  ;  hut  never  ah&tl  my  sword  return 
to  its  scabbard  TChile  an  infidct  invader  rcmaina 
within  the  land." 

Me  then  held  a  couiidl  with  his  captains,  and 
it  was  delermined  to  offer  the  enemy  general 
battle  on  the  following  day.  A  herald  was  dis- 
patched defybg  Taric  ben  Zeyad  to  the  contest, 
and  the  deliance  was  gladly  accepted  by  the  Mos- 
lem chieflain.^  Don  Roderick  then  formed  tha 
plan  of  action,  and  asngued  to  each  commander 
his  several  staliaii.  after  which  he  dismissed  hia,, 
officers,  and  each  one  sought  his  tent,  to  prepara  >1 
by  diligence  or  repose  for  the  next  day's  eventfalyj 
contest. 

1  Bleda,  Cnnuca, 


iARlC  BENZETAD  hnd  been  surprised 
Ijj-  ilie  valor  of  the  Chriatian  cavHliera 
t  battles,  and  at  Lhe  number 
and  sfipareat  devotioii  of  the  troops  tihich  ac- 
compaaied  the  kiog  to  the  Held.  The  confident 
defiance  of  Don  Boderick  increased  hta  surprise. 
When  the  herald  had  retired,  he  turned  an  eye 
of  auspidon  on  Count  Julias.  "  Thou  hast  rep- 
resented thj  countrymen,"  said  he,  "  as  sunk  in 
eSeminacy  and  lost  to  all  generous  impulse ;  yet 
I  find  them  fighting  with  the  courage  and  the 
strength  of  Eona.  Thou  hast  represented  thy 
king  as  detested  by  his  subjects  and  e 
by  secret  treason  ;  but  I  behold  his  tents  whiten- 
ing the  hills  and  doles,  while  thousands  are  hourly 
flockbg  to  his  standard.  ~Woe  unto  thee  if  thou 
ha£t  dealt  deceitfully  with  na,  or  betrayed  us  with 
guileful  words." 

Don  Julian  retired  to  his  tent  in  great  trouble 
of  muid,  and  fear  came  upon  him  that  the 
Bishop  Oppas  might  play  him  false ;  for  it  ia  the 
lot  of  traitora  ever  lo  distrust  each  other.  He 
called  to  him  the  same  page  who  had  brought  bim 


JIL 


94  THE  LEGEND    OF  DON  RODERICK. 

the  letter  from  Florinda,  revealing  tlie  story  ofl 
Iier  dishonor. 

"  Thou    knoweat,  my    trus^  page," 
"  thai  I  have  reared  ihae  in  my  houaehold,  a 
cherished  thee  above  aLl  thy  companions.     If  thav 
hast  loyalty  and  affection  for  tliy  lord,  now  is  the  J 
time  to    serve  him.     Hie    thee    to  the  Christian 
camp,  and  find  thy  way  to  the  tent  of  the  Bishop 
Oppas.     Kany  oae  i^sk  thee  who  thou  art,  tell 
tlieiu  thou  art  of  the  household  of  the  hishop,  and  ■ 
bearer  of  missives  from    Cordova.     When  t 
art  admitteil  to  the  presence  of  the  bishop,  ahoi^ 
him  this  ring,  aad  he  will  commnne  with  thee  ift 
secret.     Then  tell  him  Count  Julian  greets  I 
as  a  brother,  and  deam.nds  how  the  wrongs  of  hj 
daughter  Florinda    are  to    be  redressed, 
well  hJ8  reply,  and  briag  it  word  for  word.     Halt 
(hy  lips  dosed,  but  thine  eyes  and  ears  open  ;  an^O 
observe    everything  of  note  in  the  camp  of  tbttfl 
king.     So,    speeil    thee    on    thy  errand — away^H 

The  page  hastened  to  saddle  a  Barbary  ateed^H 
fleet  as  the  wind,  and  of  a  jet  black  color,  so  a 
not  to  be  easily   discernible  in    the  night.     Hcif 
girded  on  a  sword  and  dagger,  slung  an  Arab  boir.ff 
with  a  quiver  of  arrows  at  his  side,  and  a  bucklerV 
at   his   shoulder.     Issuing  out  of  the  camp,  he  J 
sought  the  banks  of  the  Guadaleto,  and  proceeded 
silently    along    its    stream,    which    reflected   the 
distant  fires  of  ihe  Christian  camp.    As  he  passed 
by   the    place  which    liad  been  the  scene  of  the 
recent  conflict,  he  heard  from  Ume  to  time  the 
groan  of  same  expiring  warrior  who  had  cravrled 


THE  LEGEND   OF  DON  RODERICK.         95 

among  the  reeds  on  the  margm  of  the  river,  and 
sometimes  his  steed  stepped  cautiously  oyer  the 
mangled  bodies  of  the  slain.  The  young  page 
was  unused  to  the  sights  of  war,  and  his  heart 
beat  quick  within  him.  He  was  hailed  by  the 
sentinels  as  he  approached  the  Christian  camp, 
and,  on  giving  the  reply  taught  him  by  Count 
Julian,  was  conducted  to  the  tent  of  the  Bishop 
Oppas. 

The  bishop  had  not  yet  retired  to  his  couch. 
When  he  beheld  the  ring  of  Count  Julian,  and 
heard  the  words  of  his  message,  he  saw  that  the 
page  was  one  in  whom  he  might  confide.  <'  Hasten 
back  to  thy  lord,"  said  he,  "  and  tell  him  to  have 
£uth  in  me  and  all  shaU  go  well.  As  yet  I  have 
kept  my  troops  out  of  the  combat.  They  are  all 
fresh,  well  armed,  and  well  appointed.  The  king 
has  confided  to  myself,  aided  by  the  princes  Evan 
and  Siseburto,  the  command  of  a  wing  of  the 
army.  -  To-morrow,  at  the  hour  of  noon,  when 
both  armies  are  in  the  heat  of  action,  we  will 
pass  over  with  our  forces  to  the  Moslems.  But 
I  claim  the  compact  made  with  Taric  ben  Zeyad, 
that  my  nephews  be  placed  in  dominion  over 
Spain,  and  tributary  only  to  the  Caliph  of  Da- 
mascus." With  this  traitorous  message  the  page 
departed.  He  led  his  black  steed  by  the  bridle, 
to  present  less  mark  for  observation,  as  he  went 
stumbling  along  near  the  expiring  fires  of  the 
camp.  On  passing  the  last  outpost,  where  the 
guards  were  half  slumbering  on  their  arms,  he 
was  overheard  and  summoned,  but  leaped  lightly 
into  the  saddle  and  put  spurs  to  his  steed.     An 
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arrow  whwtled  by  hia  ear,  and  two  coore  stuck  ii 
tlie  target  which  hi',  bad  throvra  upou  his  back. 
The  clatter  of  awift  hoofs  echoed  behind  him,  but 
he  bad  learnt  of  tlie  Arabs  to  fight  and  fly. 
Fluckiiig  a  shafl  from  hia  quiver,  aud  turning  and 
rising  iu  the  stirrups  as  his  courser  galloped  at 
full  speed,  he  drew  the  arrow  to  the  bead  and 
launched  it  at  his  pursuer.  The  twang  of  tbe 
bow-string  was  followed  by  the  crash  of  armor, 
and  a  deep  groan,  as  the  horseman  tumbled  b>  ttts 
earth.  The  page  pursued  his  course  witlioilti 
further  molestation,  aud  arriyed  at  the  Moslem 
camp  before  the  break  of  day. 
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CHAPTER   XVIL 

Last  Day  of  the  Battle. 

LIGHT  had  burned  throughout  the  night 
in  the  tent  of  the  king,  and  anxious 
thoughts  and  dismal  visions  troubled  his 
repose.  If  he  fell  into  a  slumber,  he  beheld  in 
his  dreams  the  shadowy  phantoms  of  the  necro- 
mantic tower,  or  the  injured  Florinda,  pale  and 
disheveled,  imprecating  the  vengeance  of  Heaven 
upon  his  head.  In  the  mid-watches  of  the  night, 
when  all  was  silent  except  the  footstep  of  the 
sentinel  pacing  before  his  tent,  the  king  rose  from 
his  couch,  and  walking  forth,  looked  thoughtfully 
upon  the  martial  scene  before  him.  The  pale 
crescent  of  the  moon  hung  over  the  Moorish  camp, 
and  dimly  lighted  up  the  windings  of  the  Gua- 
dalete.  The  heart  of  the  king  was  heavy  and 
oppressed ;  but  he  felt  only  for  himself,  says 
Antonio  Agapida ;  he  thought  nothing  of  the  perils 
impending  over  the  thousands  of  devoted  subjects 
in  the  camp  below  him ;  sleeping,  as  it  were,  on 
the  margin  of  their  graves.  The  faint  clatter  of 
distant  hoofs,  as  if  in  rapid  flight,  reached  the 
monarch's  ear,  but  the  horsemen  were  not  to  be 
descried.  At  that  very  hour,  and  along  the 
shadowy    banks  of  that   river,   here   and    there 

gleaming*  with  the  scanty  moonlight,  passed  the 
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fii^tive  mossenger  of  Count  Julian,  with  the  pli 
of  the  nest  day's  ireaaon. 

The  day  had  not  yet  dawned  when  the  sleep* 
less  and  impatient  monarch  summoned  his  altend- 
anta  and  arrayed  himself  for  the  field.     He  then 
sent  for  the  venerable  Bishop  Urbino,  who  had 
accompanied  him  to  die  camp,  and.  laying  asid<fc< 
hie  regul  crown,  he  knelt  with   head 
and  confesBcd  Lis  sins  before  the  holyn 
this  a  solemn  mass  waf  perfiirmed  in  the  ro}^  teni 
and  the  eucharist  administered  ta  the  montirch. 
When  theae  ceremonies  were  concluded,  he  be- 
sought the  archbishop  to  depart  forthwith  for  Cor- 
dova, there  to  await  the  issue  of  the  batde, 
to  be  ready  to  bring  forward  reintbrcementa  ant 
supplies.     The  archbishop  saddled  his  mule  ai 
departed  Just  as  the  faint  blush  of  morning  bej 
to  kindle  in   the  east.     Already    the    camp 
sounded  with  the  thrillmg  tall  of  the  trumpet, 
clank  of  armor,  and  the  tramp  and  neigh  of  stec 
As  the  archbishop  passed  through  tlie  camp, 
looked  with  a  compassioniite  heart  ( 
multitude,  of  whom  so  many  were  soon  to  perial 
The  warriors  pressed  to  kiss  his  hand, 
a  caTaher  full  of  youth  and  fire  received  his  beiM 
diction,  who  was  to  lie  stiff  and  cold  before 
evening. 

When  the  troops  were  marshaled  for  the  fiel 
Don-  Roderick  prepared  to  sally  forth  in  the  slal 
and  pomp  with  which  the  Giothic  kings 
to  go  to  battle.  He  was  arrayed  in  rohes  of  gol 
brocade ;  his  sandals  were  embroidered  with  pear] 
and  diamonds ;  he  had  a  sceptre  in  his  halid, 
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he  wore  a  regal  crown  resplendent  with  inestim- 
able jewels.  Thus  gorgeously  appareled,  he  as- 
cended a  lofty  ehariot  of  ivory,  the  axle-trees  of 
whkh  were  of  silver,  and  the  wheels  and  pole 
covered  with  plates  of  burnished  gold.  Above 
hia  head  was  a  canopy  of  cloth  of  gold,  embossed 
¥nth  armorial  devices,  and  studded  with  precious 
stones.^  This  sumptuous  chariot  was  drawn  by 
m]lk*white  horses,  with  caparisons  of  crimson 
velvety  embroidered  with  pearls.  A  thousand 
youthful  cavaliers  surrounded  the  car,  all  of  the 
noblest  blood  and  bravest  spirit ;  all  knighted  by 
the  king's  own  hand,  and  sworn  to  defend  him  to 
the  last 

When  Hoderick  issued  forth  in  this  resplendent 
state,  says  an  Arabian  writer,  surrounded  by  his 
guards  in  gilded  armor  and  waving  plumes  and 
scarfit  and  surcoats  of  a  thousand  dyes»  it  was  as 
if  the  sun  were  emerging  in  the  dazzling  chariot 
of  the  day  from'  amidst  the  glorious  clouds  of 
morning. 

As  the  royal  car  rolled  along  in  front  of  the 
squadrons,  the  soldiers  shouted  with  admiration. 
Don  Roderick  waved  his  sceptre  and  addressed 
them  from  his  lofty  throne,  reminding  them  of 
the  horror  and  desolation  which  had  already  been 
spread  through  the  land  by  the  invaders.  He 
called  upon  them  to  summon  up  the  ancient  valor 
of  their  race,  and  avenge  the  blood  of  their 
brethren.  "  One  day  of  glorious  fighting,"  said 
he,  "  and  this  infidel  horde  will  be  driven  into  the 
sea  or  will^terish  beneath  your  swords.     Forward 

^  Entrand.  Chron.  an.  Chris.  714. 


100   THE  LEGEND    OF  DO.V  RODERICK. 


bravely  to  the  fight ;  your  families  are  behiiii 
praying  for  jour  Bucce^ ;  [Jie  invaders  of 
country  are  before  you  ;  God  is  above  to  bless  M*' 
holy  cause,  and  your  king  leads  you  to  the  field. 
The  anny  shouted  with  one  accord,  "  Forward  to 
the  foe,  and  death  be  his  portion  who  shuns  the 
encounter ! " 

The  rising  sun  began  to  shine  along  the  gliet 
ing  waters  of  the  Guadalele  as  the  Moorish 
sqaadron  ailer  squadron,  came  sweeping  dowa 
gentle    declivity  to    llie  sound  of  martial 
Their    turbana  and    robes,  of  various    dyi 
foshions,  gave  a  splendid  appearauce  to  their  hoat| 
as  they  marched,  a  cloud  of  dust  arose  and  partly 
hid  them    from   the  sight,  but  still  there  would 
break  forth  flashes  of  steel  and  gleams  of  burDished 
gold,  like  nys  of  vivid  lightning ;  white  the 
of  drum  and  trumpet,  and  the  clash  of  Mooi 
cymbal,  wore  as  the  warlike  thunder  within 
Btormy  cloud  of  battle. 

As  the  armies  drew  near  each  other,  the  sun 
disappeared    iimong   gathering   clouds,    and    the 
gloom  of  the  day  was  increased  by  the  columns 
of  dust  which  rose  from  either  host.     At  lengl 
the   trumpets  sounded   for  the  encounter, 
battle  commenced  with  showers  of  arrows, 
and  javelins.     The  Christian  foot-Rfildiers  fojigl 
to  disadvantage,  ihe  greater  part  being  desliluts 
of  helm  or  buckler.      A  ballnlion  of  light  Ara- 
bian horsemen,  led  by  a  Greek  renegado  named 
Maguel  el  Rumi,  careered  in  front  of  the  ChFi 
lian   line,  launching   their  darts,  aud   then 
ing  off  beyond  the  reach  of  the 
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Mler  them.  'Theodomir  now  £rt^ht  up  liis  Be»-  ^^k 
»>aed  troops  inlo  the  action,  Becoiii>H<)  .tjF.'llie  ^| 
voteran  Peliates,  and  m  a  little  while  the' bAtlJid 
became  furious  and  promiscuous.  It  was  glo- 
rious to  behold  the  old  Gulhic  valor  shioiiig  forth 
in  this  hour  of  fearful  (rial,  Wherpver  the 
Mosleina  fell,  the  Christian  a  rushed  forwiird, 
seized  upou  their  horses,  aud  sirippcil  lliem  of 
their  armor  and  tlieir  weapons.  They  fought 
desperately  and  auoceasfttUy,  for  they  fought  for 
their  country  and  their  faitji.  The  battle  raged 
for  aeveral  hours ;  the  field  was  strewn  with 
slaiu,  and  the  Moors,  overcame  by  the  multitude 
and  fury  of  their  foes,  began  to  falter. 

When  Taric  beheld  his  troops  relreatjng  before 
the  enemy,  he  threw  himself  before  them,  aud, 
rising  in  his  stirrups,  "  O  Moslems  !  conquerors 
of  Africa  I "  cried  he,  "  whither  would  you  fly  ? 
The  sea  is  behind  you,  the  enemy  before;  you 
have  no  hope  but  in  your  valor  and  the  help  of 
God  !     Do  as  I  do,  and  the  day  is  ours  ! " 

With  theae  words  he  put  spurs  to  his  horse 
and  sprung  among  the  enemy,  striking  to  right 
and  left,  cutting  down  and  destroying,  while  his 
steed,  fierce  as  nimself,  trampled  upou  the  foot- 
soldiers,  and  tore  them  with  his  teeth.  At  this 
momeut  a  mighty  shout  arose  in  various  parts  of 
the  field  s  the  noontide  hour  had  arrived.  The 
Bishop  Oppas,  with  the  two  princes,  who  had 
hitherto  kept  their  bands  out  of  the  flglit,  sud- 
deuly  went  over  to  the  enemy,  and  turned 
tbeir  weapons  upon  their  uKloiiished  countrymen. 
I   Erotn  that  moniQut  the  fortune  of  the  day  was 
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■nangedi'fiid  tb'e'field  of  bailie  became  s 
"■-'ifiVl,. confusion  and  bloody  massacre. 
'■Cjii'istiniis  knew  not  whom  to  contend  n 
whom  to  trust.  It  seemed  as  if  madneaN  had 
seized  apoQ  tbeir  friends  and  kinsmen,  and  that 
(heir  worst  enetnies  were  among  themselves. 

The  courage  of  I>on  Roderick  rose  with  his 
danger.  Throwing  off  (he  curobroiia  robes  of 
rojiaUy,  and  descending  from  his  car,  he  sprang 
upon  his  steed  Orelia,  grasped  his  lance 
buckler,  and  endeavored  to  rally  his  retreat! 
troops.  He  was  iturrouiided  and  assailed  by 
multitude  of  his  own  Iniitorous  subjects,  bat 
fended  himself  with  wondrous  prowess.  The 
enemy  thickened  around  him ;  his  loyal  band  of 
cavaliers  were  slain,  bravely  fighting  in  his  de- 
fense ;  the  last  that  was  seen  of  (lie  king  was  in 
the  midst  of  the  enemy,  dealing  death  at  every 
blow. 

A  complete  panic  fell  upon  the  Christians ; 
they  threw  away  their  arms  and  fled  in  all  direc- 
tions. They  were  pursned  with  dreadful  slaugh- 
ter, until  the  darkness  of  the  night  rendered  it 
impossible  to  distinguish  friend  from  foe.  Taric 
then  called  off  his  troops  fntm  the  pursuit,  and 
took  possession '  of  the  royal  camp ;  and  the 
couch  which  had  been  pressed  so  uneasily  on 
preceding  night  by  Don  Roderick, 
sound  repose  to  his  conqueror.* 
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CHAPTER  XVin. 

The  Field  of  BaltlB  afier  Uie  Defeal.  -  The  Fate  of  Roderkk. 

iftglRfHlN  the  morciing  after  llie  battle,  the  Ai-nb 
1^^  I  lender.  Taric  ben  Zeyad,  rode  over  the 
^^^^  bloody  field  of  the  Gimiialete,  strewed 
with  the  ruins  of  ihuse  sploiidid  urmies  which 
had  BO  Intely  passed  like  glorious  pageants  along 
the  river  banks.  There  Moor  and  Christian, 
horseman  and  liorse,  lay  gashed  with  hideous 
wounds:  uud  the  river,  el  ill  red  with  blood,  was 
filled  wilL  the  bodies  of  the  skin.  The  gaunt 
Arab  wii;  as  a  wolf  roaming  Ihrough  the  fold  he 
had  laid  waste.  On  every  side  his  eye  reveled 
on  Ihe  ruin  of  the  country,  ot>  the  wrScks  of 
haughty  S|iaiii.  There  lay  the  flower  of  her 
yonthful  chivalry,  mangled  and  destroyed,  and 
ihe  strength  of  her  yeomanry  prostrated  in  the 
dust  The  Gothic  noble  iny  confounded  witk  bis 
vassaJs,  the  peasant  with  the  prince  —  all  ranks 
and  dignities  were  mingled  in  one  bloody  raas- 
sacro. 

When  Taric  had  surveyed  Ihe  field,  he  caused 
the  spoils  of  the  dead  and  the  plunder  of  (he 
tamp  to  be  brought  hefors  him.  The  booty  v 
jmnense.  There  were  maasy  chains  and  rare 
jewels  of  gold,  pearls  and  precious  stones,  rich 
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■ilks  aii4  browi^s.  Hiid  all  other  lusurioua  deco- 
i^LnIi»  in  ivhiuli  thu  GuCliJc  uobles  liad  inilulge<{ 
•i(l_  tl^  -ifttter  limes  of  their  degenemcy.  A  vast. 
;-,adouul  of  treasure  was  likewise  found,  which 
had  been  brought  by  Eoderick  for  the  expeuses 
of  Ihe  war. 

Taric  then  ordered  that  the  bodies  of  1 
Moslem  warriore  should  be  interred ;  oa  for  thoae 
of  the  Christians,  tliey  were  gathered  in  heaps, 
and  VftSl  pyres  of  wood  were  formed,  on  which 
they  were  consumed.  The  finmes  of  these  pyres 
rose  high  in  the  air,  and  were  seeu  afar  ~ 
the  night;  and  when  the  Cliristiaus  beheld  them 
from  the  neighboriug  hiJIs,  they  beat  their  breaets 
and  tore  their  hair,  and  lamented  over  them 
over  the  funeral  fires  of  their  country,  Tba 
carnage  of  that  battle  infected  the  air  for  twoi. 
whole  months,  and  banes  were  seen  lying  ia 
heaps  upon  the  field  for  more  than  forty  years  f 
nay,  when  ages  had  passed  and  gone,  the  hus- 
bandman, turning  up  the  soil,  would  still  find 
fragments  of  Gothic  cuirasses  and  helms,  and 
Moorish  acimelara,  the  relioa  of  that  dreadful 
fight. 

For  three  days  the  Arabian  horaeraeu  pursued 
the  flying  Christians,  hunting  them  over  the  face 
of  the  country,  so  that  but  a  scanty  number  of 
thai  mighty  host  escaped  to  tell  the  tale  of  their 
disaster. 

Taric  ben  Zeyad  considered  his  victory 
plete  so  long  as  the  Gothic  monarch  survived;  he 
proclaimed  great  rewards,  therefore,  to  whomso- 
ever should  bring  Itoderiuk  lo  him,  dead  or  alive. 
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A  diligent  search  was  accordingly  made  in  every 
direction,  bat  for  a  long  time  in  vain ;  at  lengtli 
a  soldier  brought  to  Taric  the  head  of  a  Chris- 
tian warrior,  on  which  was  a  cap  decorated  with 
feathers  and  precious  stones.  The  Arab  leader 
received  it  as  the  head  of  the  unfortunate  Roder- 
ick, and  sent  it,  as  a  trophy  of  his  victory,  to 
Muza  ben  Nosier,  who,  in  like  manner,  transmit- 
ted it  to  the  Caliph  at  Damascus.  The  Spanish 
historians,  however,  have  sdways  denied  its  iden- 
tity. 

A  mystery  has  ever  hung,  and  ever  must  con- 
tinue to  hang,  over  the  fate  of  King  Roderick, 
in  that  dark  and  doleful  day  of  Spain.  Whether 
he  went  down  amidst  the  storm  of  battle,  and 
atoned  for  his  sins  and  errors  by  a  patriot  grave, 
or  whether  he  survived  to  repent  of  them  in 
hermit  exile,  must  remain  matter  of  conjecture 
and  dispute.  The  learned  Archbishop  Rodrigo, 
who  has  recorded  the  events  of  this  disastrous 
field,  affirms  that  Roderick  fell  beneath  the  venge- 
ful blade  of  the  traitor  Julian,  and  thus  expiated 
with  his  blood  his  crime  against  the  hapless  Flo- 
rinda ;  but  the  archbishop  stands  alone  in  his 
record  of  the  fact.  It  seems  generally  admitted 
that  Orelia,  the  favorite  war-horse  of  Don  Rod- 
erick, was  found  entangled  in  a  marsh  on  the 
borders  of  the  Guadalete,  with  the  sandals  and 
mantle  and  royal  insignia  of  the  king  lying  close 
by  him.  The  river  at  this  place  ran  broad  and 
deep,  and  was  encumbered  with  the  dead  bodies 
af  warriors  and  steeds;  it  has  been  supposed, 
therefore,  that  he  perished  in  the  stream ;  but  his 
body  was  not  found  wifhin  \t^  w^tora. 
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When  several  yeara  had  passed  away,  and 
minds,  being  restored  Co  some  degree  of  traoqi 
lity,  began  to  occupy  themselves  about  the 
of  this  dismal  d&y,  a.  rumor  arose  that  Roderick 
bad  escaped  from  the  carnage  on  the  banks  of  the 
Guiulalete,  and  wae  still  alive.     It  was  said  that 
having  from  a  rising  ground  caught  a  vie> 
whole  field  of  buttle,  and  seen  that  the  day 
acid  bis  army  flying  in  all  directions,  be  like' 
souglu  his  safety  in  flight.     It  is  added  that 
Arab  borsemea,  while  scouring  the  mountaiui 
quest  of  fugitives,  found  a  shepherd  arrayed  in  llie 
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,  in  the 
^^^^  royal  robes,  and  brought  him  before  the  conqoerorj^ 
^^^^tjwlieviug  him  to  be  the  king  himself.  Count  iW^I 
^^^^■USan  soon  dispelled  the  error.  On  being  (iu^^| 
^^^^F  tioned,  the  trembling  rustic  declared  that  wUi^^l 
lending  his  sheep  in  the  folds  of  the  mounlains!^^ 
there  came  a  cavalier  on  a  horse  wearied  and 
spent  and  ready  to  siuk  beneath  the  spur.  That 
the  cavalier  with  an  authoritative  voice  and  mei 
ocLDg  air  commanded  him  to  exchange  garmoq 
with  him,  and  clad  himself  in  his  rude  garb  41 
sheep-sluD,  and  took  his  crook  and  his  bct 
provisions,  and  continued  up  the  rugged  c 
of  the  mountains  leading  towards  Casdle,  un 
was  lost  to  view.' 

This  tradition  was    fondly  cherished  by  n 
who  dung  to  tlie  belief  in  the  esistence  of  tl 
monarch  as  their   main  bope  for  the  redemptif 
of  Spain.     It  was  even  affirmed  that  he  had  tal 
lefiige,  with  many  of  bis  host,  in  an  island  Q  * 

Bledi^  Crw.  L.  S,  a.  9.    AUulcoBlin  Tarif  Ab 
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*  Ocean  sea,"  from  whence  he  might  yet  return 
once  more  to  elevate  his  standard,  and  battle  for 
the  recovery  of  his  throne. 

Year  after  year,  however,  elapsed,  and  nothing 
was  heard  of  Don  Roderick;  yet,  like  Sebastian 
of  Portugal  and  Arthur  of  England,  his  name 
oontinued  to  be  a  rally ing-point  for  popular  &,ith, 
and  the  mystery  of  his  end  to  give  rise  to  roman- 
tic fiibles.  At  length,  when  generation  after  gen- 
eration had  sunk  into  the  grave,  and  near  two 
oentories  had  passed  and  gone,  traces  were  said  to 
be  discovered  that  threw  a  light  on  the  final  for- 
times  of  the  unfortunate  Roderick.  At  that  time 
Don  Alphonso  the  Great,  king  of  Leon,  had 
wrested  the  city  of  Viseo  in  Lusitania  from  the 
hands  of  the  Moslems.  As  his  soldiers  were 
ranging  about  the  city  and  its  environs,  one  of 
them  discovered  in  a  field,  outside  of  the  walls,  a 
small  chapel  or  hermitage,  with  a  sepulchre  in 
front,  on  which  was  inscribed  this  epitaph  in  Gothic 
characters :  — 

HlC  REQUIESCIT  RUDERICUS, 
ULTIMUS  REX  GOTHORUM.^ 

It  has  been  believed  by  many  that  this  was  the 
Teritable  tomb  of  the  monarch,  and  that  in  this 
hermitage  he  had  finished  his  days  in  solitary  pen- 
ance. The  warrior,  as  he  contemplated  the  sup- 
posed tomb  of  the  once  haughty  Roderick,  forgot 
all  his  faults  and  errors,  and  shed  a  soldier's  tear 

1  Here  lies  Roderick, 
The  last  King  of  the  Goths. 
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over  Ills  memory ;  but  when  his  thouglits  tuni< 
to  Count  Julian,  his  patriotic  indignatio: 
forth,  and  with   bU  dagger  he  inscribed 
malediction  on  the  stone. 

"  Atx:uraed."  saiil  he,  "  be  the  Jmpioaa  and  head 
long  vengeance  of  the  trdtor  Julian, 
murderer  of  biS  king,  a  destroyer  of  his  kindred, 
»  betrayer  of  his  country.  May  his  name  be  bit- 
ter in  every  mouth,  and  his  memory  iniamoua  to 
all  generutions." 

Here  ends  the  legend  of  Don  Roderick. 
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ILLUSTBATIONS  OP  THE  FOREGtOINQ 
LEGEND. 


THE  TOMB  OF  RODERICK. 

The  venerable  Sebaetdano,  Bishop  of  Salamanoi 
declares  that  the  inscription  on  th^  tomb  at  ViB^ 
in  Portugal   existed   In   his  time,  and  Ibat  he    I 
seen  it     A  particular  account  of  the  exile  and  h 
mit  life  of  Roderick  U  lurniabeii  by  Berganzo,  on  tne 
authoritj'  of  Portuguese  chronicles. 

"  Alguaos  bistoriadores  Portugueses  asaeguran,  que 
el  Rey  Rodrigo,  perdida  la  battidla,  buyo  a  tiorra  da 
Merida,  y  sa  rec<:gio  en  el  monusterio  dc  Caulinlnnc 
en  donde,  nrropentido  do  sua  culpaa,  procuro  t 
(cBsarlas  con  muchaa  lagriuvas.     Deseando  tc. 


THE  LEGEND    OF  DON  RODERICK.       109 

J  escogiendo  por  coinpanero  a  un  monge  llamado  Ro- 
man, 7  elevando  la  Lnagen  de  Nazareth,  que  Cyriaco 
moDge  de  nacion  griego  ayra  traido  de  Jerusalem  al 
monasterio  de  Cauliniano,  «e  subio  d  un  monte  muy 
aspero,  que  estaba  sobre  el  mar,  junto  al  lugar  de 
Pedemeyra.  Yivio  Bodrigo  en  compania  de  el 
monge  en  el  hueco  de  una  gruta  por  espacio  de  un 
ano ;  despues  se  passo  h.  la  ermita  de  san  Miguel,  que 
estaba  cerca  de  Yiseo,  en  donde  murio  y  fue  sepul- 
tado. 

^  Puedese  ver  esta  relacion  en  las  notas  de  Don 
Thomas  Tamayo  sobre  Paulo  deacano.  El  chronicon 
de  san  Millan,  que  Uega  hasta  el  ano  883,  deze  que, 
hasta  su  tiempo,  si  ignora  el  fin  del  Bey  Bodrigo. 
Pocos  anos  despues  el  Bey  Don  Alonzo  el  Magno, 
aviendo  ganado  la  ciudad  de  Yiseo,  encontro  en  una 
iglesia  el  epitafio  que  en  romance  dize  —  aqui  yaze, 
Bodrigo,  ultuno  Bey  de  los  Grodos."  —  Berganza,  h. 
L  c.  13. 


THE  CAYE  OF  HEBCULES. 

As  the  story  of  the  necromantic  tower  is  one  of 
the  most  famous  as  well  as  least  credible  points  in 
the  history  of  Don  Boderick,  it  may  be  well  to  fortify 
or  buttress  it  by  some  account  of  another  marvel  of 
the  city  of  Toledo.  This  ancient  city,  which  dates 
its  existence  almost  from  the  time  of  the  flood,  claim- 
ing as  its  founder  Tubal,  the  son  of  Japhet,  and 
grandson  of  Noah,^  has  been  the  warrior  hold  of 
many  generations  and  a  strange  diversity  of  races. 
It  bears  traces  of  the  artifices  and  devices  of  its  va- 
rious occupants,  and  is  full  of  mysteries  and  subjects 

1  Salazar,  Uist.  Gran.  Cardinal.  Probgo^  vol.  i.  plan  1. 
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fnr  antiquarian  conjecture  and  perplexity.  It  is  liuilt 
upon  a  liigli  rocky  promoritory,  with  the  Tagus  brawl- 
ing round  its  base,  and  is  overlooked  by  cragged  and 
precipitous  hills.  These  hills  abound  with  defla  and 
caverns;  and  the  promontory  itself,  on  which  the 
city  i«  built,  beara  traces  of  vaults  and  subtcrraneom 
habitations,  which  are  occasionally  discovered  undBF- 
the  ruins  of  ancient  houses,  or  beneath  the  chiu-che* 
and  convents.  4 

These  are    sapposed  by  some   to   have  been  tbt' 
habitations  or  retreats  of  the  primitive  inhatntants; 
for  it  was  &e  custom  of  the  ancients,  according  to 
Pliny,  to  make  caves  in  hi^h  and  rocky  places,  and 
live  in  them  through  tear  of  floods ;  and  such  a  pre- 
caution, says  the  worthy  Don  Pedro  de  Roxas, 
his  history  of  Toledo,  was  natural  enough  among 
first  Tiiledans,  seeing  that  they  founded  their  < 
shortly  after  the  deluge,  while  the  memory  of  it  ' 
stjil  fresh  in  their  minds. 

Some  have  supposed  these  secret  caves  and  vai 
to  have  been  places  of  concealment  of  the  inhabi 
ants  and  their  treasuro  during  times  of  war  and  vio^J 
lence ;  or  rude  temples  for  the  performance  of  rell" 
ious  ceremonies  in  times  of  persecution.     There 
not  wanting  other,  and  grave  writers,  who  give  thei 
a  itill  darker  purpose.     In  these  caves,  say  they, 
were  taught  the  diabolical  mysteries  of  ma^^  and 
here  were  performed  those  infernal  ceremonies  and 
incantations  horrible  in   the  eyes  of  God  and  man. 
"  History,"  says  the  worthy  Don  Pedro  de  Roxag^' 
"is  full  of  accounts  that  the  magi  taught  and  pi 
Ibrmed  their  magic  and   tlieir  superstitious  rite 
profound  caves  and  secret  places ;   because  as 
art  of  the  devil  was  prohibited  from  the  very  origin 
of  Cbiistianity,  they  always  sought  for  liidden  places 
in  which  to  practice  it."      In  the  time  of  the  Moors 
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Ward,  but  «ere  soon  a^ain  diamayed  by  a  r 
and  rushing  fiound  that  increased  aa  they  advance 
It  was  marie  by  a  fiirious  and  turbulent  atream,  tl 
dark  waters  of  which  were  too  deep  and  broati  s 
rapid  to  be  crossed.  By  this  time  their  hearts  « 
to  chilled  willi  awe,  and.  their  thoughts  bo  hewildere 
that  they  could  oot  seek  any  other  paBHS^je  liy  whidi 
they  might  advance;  so  they  turned  bacJE  and  haa- 
tencd  out  of  the  cave.  It  was  nightiall  when  they 
sallied  forth,  and  they  were  io  mufh  affected  by  tho 
terror  they  had  undergone,  and  by  the  cold  t 
damp  air  of  the  cavern,  to  which  they  v 
more  sensible  &om  its  b^g  in  the  summer, 
of  them  fell  sick  and  several  of  them  died.  Whelh 
the  archtnshop  was  encouraged  to  pursue  1 
search  and  prntify  his  curiosity,  the  history  does  i 

Alonzo  Telles  de  Meneaes,  in  bis  history  of 
world,  records  that  not  long  before  his  time  a  boy 
of  Toledo,  being  threatened  with  punishment  by  hia 
master,  fled  and  took  refuge  in  this  cave.  Fancying 
his  pursuer  at  his  heels,  he  took  no  heed  of  the  ob- 
scurily  or  coldness  of  the  case,  but  kept  groping 
blundering  forward,  until  he  came  for^  at 
leagues'  distance  &om  the  city. 

Another  and  very  popular  story  of  this  cave,.ei 
rent  among  the  common  peoplPT  was,  that  in  il 
mote  receases  lay  conceiUed  a  great  treasure  of 
left  there  by  the  Romans.  Whoever  would  i 
this  precious  hoard  must  pass  through  several  cave/ 
or  grottoes ;  each  having  its  particular  terror,  and  bQ 
under  the  guardiaoship  of  a  ferocious  dog,  who  hiu 
the  key  of  all  the  gates,  and  wntclies  day  and  night. 
At  the  approach  of  any  one,  he  shows  his  teeth, 
makes  a  hideous  growlitig ;  but  no  ad 
wealth  hna  had  courage  to  brave  a  co 
terrific  Cerberus. 


1  ttq^^H 
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The  most  intrepid  candidate  on  record  was  a  poor 
man  who  had  lost  his  all,  and  had  those  grand  in- 
centives to  desperate  enterprise,  a  wife  and  a  large 
fiunily  of  children.  Hearing  the  story  of  this  cave, 
he  determined  to  yentore  alone  in  search  of  the 
treasure.  He  accordingly  entered,  and  wandered 
many  hours,  bewildered,  about  the  cave.  Oflen 
would  he  have  returned,  but  the  thoughts  of  his  wife 
and  children  urged  him  on.  At  length  he  arrived 
near  to  the  place  where  he  supposed  the  treasure  lay 
hidden ;  but  here,  to  his  dismay,  he  beheld  the  floor 
of  the  cavern  strewn  with  human  bones,  doubtldss 
the  remains  of  adventurers  like  himself  who  had 
been  torn  to  pieces. 

Losing  all  courage,  he  now  turned  and  sought  his 
way  out  of  the  cave.  Horror^  thickened  upon  him 
as  he  fled.  He  beheld  direful  phantoms  glaring  and 
gibbering  around  him,  and  heard  the  sound  of  pur- 
suit in  the  echoes  of  his  footsteps.  He  reached  his 
home  overcome  with  affiright ;  several  hours  elapsed 
before  he  could  recover  speech  to  tell  his  story,  and 
he  died  on  the  following  day. 

The  judicious  Don  Pedro  de  Roxas  holds  the  ac- 
count of  the  buried  treasure  for  fabulous,  but  the 
adventure  of  this  unlucky  man  for  very  possible  — 
being  led  on  by  avarice,  or  rather  the  hope  of  re- 
trieving a  desperate  fortune.  He,  moreover,  pro- 
nounces his  dying  shortly  after  coming  forth  as  very 
probable ;  because  the  darkness  of  the  cave,  its  cold- 
ness, the  fright  at  finding  the  bones,  the  dread  of 
meeting  the  imaginary  dog,  all  joining  to  operate 
upon  a  man  who  was  past  the  prime  of  his  days, 
and  enfeebled  by  poverty  and  scanty  food,  might 
easily  cause  his  death. 

I^ny  have  considered  this  cave  as  intended  orig- 
inally for  a  sally  or  retreat  firom  the  city  in  case  it 
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ihoiild  be  tAben ;  an  opinioD  rendered  probable,  it  ia 
thought,  by  its  grandear  and  great  enlent. 

The  learned  Salazar  de  Mendoza,  however,  in  his 
histiorjr  of  tJie  gnmd  cardinal  of  Spain,  alGrme  It  as 
on  cBtabliahed  faot,  that  it  was  first  wrought  out  of 
tlic  rtick  by  Tuba),  the  son  of  Japhet,  and  grandson 
of  Noah,  and  afterwards  repaired  and  greatly  aug- 
mentiiit  by  Hercules  the  Egyptian,  who  rawle  it  hia 
habitation  after  he  had  erected  his  plllara  at  the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar.  Here,  too,  it  is  said,  he  read 
magic  to  his  followers,  and  taught  them  those  super- 
nntural  urta  by  which  he  accomplishet]  hia  vast 
at-'hievcntents.  Others  think  that  it  yiaa  a  temple 
dedicated  to  Howiules,  as  wsa  the  case,  acwirding  to 
Poinponius  Mela,  with  the  great  cave  in  the  rock  of 
Gibraltar;  certain  it'is,  that  it  has  always  borne  the 
naine  of  "  The  Care  of  Hertules." 

There  are  not  wanting  some  who  have  insinuated 
thttt  it  was  a  work  dating  from  the  time  of  the  Ro- 
mans, and  intended  aa  a  uloaca  or  eewer  of  the  uity ; 
but  sadi  B  groveling  insinuation  will  be  treated  with 
proper  acorn  by  the  reader,  after  the  nobler  purposes 
to  whiuh  he  has  heard,  this  marvelous  cavern  conse- 

From  all  the  uiroumstaiices  here  adduced  from 
learned  and  reverend  anthors,  it  will  be  perceived 
that  Toledo  is  a  city  fruitful  of  marvels,  and  that  the 
necromantic  tower  of  Hercules  has  more  solid  foun- 
dation than  most  odilices  of  similar  import  in  ancient 
history. 

The  writer  of  these  pages  will  venture  to  add  the 
result  of  his  persona]  roseartlius  reapecting  the  iar- 
&med  cavern  in  quesdou.  JUmbliog  about  Toledo 
in  the  year  ISSO,  in  company  with  a  small  knot  of 
antiijulty  hunters,  among  whom  were  un  eminent 
British  painter,'  and  an  Englieh  nobleman,'  who  has 

'  Mr.  D.  W-kie.  ^  Lord  SIuli-ii.  ^ 
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smce  diBtmgaished  himself  in  Spanish  hittorical  re- 
■earch,  we  directed  our  steps  to  tlie  cliurch  of  San 
Giaea,  and  inqoired  for  the  portal  c^  the  secret 
cavern.  The  sacristan  was  a  voluble  and  communi- 
catiTQ  man,  and  one  not  likely  to  be  niggard  of  hia 
tongue  aboat  anything  he  knew,  or  slow  to  boast  of 
any  marvel  pertaiamg  to  his  church ;  but  he  pro- 
feaoed  ntter  ignorance  of  the  existence  of  any  auch 
portaL  He  remembered  to  have  heard,  however, 
that  immediately  under  the  entrance  to  the  church 
there,  was  an  arch  of  mason  wmk.,  apparently  the 
npper  part  of  some  aubterranean  portal ;  but  that 
ail  had  been  covered  up  and  a  pavement  laid  down 
diereon ;  so  that  whether  it  led  to  the  magic  cave  or 
the  necrtHnantic  tower  remaina  a  mystery,  and  so 
must  remain  until  acme  monarch  or  archbishop  shall 
■gain  have  courage  and  authority  to  break  the  speU. 


LEGEND 

OF  THB 

SUBJUGATION  OP  SPAIN. 


CHAPTER   I. 


IHE  overthrow  of  King  Roderick  and  his 
army  mi  the  banfea  of    the  Gaadaleto, 

threw   opeti   all  soutliem  Spain  t«  the 

inroads  of  the  Moslems.  The  whole  country  fled 
before  them  ;  villages  and  liumletB  were  hastily 
ftbftndoDed  ;  the  inhahitanta  placed  their  aged  and 
inGrm,  their  wives  and  children,  and  their  most 
precious  effects,  oa  muloa  and  other  beasts  of  bur- 

1  In  this  legend  most  of  the  facts  rospccling  the  Arab  la- 
road*  iDlo  Spain  are  on  tlie  autlioritj'  of  Arabisn  wrilEra,  who 
had  the  moat  accurate  means  of  informalion.  Those  relative 
to  the  Spaniards  are  ohielly  f^om  old  Spanish  clironlclCB.  It 
IS  to  be  remarked  that  the  Arab  Bccoiimn  bave  moat  Ihs  air  of 
verity,  and  the  evenls  as  this/  relate  lliein  are  in  the  ordinary 
BOursB  nf  eoniinon  life.  The  Sjunish  aeoountSi  on  the  oon- 
tm7i  are  full  of  the  marvelous;  for  there  were  no  greater  ro- 
naneera  than  Ihe  monkish  chronicleta. 
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den,  BniJ,  driving  before  thetn  their  flocks  , 
lierds,  mnde  fur  distaut  parts  of  the  land,  for 
fastnesses  of  the  niounlHins,  and  for  such  of  thfl 
cities  as  yet  possessed  walls  and  bulwark?.  Many 
gave  (lilt,  fwiut  and  weary,  by  the  way,  and  fell 
into  the  hands  of  the  enemy;  othei'S,  at  the  dis- 
tant sight  of  a  turban  or  a  Moslem  standard,  or 
on  hearing  ihe  clangor  of  a  trumpet,  abfuidoned 
their  flocks  and  herds  and  hastened  their  flight 
with  their  families.'  If  their  pursuers  gained 
upon  (hem,  they  threw  by  their  household  goods 
luid  whatever  was  of  burden,  and  thought  them- 
selves fortunnte  to  escape,  naked  and  destitute,  to  a 
place  rjf  refuge.  Thus  the  roads  were  covered 
with  Bcaltered  flocks  and  herds,  and  wilh  spoil  of 
all  kinds. 

The  Arabs,  however,  were  not  guilty  of  wanton 
cruelty  or  ravage ;  oq  the  contrary,  they  con- 
ducted themselves  with  a  moderatioa  but  seldom 
witnessed  iu  more  civilized  conquerors.  Taric  el 
Tuerto,  though  a  thorough  man  of  Ihe 
and  one  whose  whole  thoughts  were  warlike,  yi 
evinced  wonderful  judgment  and  discretion, 
checked  the  predatory  habits  of  his  troops  < 
rigorous  hand.  They  were  forbidden,  under  pain 
of  severe  punishment,  to  molest  any  peaceable  and 
unfortified  towns,  or  any  unarmed  and  unresisting 
people,  who  remuined  quiet  iu  their  homes, 
spoil  was  permitted  to  be  made,  excepting 
fields  of  tiattle,  in  camps  of  routed  foes,  or 
cities  taken  by  the  aword. 

Taric  had  little  need  to  exercise  his  severity.; 
his  orders  were  obeyed  through  love,  rather  thi 
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fear,  for  he  wns  the  idol  of  his  Boldiery.  They 
fldinired  his  restless  and  daring  spirit,  which  notii. 
ing  could  dismny.  Hia  gaunt  and  sinewy  form, 
his  fiery  eye,  his  vissgo  seamed  with  acnrs,  were 
EOited  to  tlie  hardihood  of  his  deeds  ;  and  when 
monated  on  his  foaming  ste<;i],  careering  the  field 
of  bailie  wilh  quivering  lance  or  flashing  scimelar, 
his  Ai'abs  would  greet  him  wiih  shouts  of  enlhu- 
siasm.  But  what  eadeartd  him  to  them  more 
than  all  was  his  soldier-lilce  contempt  of  gain. 
Conquest  wns  his  ouly  passion  :  glory  the  only 
reward  he  coveled.  As  to  the  spoil  of  the  con- 
quered, he  shared  it  ireely  among  his  followers, 
and  squandered  his  own  portion  with  open-handed 
generosity. 

While  Taric  was  pushing  his  triumphant  course 
through  Andalusia,  tidings  of  his  stupendoua  vie- 
lopy  on  the  banks  of  the  Guadalele  were  uarried 
to  Muza  ben  Nosier.  Messenger  after  messenger 
Arrived,  Tying  who  should  most  extol  the  achieve- 
ments of  the  conqueror  and  the  grandeur  of  the 
conquest.  "  Taric,"  said  Ihey,  "  has  overthrown 
tlie  whole  force  of  the  unbelievera  in  one  mighty 
battle.  Their  king  is  slain  ;  thousands  and  tens 
of  UimiEaiids  of  their  warriors  are  destroyed  ;  the 
whole  land  lies  at  our  mercy ;  and  city  after  cily 
is  aiirrendeiing  to  the  victorious  arms  of  Taric." 

The  heart  of  Muza  ben  Nosier  sickened  at 
these  tidings,  and,  instead  of  rejoicing  at  the  sno- 
cesB  af  the  cause  of  Islam,  he  trembled  with 
jenlona  fear  lest  (he  triumphs  of  Taric  in  Spain 
should  eclipse  bis  own  victories  in  Africa.  He 
dispatched  missives  to  the  Caliph  Waled  Alman- 
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zar,  iDformiDg  him  of  these  new  conquesls,  b 
tftkiug  the  whole  glory  lo  himself,  and  making  a 
mention  of  the  services  of  Taric ;  or  at  leaat,  o 
meittioniiig    him    incidentally    as    a   subordioal 
commaoder.     "  The  battles,"  said  he,  "  have  h 
terrible  hs  the  day  of  judgment ;  but  by  the  aid 
of  Ailuh  we  have  gained  the  victory." 

He  then  prepared  in  all  haate  to  cro±>9  over  into 
Spain  and  assume  the  command  of  tlie  conquer- 
ing army  ;  and  he  wrote  a  letter  in  advance  to 
iDteiTupt  Taric  in  the  midst  of  his  career. 
"  Wherever  thia  ietler  may  find  thee,"  Baid  he, 
"  I  chiirge  thee  halt  with  thy  army  and  await  my 
coming.  Thy  force  is  inadequate  to  the  subjoga- 
tion  of  the  laud,  and  by  rashly  venturing,  thon 
mayst  lose  everything.  I  will  be  with  thee 
speedily,  with  n  reinlbrcemeut  of  troops  compe- 
tent to  so  great  an  enterprbe." 

The  letter  overtook  the  veteran  -Taric  while  in 
the  full  glow  of  Iriumphant  success,  having  over- 
run some  of  the  richest  part  of  Andaluaia,  and 
just  received  the  surrender  of  the  city  of  Ecija. 
As  he  read  the  letter  the  blood  mantled  in  hia 
sunburnt  cheek  and  fire  kindled  in  his  eye,  for  he 
penetrated  the  motives  of  Miiza.  He  suppressed 
his  wi-ath,  however,  and  turning  with  a  bitter  ex- 
pression of  forced  composure  to  his  captains, 
"  Uusaddie  your  steeds,"  said  he,  "  and  plant  your 
lances  in  the  earth ;  set  up  your  tents  and  take 
your  repose,  for  we  must  await  the  coming  of  the 
Wall  with  a  mighty  force  to  assist  us  in  our  oon- 

The  Arab  warriors  broke  forth  with  loud  mur- 
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mnra  Rt  these  words.  "  What  need  hare  we  of 
aid,"  cried  they,  "  when  the  whole  country  is  fly- 
ing before  ns ;  and  what  belter  commander  can 
we  have  than  Taric  to  lead  us  on  lo  victory?" 

Count  Julian,  also,  who  was  present,  now  has- 
tened to  give  his  traitorous  counsel. 

"  Why  pause,"  cried  he,  "  at  this  precious 
moment?  The  great  army  of  the  Gotha  is  van- 
quished, and  their  nobles  are  slaughtered  or  dis- 
pereed.  Follow  up  your  blow  before  the  land 
can  recover  from  ila  panic.  Overrun  the  prov- 
inces, seize  upon  the  cities,  make  yourself  master 
of  the  capital,  and  your  conquest  is  complete."  ^ 

The  advice  of  Julian  was  applauded  by  all  the 
Arab  chieftains,  who  were  impatient  of  any  inter- 
ruption in  their  career  of  conquest.  Taric  was 
easily  persuaded  to  what  was  the  wish  of  his 
beart.  Disregarding  the  letter  of  Muza,  there- 
fore, he  prepared  to  pursue  his  victories.  For 
this  purpose  he  ordered  a  review  of  his  troops  on 
the  plain  of  Ecija.  Some  were  mounted  on 
steeds  which  they  had  brought  from  Africa  ;  the 
rest  he  supplied  with  horses  taken  from  the 
Christian?.  He  repeated  his  general  orders,  that 
they  should  inflict  no  wanton  injury,  nor  plunder 
any  place  that  offered  no  resistance.  They  were 
forbidden,  also,  to  enentnber  themselves  with 
boot]',  or  even  with  pcovisiona ;  fc 
scour  the  country  with  all  speed,  and  seize  upon 
all  its  fortresses  and  strongholds. 

Ho  then  divided  his    host    into  three  several 

armies.     One  he  placed   under  the  command  of 

t  CoDde,  p.  1,  c.  10. 
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the  Greek  renegado,  Meguel  el  Rumi,  a  tnEui  ol 
desperale  courage  ;  aod  seDt  it  against  the  ancient 
city  of  Cordova.  Another  was  sent  Bgainet 
the  city  of  Malaga,  and  was  led  by  Zayd  ben 
Kesadi,  aided  by  the  Bishop  Oppaa,  The  third 
waa  led  by  Taric  himself,  and  with  this  he  deter- 
mined lo  make  a  wide  sweep  through  the  king- 

■Otranica  dt  Eipalta,  da  Alonio  el  Sibia.    P.  B,  o.  L 
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CHAPTER  n. 

la.  — Sub)nB«tioii  of  the  AlpuKarra  M 


BHE  terror  of  the  arms  of  Taric  ben 
Zeynd  went  before  him ;  and,  at  the 
le  lime,  the  report  of  his  lenity  to 
those  who  subinilted  without  resialaace.  Wher- 
ever he  appeared,  the  lawns,  for  the  most  part, 
sent  forth  some  of  their  priucJpal  inhabitants  to 
proffer  a  surrender;  for  they  were  destitute  of 
(brtificfttions,  and  their  fighting  men  had  perished 
in  battle.  They  were  all  received  into  allegiance 
to  the  Caliph,  nad  were  protected  from  pillage  or 
molestation. 

After  marching  some  distance  through  the 
cotialry,  he  entered  one  day  a  vast  and  beautiful 
plain,  inlersperaed  with  ■villages,  adorned  with 
groves  and  gardens,  watered  by  winding  rivers, 
and  surrounded  by  lofty  monntains.  It  was  tlie 
famous  vega.  or  plain  of  Granada,  destined  to  be 
for  ages  the  favorite  abode  of  the  Moslems. 
Wheu  the  Arab  conquerors  beheld  this  deiicaoua 
Tcga,  they  were  lost  ia  admiration ;  for  it  seemed 
an  if  the  Prophet  had  giren  them  a  paradise  oa 
earth,  as  a  reward  for  their  servii 
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Taric  approached  the  city  of  Graaada,  which 
hail  a  forinidBble  aspect,  seated  on  lofty  hilln  and 
fortified  with  Gothic  walla  and  towers,  and  with 
the  red  castle  or  cilade),  built  in  tiroes  of  old  by, 
the  Pbcenicitina  or  the  Romans.  As  the  Arab' 
chieftain  eyed  the  place,  he  was  pleased  with  its 
stem  warrior  look,  contrasting  with  the  smiling 
beanty  of  its  vega,  and  the  freshneas  and  volup- 
liious  abundance  of  its  bills  and  valleys. 
pitched  his  tents  before  its  waUs,  and  made  pre- 
parations to  attack  it  With  all  his  force. 

The  city,  however,  bore  but  the  semblance  of, 
power.  The  flower  of  ils  youth  had  perished 
the  battle  of  the  Guadalete ;  many  of  the  prioci-' 
pal  inhabitants  bad  fled  to  the  mountains,  and  few., 
remained  iu  the  city  excepting  old  men,  women,. 
and  children,  and  a  uumber  of  Jews,  which  lost, 
were  well  disposed  to  take  part  with  the  conquer^, 
ors.  The  city,  therefore,  readily  capitulated,  and 
was  received  into  vassalage  on  favorable  terms. 
The  inhabitants  were  to  retain  their  property, 
'  their  laws,  and  their  religion  (  their  churches  and 
priests  were  to  be  reapected ;  and  no  other  tribute 
waa  required  of  them  tban  such  as  tbey  had  been 
accuBlamed  to  pay  to  their  Gothic  kings. 

On  taking  possession  of  Granada,  Ttuio  garri' 
soned  the  towers  and  castles,  and  left  as  alcayde 
or  governor  a  chosen  warrior  named  Betiu  Aben 
HubuE,  a  native  of  Arabia  Felix,  who  bad  dis- 
tingaished  himself  by  bia  valor  and  abilities,  This 
alcayde  subsequently  made  himself  king  of  Gra- 
nada, and  built  a  palace  on  one  of  its  bills 
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remaiDS  of  which   may  be   seen   at  the  present 
day.^ 

Even  the  delights  of  Granada  had  no  power 
to  detain  the  active  and  ardent  Taric  To  the 
east  of  the  city  he  beheld  a  lofty  chain  of  moun- 
tains, towering  to  the  sky,  and  crowned  with  shin- 
ing snow.  These  were  the  '^  Mountains  of  the 
Son  and  Air ; "  and  the  perpetual  snows  on  their 
summits  gave  birth  to  streams  that  fertilized  the 
plains.  In  their  bosoms,  shut  up  among  cliffs 
and  precipices,  were  many  small  valleys  of  great 
beauty  and  abundance.  The  inhabitants  were  a 
bold  and  hardy  race,  who  looked  upon  their 
mountains  as  everlasting  fortresses  that  could 
never  be  taken.  The  inhabitants  of  the  sur- 
roandiug  country  had  fled  to  these  natural  fast- 
nesses for  refuge,  and  driven  thither  their  flocks 
and  herds. 

"^  The  house  shown  as  the  ancient  residence  of  Aben  Habnz 
is  called  la  Casa  del  GaOo,  or  the  house  of  the  weathercock ; 
so  named,  sajs  Pedraza,  in  his  history  of  Granada,  from  a 
bronze  figure  of  an  Arab  horseman,  armed  with  lance  and 
buckler,  which  once  surmounted  it,  and  which  varied  with 
every  wind.  On  this  warlike  weathercock  was  inscribed,  in 
Arabic  charactecs,  — 

*'  Dice  el  sabio  Aben  Habuz 
Que  asi  se  defiende  el  Andaluz." 

(In  this  way,  says  Aben  Habuz  the  Wise, 
The  Andalusian  his  foe  defies.) 

The  Casa  del  Gallo,  even  until  within  twenty  years,  possessed 
two  great  halls  beautifully  decorated  with  morisco  reliefs.  It 
then  caught  fire  and  was  so  damaged  as  to  require  to  be  nearly 
rebuilt.  It  Is  now  a  manufactory  of  coarse  canvas,  and  has 
nothing  of  the  Moorish  character  remaining.  It  commands  a 
beautiful  view  of  the  city  and  the  vega. 
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Taric  felt  thnt  the  dominioa  be  bad  acquired^ 
the  pUius  would  be  insecure  until  he  had  f 
trated  aud  subdued  these  haughty  mountaiiu 
Leaving  Aben  Hahuz,  therefore,  io  commaad  of 
Granada,  he  marched  with  his  arm;  across  the 
vega,  and  entered  the  folds  of  the  sierra,  which 
stretch  towards  the  south.  The  iuhabitt 
with  affright  on  htiariug  the  Moorish  trumpets,  • 
beholdiug  the  iippronch  of  the  turbaned  horti 
men,  and  plunged  deeper  into  the  recesaea  < 
their  mountains.  As  the  army  advanced,  the 
roads  became  more  aud  more  rugged  and  diffi- 
cult ;  Bometimes  climbing  great  rocky  heights,  and 
al  other  times  descending  abruptly  iuto  deep  ra- 
vines, the  beds  of  winter  torrents.  The  mountains 
were  strangely  wild  and  sterile;  broken  into  clifis 
and  precipices  of  variegated  marble.  At  their 
feet  were  little  valleys,  enameled  with  groves  and 
gardens,  interlaced  with  silver  streams,  aud  stud- 
ded with  villages  and  hamlets, — but  all  deserted 
by  their  iahabitants.  No  one  appeared  to  dis- 
pute the  inroad  of  the  Moslems,  who  continued 
their  march  with  increasing  conSdence,  their  pen- 
nons fluttering  IVom  rock  and  cliS)  and  the  val- 
leys echoing  to  the  din  of  trumpet,  drum,  and 
cymbal.  At  length  they  came  to  a  deRle  where 
the  mounlaiiia  seemed  to  have  been  rent  asunder 
to  make  way  for  a  foaming  toiTCUt.  The  narrow 
and  broken  road  wound  along  the  dizzy  edge  of 
precipices,  until  it  came  to  where  a  bridge  was 
thrown  across  the  chasm.  It 
gloomy  pass  ;  great  beetling  cli£fs  c 
road,  and  the  torreut  roared  below. 
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defile  has  ever  been  famous  in  the  warlike  his- 
tory of  those  mountains,  by  the  name,  in  former 
times,  of  the  Barranco  de  Tocos,  and  at  present 
of  the  Bridge  of  Table  te.  The  Saracen  army 
entered  fearlessly  into  the  pass ;  a  part  had  al- 
ready crossed  the  bridge,  and  was  slowly  toiling 
op  the  rugged  road  on  the  opposite  side,  when 
great  shonts  arose,  and  every  cliff  appeared  sud- 
denly peopled  with  furious  foes.  In  an  instant 
a  deluge  of  missiles  of  every  sort  was  rained 
upon  the  astonished  Moslems.  Darts,  arrows, 
javelins,  and  stones,  came  whistling  down,  sin- 
gling out  the  most  conspicuous  cavaliers  ;  and 
at  times  great  masses  of  rock,  bounding  and 
thundering  along  the  mountain  side,  crushed  whole 
ranks  at  once,  or  hurled  horses  and  riders  over 
the  edge  of  the  precipices. 

It  was  in  vain  to  attempt  to  brave  this  moun- 
tain warfare.  The  enemy  were  beyond  the  reach 
of  missiles,  and  safe  from  pursuit ;  and  the  horses 
of  the  Arabs  were  here  an  incumbrance  rather 
than  an  aid.  The  trumpets  sounded  a  retreat, 
and  the  army  retired  in  tumult  and  confusion, 
harassed  by  the  enemy  until  extricated  from  the 
defile.  Taric,  who  had  beheld  cities  and  castles 
surrendering  without  a  blow,  was  enraged  at  being 
braved  by  a  mere  horde  of  mountain  boors,  and 
made  another  attempt  to  penetrate  the  mountains, 
but  was  again  waylaid  and  opposed  with  horrible 
slaughter. 

The  fiery  son  of  Ishmael  foamed  with  rage  at 

being  thus  checked  in  his  career  and  foiled  in  his 

revenge.     He  was  on  the  point  of  abandoning  the 
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Btlempt,  atiil  retiirniiig  lo  the  vegB,  when  n  Chris- 
tian boor  sought  his  camp,  nnd  was  udmitted  lo 
his  preaeucG.  The  niisernble  wretch  posseseed  a 
cabin  and  a  little  piitch  of  ground  among  ibe 
muuritains,  imd  ofTered,  if  these  shoald  be  pro- 
tected from  ravage,  lo  inform  the  Arab  comman- 
der of  a  way  by  wliich  troops  of  horse  might  be 
safely  introduced  itjio  the  bosom  of  the  siemi, 
and  the  whole  subdued.  The  name  of  this  cai- 
tiff was  Fandino,  and  it  deserves  [o  be  perpetu- 
ally recorded  wiih  ignominy.  His  case  is  an  in- 
stance how  much  it  is  hi  the  power,  at  times,  of 
the  most  insignificant  being  to-do  mischief,  and 
how  all  the  vnlor  of  the  magimnimous  and  the 
brave  may  be  defealed  by  the  treason  of  the  self- 
ish and  the  despicable. 

Instructed  by  this  traitor,  the  Arab  commander 
caused  ten  thousand  foot-soldiers  and  four  thous- 
and horsemen,  conimnndcd  by  a  valiant  captain, 
named  Ibrahim  Albuxarra,  to  be  conveyed  by  sea 
to  the  little  port  of  Adra,  at  the  Mediierraneiin 
foot  of  the  mountains.  Here  they  landed,  and, 
guided  by  the  traitor,  penetrated  to  the  heart  of 
the  sierra,  laying  everything  waste.  The  brave 
mountaiueers,  thus  hemmed  in  between  two  ar- 
mies, destilnte  of  fortresses  and  without  hope  of 
succor,  were  obliged  to  capitulate;  but  their  valor 
wai  not  without  avnil,  for  never,  even  in  Spain, 
did  vanquished  people  surrender  on  prouder  or 
more  honorable  terms.  We  have  named  the 
wretch  who  betrayed  his  native  mounta,ins ;  let 
US  equally  record  the  name  of  him  whoso  pious 
patriotism  saved  them  from  desolation.    It  was  the 
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reverend  Bishop  Centerio.  While  the  warriors 
rested  on  their  arms  iu  grim  and  menacing  tran- 
quillitj  among  the  cliffs,  this  venerable  prelate 
descended  to  the  Arab  tents  in  the  valley,  to  con- 
duct the  capitulation.  In  stipulating  for  the 
safety  of  his  people,  he  did  not  forget  that  they 
were  brave  men,  and  that  they  still  had  weapons 
in  their  hands.  He  obtained  conditions  accord- 
ingly. It  was  agreed  that  they  should  be  per- 
mitted to  retain  their  houses,  lands,  and  personal 
effects ;  that  they  should  be  unmolested  in  their 
religion^  and  their  temples  and  priests  respected  ; 
and  that  they  should  pay  no  other  tribute  than 
such  as  they  had  been  accustomed  to  render  to 
their  kings.  Should  they  prefer  to  leave  the 
country  and  remove  to  any  part  of  Christendom, 
they  were  to  be  allowed  to  sell  their  possessions, 
and  to  take  with  them  the  money,  and  all  their 
other  effects.^ 

Ibrahim  Albuxarra  remained  in  command  of 
the  territory,  and  the  whole  sierra,  or  chain  of 
mountains,  took  his  name,  which  has  since  been 
slightly  corrupted  into  that  of  the  Alpuxarras. 
The  subjugation  of  this  rugged  region,  however, 
was  for  a  long  time  incomplete  ;  many  of  the 
Christians  maintained  a  wild  and  hostile  indepen- 
dence, living  in  green  glens  and  scanty  valleys 
among  the  heights  ;  and  the  sierra  of  the  Alpux- 
arras has  in  all  ages  been  one  of  the  most  diffi- 
cult parts  of  Andalusia  to  be  subdued. 

1  Pedraza,  Hist,  Granad,  p.  3,  c.  2.    Bleda,  Cromea^  L.  3, 
clO. 


CHAPTER    m. 

Eip«dilinn   of  Migued  agalnsl  Cordova,  - 
Patriot  Feliala*. 


3IIILE    the  yeteran    Taric  waa 

i  wide  drcuit  through  the  land, 

J  expeditioD  under  Magued  the  renegai 

seded  agaiust  the  city  of  Cordova.     The  i 

ibiianU  of  that  tucient  place  had  beheld  tl 

Hgreat  army  of  Don  Roderick  epreading  like  1 

piuiidation  over  the  pliun   of  the  Guadalquiv: 

1  had  felt  coofidenC  that  it  muet  sweep  the  i 

invaders  frora  the  land.     What  then  w 

r  dismay  when  scattered  fugitives,  wild  wi' 

^rror  and  affright,  brought  them  tidmgs  of  ti 

ferthrow  of  that  mighty   host,  and  tJ 

■appearauce  of  the  king  I     In  the  midst  of  th« 

msternation,  the  Gothic  uoble  Pelistes  arrivi 

I  their  gates,  haggard  with  fittigue  of  body  ai 

ruiah  of  mind,  and  leading  a  remnant  of  b 

roted  cavaliers,  who  had  survived  the  dreadf 

0  of  the  Guadalete.     The  people  of  CordO' 

^ew  the  valiant  and  steadfast  spirit  of  FelisU 

1  ralUed  round  him  as  a  last  hope.     "  Roderii 

I  liUlen,"  cried  they,  "  and  we  have  neither  kii 

:  ciiptain  ;  be  utito    us   as  a  sovereign ',  tal 

fcommnnd  of  our  city,  and  protect  us  in  this  hoi 

f  of  peril !  " 
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The  heart  of  Pelistes  was  free  from  ambition, 
and  was4oo  much  broken  by  grief  to  be  flattered 
bj  the  offer  of  command;  but  he  felt  above 
everything  for  the  woes  of  his  country,  and  was^ 
ready  to  assume  any  desperate  service  in  her 
cause.  "  Your  city,"  said  he,  "  is  surrounded  by 
walls  and  towers,  and  may  yet  check  the  progress 
of  the  foe.  Promise  to  stand  by  me  to  the  last, 
and  I  will  undertake  your  defense."  The  inhab- 
itants all  promised  implicit  obedience  and  devQted 
zeal;  for  what  will  not  the  inhabitants  of  a 
wealthy  dty  promise  and  profess  in  a  moment  of 
alarm?  The  instant,  however,  that  they  heard 
of  the  approach  of  the  Moslem  troops,  the 
wealthier  citizens  packed  up  their  effects  and  fled 
to  the  mountains,  or  to  the  distant  city  of  Toledo. 
Even  the  monks  collected  the  riches  of  their  con- 
vents and  churches,  and  fled.  Pelistes,  though 
he  saw  himself  thus  deserted  by  those  who  had 
the  greatest  interest  in  the  safety  of  the  dty,  yet 
determined  not  to  abandon  its  defense.  He  had 
still  his  faithful  though  scanty  band  of  cavaliers, 
and  a  number  of  frigitives  of  the  army,  in  all 
amounting  to  about  four  hundred  men.  He  sta- 
tioned guards,  therefore,  at  the  gates  and  in  the 
towers,  and  made  every  preparation  for  a  des- 
perate resistance. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  army  of  Moslems  and 
apostate  Christians  advanced,  under  the  command 
of  the  Greek  renegado  Magued,  and  guided  by 
the  traitor  Julian.  While  they  were  yet  at  some 
distance  from  the  city,  their  scouts  brought  to 
them  a  shepherd,  whom  they  had  surprised  on 
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the  b&uks  of  the  Guadalquivir.     The  trembi 
hiDd  was  an  inhabitant  of  Cordova,  and  reveaJi 
to  them  the  state  of  the  place  and  the  weakueit! 
of  its  garrison. 

"  Aud  the  waUs  and  gates,"  said  Magiied, 
they  strong  aud  well  guarded?  " 

'>  The  walls  ore  high  aud  of  woudrouB  strength," 
replied  the  shepherd,  "  and  soldiers  hold  wutch  at 
the  gates  fay  day  and  night.  But  there  is  one 
place  whei*  the  city  may  be  secretly  entered.  lu 
a  part  of  the  wall,  nut  far  from  the  bridge,  tM 
battlements  are  broken,  and  there  is  a  breach  ofl 
Huuie  height  from  the  ground.  Hard  by  Btanda  JT 
fig'tree,  by  the  aid  of  wliich  the  wall  may  easily 
be  scaled." 

Having  received  tliis  information,  Magued 
baited  with  his  ai'ray,  and  sent  forward  several 
reaegado  Christians,  partisans  of  Couut  Julian, 
who  entered  Cordova  as  if  flying  before  the 
enemy.  On  a  dark  and  tempestuous  night,  the 
Moslems  approached  to  the  end  of  the  bridge 
wliich  crosses  the  Guadalquivir,  and  remained  in 
ambusb.  Magued  took  a  small  party  of  chosen 
men,  and,  guided  by  the  shepherd,  forded  the 
stream,  and  groped  silently  along  the  wall  to  the 
place  where  stood  the  fig-tree.  The  traitors,  who 
had  fraudulently  entered  the  city,  were  ready  on 
the  wall  to  render  assistauee.  Magued  ordered 
his  followers  to  make  use  of  the  long  folds  of 
their  turbans  instead  of  cords,  aud  succeeded 
without  difbculty  in  clnmbering  into  the  breach. 

Drawing  their  scimetara,  they  now  hastened  to 
the  gate  which  opened  towards  the  bridge;  tha 
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guards,  suspecting  no  assault  from  within,  were 
taken  bj  surprise  and  easily  overpowered;  the 
gate  was  thrown  open,  and  the  army  that  had  re- 
mained in  ambush  rushed  over  the  bridge,  and 
entered  without  opposition. 

The  alarm  had'IS^  this  time  spread  throughout 
the  city;  but  already  a  torrent  of  armed  men 
was  pouring  through  the  streets.  Pelistes  sallied 
forth  with  his  cavaliers  and  such  of  the  soldiery 
as  he  oould  collect,  and  endeavored  to  repel  the 
foe ;  but  every  effort  was  in  vain.  The  Chris- 
tians were  slowly  driven  from  street  to  street  and 
square  to  square,  disputing  every  inch  of  ground ; 
until,  finding  another  body  of  the  enemy  ap- 
proaching to  attack  them  in  rear,  they  took 
refuge  in  a  convent,  and  succeeded  in  throwing  to 
and  barring  the  ponderous  doors.  The  Moors 
attempted  to  force  the  gates,  but  were  assailed 
with  such  showers  of  missiles  from  the  windows 
and  battlements  that  they  were  obliged  to  retire. 
Pelistes  examined  the  convent,  and  found  it  ad- 
mirably calculated  for  defense.  It  was  of  great 
extent,  with  spacious  courts  and  cloisters.  The 
gates  were  massive,  and  secured  with  bolts  and 
bars;  the  walls  were  of  great  thickness;  the 
windows  high  and  grated ;  there  was  a  great  tank 
or  cistern  of  water,  and  the  friars,  who  had  fled 
from  the  dty,  had  left  behind  a  good  supply  of 
provisions.  Here,  then,  Pelistes  proposed  to 
make  a  stand,  and  to  endeavor  to  hold  out  until 
succor  should  arrive  from  some  other  city.  His 
proposition  was  received  with  shouts  by  his  loyal 
cavaliers,  not  one  of  whom  but  was  ready  to  lay 
down  his  life  in  the  service  of  his  commander. 


CHAPTER  IV.  % 

Iw  Co[LV«iiI  of  St.  Gftorge  by  Peliites. 


k 

|^^_i  n  ^^  ''''^  ^""'^  knigbt  FelUtes  and  his  cava- 
^^^^fc'  Bl^HH  '^^''^  defend  their  aaored  asylum  against 
^^^^Hjlhe  repeated  assaults  of  the  infidels.  The  atan- 
^^^lE'dard  of  tlie  trae  &ith  vros  uonstantly  displaced 
I  from  the  loftiest  tower,  and  a  fire  blazed  there 

I  throughout  the  uight,  aa  signals  of  distress  to  the 

I  Burrouuding  country.      The  waictmian  from  his 

i  turret  kept  a  wary  lookout  over  the  laud,  hoping 

I  iu  every  cloud  of  dust  to  descry  the  glittering 

I  ~      helms  of  Christian  warriors.     The  country,  how- 

■  ever,  nas  forlorn  anil  abandoned,  or  if  perchance 

1  a  hnmau  being  was  perceived,  it  was  eame  Arab 

k horseman,  careering  the  plain  of  the  Guadal- 
quivir as  fearlessly  as  if  it  were  his  native  desert. 
By  degrees  the  provisions  of  the  convent  were 
consumed,  and  the  cavaliers  had  to  slay  their 
horse?,  oue  by  oue,  tor  food.  They  suffered  the 
vasting  miseries  of  famine  without  a  murmur, 
and  always  met  their  commander  with  a  smile. 
Pelistes,  however,  read  their  sufferings  in  their 
wan  and  eniaeiated  oouuteuaucea,  and  felt  more 
for  them  than  foi'  biuiself.  He  was  grieved  at 
heart  tliat  such  loyalty  and  valor  should  oidy 
lead  to  slavery  or  -death,  and  resolved  to  make 
. J 
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one  desperate  attempt  for  their  deliverance.  As- 
sembling them  one  daj  in  the  court  of  the  con- 
vent, he  disclosed  to  them  his  purpose. 

^  Comrades  and  brothers  in  arms,"  said  he,  "  it 
is  needless  to  conceal  danger  from  brave  men. 
Our  case  is  desperate;  our  countrymen  either 
know  not  or  heed  not  our  situation,  or  have  not 
the  means  to  help  us.  There  is  but  one  chance 
of  escape ;  it  is  full  of  peril,  and,  as  your  leader, 
I  claim  the  right  to  brave  it  To-morrow,  at 
break  of  day,  I  will  sally  forth  and  make  for  the 
city  gates  at  the  moment  of  their  being  opened ; 
no  one  will  suspect  a  solitary  horseman;  I  shall 
be  taken  for  one  of  those  recreant  Christians  who 
have  basely  mingled  with  the  enemy.  If  I  suc- 
ceed io  getting  out  of  the  city  I  will  hasten  to- 
Toledo  for  assistance.  In  all  events  I  shall  be 
back  in  less  than  twenty  days.  Keep  a  vigilant 
lookout  toward  the  nearest  mountain.  If  you 
behold  five  lights  blazing  upon  its  summit,  be 
assured  I  am  at  hand  with  succor,  and  prepare 
yourselves  to  sally  forth  upon  the  city  as  I  attack 
the  gates.  Should  I  fail  in  obtaining  aid,  I  will 
return  to  die  with  you." 

When  he  had  finished,  his  warriors  would  Mn 
have  severally  undertaken  the  enterprise,  and 
ihey  remonstrated  against  his  exposing  himself  to 
Budi  peril ;  but  he  was  not  to  be  shaken  from  his 
purpose.  On  the  following  morning,  ere  the  break 
of  day,  his  horse  was  led  forth,  caparisoned,  into 
4he  court  of  the  convent,  and  Pelistes  appeared 
in  complete  armor.  Assembling  his  cavaliers  in 
the  chapel,  he  prayed  with  them  for  some  time 
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before  the  altar  of  ihe  holy  Virgin,     Then 
and  standing  in  ihe  mi'lst  of  itiem,  "  Grod  knoi 
my  compaiiioDa,"  said  he,  "  whether  we  have 
longer  a  country ;  if  not,  better  were 
gi-aves.     Loyai  and  true  huve  ye  been 

loyal  have  ye  been  to  my  son,  even  to  the  hour    

his  death  i  oad  grieved  am  I  tbA.t  I  liave  no  other 
meaoB  of  provmg  my  love  for  you,  than  by  ad- 
venturing my  worthless  life  for  your  deliverimoe. 
All  1  ask  of  you  before  I  go,  is  a  aolemn  prombe 
Ui  defend  yourselves  to  the  last  like  brave  men 
and  Christian  cavaliers,  and  never  to  renounce 
your  faith,  or  throw  yourselves  on  the  mercy  of 
the  renegado  Magned,  or  the  tndtor  "  ""  " 
They  all  pledged  their  words,  and  took 
*  oath  to  the  same  effect  before  the  altar. 

Pelistes  then  embraced  them  one  by 
and  gave  them  hb  benediction,  and  as  he  did 
his  heart  yearned  over  them,  for  he  felt  towards 
them,  not  merely  as  a  companion  in  arms  and  as 
a  commander,  bat  as  a  father ;  and  he  took  leave 
of  them  as  if  he  had  been  goijig  to  his  death. 
The  warriors,  on  their  part,  ci-owded  round  him 
in  sileuce,  kissing  his  hands  and  the  hem  of  his 
Burcoat,  and  many  of  the  sternest  shed  tears. 

The  gray  of  the  dawning  had  just  streaked  the 
east,  wheu  Pelistes  took  lauce  in  hand,  hung  hia 
shield  about  his  neck,  and  mounting  his 
issued  quietly  forth  from  a  postern  of  tl 
vonL  He  paced  slowly  though  tlie  vacant  t 
and  the  tramp  of  his  steed  eciioed  afcr  ii 
silent  hour;  but  no  one  suspected 
moving  thus  sngly  and   trauquiUy  ii 
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dtj,  to  be  an   enemy.     He  arrived  at  the  gate 
jnst  at  the  hour  of  opening ;  a  foraging  party  was 
eotering  with  cattle  and  with  beasts  of  burden, 
ud  he  passed  unheeded  through  the  throng.     As 
Kxm  as  he  was  out  of  sight  of  the  soldiers  who 
guarded  the  gate,  he  quickened  his  pace,  and  at 
length,  galloping  at  fall  speed,  succeeded  in  gaining 
the  mountains.    Here  he  paused,  and  alighted  at  a 
solitary  £irm-house  to  breathe  his  panting  steed ; 
bat  had  scarce  put  foot  to  ground  when  he  heard 
the  distant  sound  of  pursuit,  and  beheld  a  horse- 
man sparring  up  the  mountain. 

Throwing  himself  again  upon  his  steed,  he 
abandoned  the  road  and  galloped  across  the  rugged 
heights.  The  deep  dry  channel  of  a  torrent 
diecked  his  career,  and  his  horse  stumbling  upon 
the  margin,  rolled  with  his  rider  to  the  bottom. 
Pelistes  was  sorely  bruised  by  the  fall,  and  his 
whole  visage  was  bathed  in  blood.  His  horse,  too, 
was  maimed  and  unable  to  stand,  so  that  there 
was  no  hope  of  escape.  The  enemy  drew  near, 
and  proved  to  be  no  other  than  Magued  the  rene- 
gade general,  who  had  perceived  him  as  he  issued 
forth  firom  the  city  and  had  followed  singly  in 
pursuit.  "Well  met,  senor  alcaid!"  exclaimed 
he,  "and  overtaken  in  good  time.  Surrender 
yourself  my  prisoner.** 

Pelistes  made  no  other  reply  than  by  drawing 
his  sword,  bracing  his  shield,  and  preparing  for 
defense.  Magued,  though  an  apostate,  and  a 
fierce  warrior,  possessed  some  sparks  of  knightly 
magnanimity.  Seeing  his  adversary  dismounted, 
he  disdained  to  take  him  at  a  disadvantage,  but, 
alighting,  tied  his  horse  to  a  tree. 
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The  conflict  that  ensued  was  desperate  and 
doubtful,  for  seldom  had  two  warriora  met  so  well 
matched  or  of  equal  prowesa.  Tlietr  shields  were 
hacked  to  pieces,  the  ground  was  strewed  with 
fragracDts  of  their  armor,  aud  stained  with  their 
blood.  They  paused  repeatedly  lo  take  breath, 
regarding  each  other  witJi  wouder  and  admiration. 
Pctistes,  however,  had  been  previously  injured  by 
his  &11,  and  fought  to  great  disadvautage.  The 
renegado  perceived  it,  aod  sought  not  to  slay  h 
but  to  take  )jXai  alive.  Shiftiug  hig  ground  o 
tiniially,  he  wearied  his  antagonist,  who  w 
ing  weaker  and  weaker  from  the  loss  of  bUx 
At  length  Pelistes  seemed  to  summon  up  all  t 
remaining  strength  to  make  a  signal  blow  ; 
skillfully  parried,  and  he  fell  prostrate  upon  t 
ground.  The  renegado  ran  np,  and  putting  \ 
foot  upon  his  sword,  and  the  point  of  his  scimetar 
to  his  throat,  called  upon  him  to  ask  his  life  ;  but 
Pelistes  lay  witliout  sense,  and  as  one  dead. 
Uagued  then  unlaced  the  helmet  of  his  vanquished 
enemy,  and  seated  himself  on  a  rock  beside  him, 
to  recover  breath.  In  this  situatii 
were  found  by  certain  Moorish  cavaliers, 
tuai'veled  much  at  the  traces  of  that  stem  i 
bloody  combat. 

Finding    there    was  yet    life  in    the  Christie 
knight,  they  laid  him  upon  one  of  their  horses, 
and    aiding  Mngued  to  remount  his  steed,  pro- 
ceeded slowly  Co  the  dty.     As  the  convoy  passed 
by  the  convent,  the  cavaliers  looked  forth  and  b 
held  their  commander  boi'ue  along  bleeding  a 
captive.     Furious  at  the  sight,  they  sallied  fi 
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to  the  rescue,  but  were  repulsed  by  a  superior 

^Hoe  and  driven  back  to  the  great  portal  of  the 

duzTch.    The  enemy  entered  pell-mell  with  them, 

%htujg  &om  aisle  to  aisle,  from  altar  to  altar,  and 

Id  the  courts  and  cloisters  of  the  convent.     The 

greater  part  of  the  cavaliers  died  bravely,  sword 

a  hand  ;  the  rest  were  disabled  with  wounds  and 

made  prisoners.     The  convent,  which  was  lately 

tfaeir  castle,  was  now  made  their  prison^  and  in 

after-tinies,  in  commemoration  of  this  event,  was 

oMisecrated  by  the  name  of  St  George  of  the 

Gaptives. 


CHAPTER  V.  M 

He«Cing  between  thi  P&trlot  Pelklei  and  ths  Traitor  Jnliui. 

1HE  loyalty  and  prowess  of  the  good 
knight  Pelistes  had  gained  him  the  rev- 
ereiice  even  of  his  enemies.  He  was 
for  n  Inrig  time  disabled  by  liis  wounds,  during 
which  he  was  kindly  treated  by  the  Arab  ehief- 
tains,  who  strove  by  every  courteous  means  to 
cheer  his  sndiiess  aod  make  him  forget  that  he 
waa  a  captive.  When  he  wns  recovered  from 
his  n'oiinds  they  gave  him  a  magnificent  banquet, 
to  testify  their  admiration  of  his  virtues.     , 

Pelistes  appeared  at  the  banquet  clad  in  eable 
armor,  and  with  a  countenance  pale  and  dejected, 
for  the  ilia  of  his  country  evermore  preyed  upon 
fa  is  liearL  Among  the  assembled  guests  was 
Count  Julian,  who  held  a  high  oommaud  in  the 
M<»1em  army,  and  was  arrayed  in  garments  of 
mingled  Christian  and  morisco  fashion.  Peliales 
had  been  a  close  and  bosom  friend  of  Juliau  in 
former  times,  and  liad  served  with  him  in  the 
wars  in  Africa,  but  when  the  coimt  advanced  to 
accost  him  with  his  wonted  amity,  he  tamed 
away  in  silence  and  deigned  not  to  notice  him  ; 
neither,  during  the  whole  of  the  repast. 
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iddress  lo  him  ever  a  woH,  but  trealed  him  ns 
mie  unknown. 

When  the  banqneC  waa  nearly  at  a  close,  the 
tlisMuree  (amed  upon  ibe  events  of  the  war,  and 
ilie  Moslem  ehieftnina,  in  great  courtesy,  dwelt 
upon  the  merits  of  roiuiy  of  ihe  Christian  cav- 
nliers  who  had  fallen  in  battle,  and  all  extolled 
the  valor  of  those  who  had  reL-enlly  perished  in 
llie  defense  of  the  coDvetit.  Pelisles  remained 
silent  for  a  time,  and  checked  the  grief  which 
ewelled  within  his  bosom  as  he  thonght  of  liis 
devoted  cavaliers.  At  length,  lifting  up  his 
toice,  "  Happy  are  the  dead,  said  he,"  "  for  they 
rest  in  peace,  and  are  gone  to  receive  the  revrard 
of  their  piety  and  valor!  I  could  mourn  over 
the  loss  of  my  companions  in  arms,  but  they  have 
fiillen  with  honor  and  are  spared  the  wretched- 
ness T  feel  in  witnessing  the  thraldom  of  my 
ooontry.  I  have  seen  my  «nly  son,  the  pride  and 
hope  of  my  ^e,  cut  down  at  my  aide ;  I  have 
beheld  kindred,  friends,  and  foUowera  falling  one 
by  one  around  me,  and  have  become  bo  seasoned 
to  those  losaes  that  I  have  ceased  to  weep.  Yet 
there  is  one  man  over  whose  loss  I  will  never 
cCiBBe  to  grieve.  He  was  the  loved  companion  of 
my  youth,  and  the  steadfast  associate  of  ray 
fCraver  yeai-e.  He  was  one  of  Die  most  loyal  of 
Christian  knights.  Aa  a  friend,  he  waa  loving 
%ud  sincere ;  as  a  warrior,  hia  achievements  were 
above  all  praise.  What  has  become  of  him, 
alas,  I  know  not!  H  fallen  in  battle,  and  I 
knew  where  hia  bonea  wem  laid,  whether  bleach- 
n  Ihe  plairis  of  Xeres  or  buried  in  the  watei-s 
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of  ilie  Guaduletc.  I  ivould  seek  them  oat  and  n 
shrine  thr/tn  as  the  relica  of  a  sainted  patnot,  0 
if,  like  manjof  his  conipaDions  in  arms,  he  shout 
be  driven  to  wander  in  foreign  lands,  I  wool 
join  him  in  his  haplesa  exile,  and  we  ' 
monm  togelh^r  over  the  desolation  of  our  coui 
try  1 " 

Even  the  henrls  of  the  Arab  warriors  wer 
touched  bj  (he  lament  of  the  good  Felistes,  no 
Ihey  said  — '■  Who  was  iliia  peerless  (Kend  in  whoa 
prfliae  ibou  art  so  ferrent?" 

"  His  name,"  replied  Felilstea,  "  was  CoviB 
Julian." 

Tlie  Moslem  warriore  started  with  sarpriaf 
"  Noble  cavalier,"  exclnimed  they,  "has  griB 
disordered  ihy  senses  ?  Behold  thy  friend  lirioi 
and  standing  before  thee,  and  yet  thou  dost  t 
know  him !     This,  this  is  Count  Julian  I" 

Upon  this,  Pelistes  turned  his  eyes  upon  t 
count,  and  regarded  him  for  a  time  with  a  lofljf 
and  stern  demeanor ;  and  the  countenance  c 
Julian  darkened,  and  was  troubled,  and  his  ej 
sank  beneath  the  regard  of  that  loyal  and  honoi 
able  cavalier.  And  Pelistes  said,  "  In  the  name 
of  God,  I  charge  thee,  man  unknown !  to  answer. 
Dost  thou  presume  to  call  thyself  Count  Jub'an?" 

The  count  reddened  with  anger  at  these  words. 
"  Pelistes,"  said  he,  "  what  means  this  mockerjE 
thou    knnwest   me    well ;    thou  knowest  me  f 
Count  Julian." 

"  I  know  thee  for  a  base  imposter  I "  cried  Pd 
istes.    "  Count  Julian  was  a  noble  Gothic  knight  J 
but   thou   appearesl    in    mongrel    Moorish    garbf 
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Gonnt  Julian  was  a  Christian,  &ithful  and  devout ; 
but  I  behold  in  thee  a  renegado  and  an  infidel. 
CoQot  Julian  was  ever  loyal  to  his  king,  and  fore- 
iDoet  in  his  country's  cause ;  were  he  living,  he 
would  be  the  first  to  put  shield  on  neck  and  lance 
in  rest,  to  clear  the  land  of  her  invaders ;  but 
tlioa  art  a  hoary  traitor ;  thy  hands  are  stained 
m'th  the  royal  blood  of  the  Groths,  and  thou  hast 
betrayed  thy  country  and  thy  God.     Therefore,  I 
again  repeat,  man  unknown  I  if  thou  sayest  thou 
art  Count  Julian,  thou  liest !     My  friend,  alas,  is 
dead ;  and  thou  art  some  fiend  from  hell,  whidi 
hsiBi  taken  possession  of  his  body  to  dishonor  his 
memory  and  render  him  an  abhorrence  among 
men  I "     So  saying,  Pelistes  turned  his  back  upon 
the  traitor,  and   went  forth  from  the  banquet; 
leaving  Count  Julian  overwhelmed  with  confusion, 
and  an  object  of  scorn  to  all  the  Moslem  cav- 
aliers. 


SHILE  tbese  events  were  passing  in  C'or- 
'  1  dova,  Uie  one-eyed  Arab  general,  Taric 
I  el  Tnerto.  having  subdued  the  city  and 
Tega  of  Granada,  and  the  Mountains  of  the  Sun 
Kod  Air,  directed  his  march  into  the  i 
the  kingdom,  to  attack  the  andent  city  of  Toledo, 
the  capital  of  the  Gothic  kings.  So  great  was 
the  terror  caused  by  the  rapid  conquests  of  the 
invaders,  tliat  at  the  very  rumor  of  their  ap- 
proach many  of  the  inhabitants,  though  thus  in 
the  very  dtadel  of  tlie  Iciugdom,  aiiandoned  it 
and  lied  to  the  mountains  with  their  families. 
Enough  remained,  however,  to  have  mode  a  for- 
midable defense ;  and,  as  the  city  was  seated  on 
a  lofty  rock,  surrounded  by  m^sive  walls  and 
towers,  and  almost  girdled  by  the  Tagus,  it 
thre3t«iiGd  a.  long  resistance.  The  Arab  war- 
riors  pitched  their  tenia  in  the  vega,  on  the  bor- 
dei's   of  the  river,  and  prepared  for  a.  tedious 

One  evening,  as  Taric  was  seated  in  his  tent, 
meditatrug  on  the  mode  in  which  he  shoald  assail 
this  rock-built  city,  certain  of  the  patrob  of  the 
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camp  broaght  a  stranger  before  him.  '<  As  we 
were  going  our  rounds/'  said  Jihey,  "we  beheld 
this  man  lowered  down  with  cords  from  a  tower, 
and  he  delivered  himself  into  our  hands,  praying 
to  be  conducted  to  thy  presence,  that  he  might 
reveal  to  thee  certain  things  important  for  thee 
to  know." 

Taric  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  stranger ;  he  was 
a  Jewish  rabbi,  with  a  long  beard  which  spread 
upon  his  gabardine,  and  desceuded  even  to  his 
girdle.  •*  What  hast  thou  to  reveal  ?  "  said  he  to 
the  Israelite.  "  What  I  have  to  reveal,"  replied 
tbe  other,  "  is  for  thee  alone  to  hear ;  command, 
then,  I  entreat  thee,  that  these  men  withdraw." 
When  they  were  alone  he  addressed  Taric  in 
Arabic :  "  Know,  O  leader  of  the  host  of  Islam," 
•aid  he,  "  that  I  am  sent  to  thee  on  the  part  of 
the  children  of  Israel,  resident  in  Toledo.  We 
have  been  oppressed  and  insulted  by  the  Chris- 
tians in  the  time  of  their  prosperity,  and  now 
that  ihey  are  threatened  with  siege,  they  have 
taken  from  us  all  our  provisions  and  our  money ; 
they  have  compelled  us  to  work  like  slaves,  re- 
pairing their  walls;  and  they  oblige  us  to  bear 
arms  and  guard  a  part  of  the  towers.  We  abhor 
their  yoke,  and  are  ready,  if  thou  wilt  receive  us 
as  subjects,  and  permit  us  the  free  enjoyment  of 
our  religion  and  our  property,  to  deliver  the 
towers  we  guard  into  thy  hands,  and  to  give  thee 
safe  entrance  into  the  city." 

The  Arab  chief  was  overjoyed  at  this  proposi- 
tion, and  he  rendered  much  honor  to  the  rabbi, 
and  gave  orders  to  clothe  him  in  a  costly  robe. 
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iwd  to  perfume  hig    beard  with  i 
pleasant  odor,  eo.  that  he  was  the 
smelling  of  his  tribe ;  and  he  aaid.  "  Make  1 
worda  good,  and  put  me  in  poRsesaion  of  the  d 
and  1  will  do  all  aud  more  thuii  thou  hast  i 
quired,  and  will   bestow  conntless  wealth  i 
thee  and  thy  brethren." 

Then  a  plan  was  devised  between   them  I 
which  the  city  was  ti>  be  betrayed  and  g 

Jut  how  shall  I  be  secured,"  said  he,  "  that  4 

I  thy  tribe  will  fulfill  what  thou  host  engaged,  a 

f  that  this  is  not  a  stratagem  to  get  i 
people  into  yonr  power?" 

"  This    shall    be    Chy    assurance,"  replied  1 
rabbi ;  "  ten  of  the  principal  Israelite 
to  this  tent  and  remain  as  hoslAges." 

"  It  is  enough,"  said  Taric ;  and  he  made  o 

I   to  accomplish  all  that  he  had  promised  ;  and  I 
Jewish  hostages  came  and  delivered  then 

'    nto  his  hands. 

On  a  dark  night  a  chosen  baud  of  Moslem 
irarriors  approached  the  part  of  the  walls  guarded 
by  tlie  Jews,  and  were  secretly  admilled  into  a 
postern  gate  and  coucenled  within  a  tower. 
Three  tlionsand  Arabs  were  at  Che  some  ijtne 
placed  in  ambush  among  rocks  and  thickets,  in  a 
place  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  command- 
ing &  view  of  the  city.  On  the  following  morn- 
ing Taric  ravaged  the  gardens  of  the  valley,  and 
set  lire  to  the  farm-houses,  and  then,  breaking  up 
his  camp,  marched  off  as  if  abaudonjog  the  u 
The  people  of  Toledo  gazed  with  astonish 
from  their  walls  at  the  retiring  squadron 
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enemy,  and  scarcely  conld  credit  their  unexpected 
daHyeraDoe ;  before  night  there  was  not  a  turban 
nor  a  hostile  lance  to  be  seen  in  the  vega.  They 
attributed  it  all  to  the  special  intervention  of 
their  patron  saint,  Leocadia;  and  the  following 
day  being  Palm  Sunday,  they  sallied  forth  in 
procession,  man,  woman,  and  diild,  to  the  church 
of  that  blessed  saint,  which  is  situated  without 
the  walls,  that  they  might  return  thanks  for  her 
marvelous  protection. 

When  all  Toledo  had  thus  poured  itself  forth, 
anid  was  marching  with  cross  and  relic  and  solemn 
chant  towards  the  chapel,  the  Arabs  who  had 
been  concealed  in  the  tower  rushed  forth,  and 
barred  the  gates  of  the  city.  While  some 
goarded  the  gates,  others  dispersed  themselves 
about  the  streets,  slaying  all  who  made  resistance ; 
and^others  kindled  a  fire  and  made  a  column  of 
smoke  on  the  top  of  the  citadel.  At  sight  of 
this  signal,  the  Arabs  in  ambush  beyond  the  river 
rose*  with  a  great  shout,  and  attacked  the  multi- 
tude who  were  thronging  to  the  church  of  St. 
Leocadia.  There  was  a  great  massacre,  although 
the  people  were  without  arms  and  made  no  re- 
sistance ;  and  it  is  said  in  ancient  chronicles  that 
it  was  the  apostate  Bishop  Oppas  who  guided  the 
Moslems  to  their  prey,  and  incited  them  to  this 
slaughter.  The  pious  reader,  says  Fray  Antonio 
Agapida,  will  be  slow  to  believe  such  turpitude ; 
bat  there  is  nothing  more  venomous  than  the 
rancor  of  an  apostate  priest ;  for  the  best  things 
in  this  world,  when  corrupted,  become  the  worst 
and  most  baneful. 
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Many  of  the  Clii-iatiaus  hud  taken 
Vithin  the  cUurch,  and  liad  barred  the  doors,  I 
'Oi^as  cammanded  that  fire  should  be  Bet  to  t 
poruls,  threatening  to  put  every  one  within  to 
the  afford.  Hnppily  the  veteran  Taric  arrived 
just  in  time  to  stay  the  fury  of  this  reverend 
renegado.  He  orderod  llie  ti-umpel8  to  call  off 
the  troops  from  the  carnage,  and  eslended  grace 
to  all  the  surviving  inhabitants.  They  were  per- 
l  iiiitt«d  to  remain  in  quiet  possession  of  their 
ind  efiectft.  pitying  only  a  moderate  trib- 
;  and  they  were  allowed  to  exerdse  the  rites 
'r  religion  in  the  existing  churches,  to  the 
nomher  of  seven,  but  were  prohibited  from  erect- 
ing any  others.  Those  who  preferred  to  leave 
the  dty  were  suffered  lo  depart  in  Bafety,  but  not 
to  take  with  them  any  of  their  wealth. 

Immense    spoil   waa    found   by  Taric  i 

alcazar,  or  royal  castle,  situated  on  a  rocky  « 

nence  in  tlie  highest  part  of  the  city. 

Ltbe  regnlia  treasured  up  in  a  secret  chamber  v 

K-twenty-five  regal  crowns  of  fine  gold,  gamiaUj 

■frith  jacinths,   ametbyst«,    diamonds,    and    i 

i  stonss.     These  were  the  crowns  of  ti 
t  Gothic  kings  who  had  reigned  in  Spain  ; 
ig  been  tlie  usage  on  the  death  of  each 
!  to  deposit  his  crown   in   this  ti-easury,  in- 
iribing  on  it  his  name  and  uge.' 
"When  Taric  waa  thus  in  possession  of  the  city, 
e  Jews  CAme  to  hin  in  procession,  with  aonga 
nces  and  the  sound  of  timbre!  and  psal 

'  Conde,  ^til.  de  lot  Aratit  tn  Spans,  c  19. 
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haSing  him  as  their  lord,  and  reminding  him  of 
liii  promises. 

The  BOD  of  Ishmael  kept  his  word  with  the 
ciiildren  of  Israel ;  they  were  protected  in  the 
possession  of  all  their  wealth  and  the  exercise  of 
^tdr  religion,  and  were,  moreover,  rewarded  with 
jewels  of  gold  and  jewels  of  silver  and  much 
moneys.^ 

A  subsequent  expedition  was  led  by  Taric 
against  Guadalaxara,  which  surrendered  without 
resistance;  he  moreover  captured  the  city  of 
Medina  Celi,  where  he  found  an  inestimable  table 
which  had  formed  a  part  of  the  spoil  taken  at 
Rome  by  Alaric,  at  the  time  that  the  sacred*  dty 
was  conquered  by  the  Goths.  It  was  composed 
of  one  single  and  entire  emerald,  and  possessed 
talismanic  powers ;  for  traditions  affirm  that  it  was 
the  work  of  genii,  and  had  been  wrought  by  them 
for  King  Solomon  the  Wise,  the  son  of  David. 
This  marvelous  relic  was  carefuUy  preserved  by 
Taric,  as  the  most  precious  of  all  his  spoils,  being 
intended  by  him  as  a  present  to  the  caliph ;  and 
in  commemoration  of  it  the  dty  was  called  by  the 
Arabs  Medina  Almeyda,  —  that  is  to  say,  "  The 
City  of  the  Table."  2 

1  The  stratagem  of  the  Jews  of  Toledo  is  recorded  briefly 
hj  Bishop  Lucas  de  Tuy,  in  his  chronicle,  but  is  related  at 
lurge  in  the  chronicle  of  the  Moor  Rasis. 

*  According  to  Arabian  legends,  this  table  was  a  mirror  re- 
vealing all  great  events;  insomuch  that  by  looking  on  it  the 
poisessor  might  behold  battles  and  sieges  and  feats  of  chivalry, 
and  all  actions  worthy  of  renown ;  and  might  thus  ascertain 
the  truth  of  all  historic  transactions.  It  was  a  mirror  of 
hitton'  therefore ;  and  had  very  probably  aided  King  Solomon 
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Having  made  these  Mid  other  conqaests  of  less 

imporlaDce,  and  having  coUuct^  great  qaaDtities 
of  gold  and  silver,  and  rich  sinffs  and  precious 
BtoDes,  Taric  returned  with  hie  booty  to  the  royal 
city  of  Toledo. 

in  id^iilring  that  prodigioQa  knowledge  Bod  wisdom  for  whidi 


CHAPTER   VII. 


HyHf^JET  ua  lettve  for  r.  sensoa  the  bold  Taric 
E  bGm   '"  ^^  triumphant  progress  from   city  Co 

bea  Nosier,  the  renonued  emir  of  Almagreb,  aad 
the  com  m under- in-chief  of  the  Moslem  forcea  of 
the  West.  When  that  jenlous  chieftain  had  dis- 
patched bie  letler  commanding  Turii;  to  pause  and 
awfut  hia  coming,  he  immediately  made  every 
preparation  lo  enter  Spain  with  a  powerful  rein- 
foraemeul,  and  to  take  commatid  of  the  uonquer- 
ing  Himj.  He  left  hia  eldest  son,  Abdalasis,  in 
Caerran,  with  authority  over  Almagreb,  or  West- 
.em  Africa.  This  Abdalaais  was  in  the  flower  of 
his  youth,  and  beloved  by  the  soldiery  for  the 
■nagnanimity  iind  the  engaging  affability  which 
graced  his  courage. 

Mnza  ben  Nosier  crossed  the  Strait  of  Hercules 
with  a  chosen  force  of  ten  thousand  horse  and 
eight  thousand  foot,  Arabs  aud  Africans.  Ha 
waa  Bccompanied  by  his  two  sons,  Meriian  and 
Abdelola,  and  by  numerous  illuatrioua  Arabian 
cavaliers  of  the  tribe  of  the  Koreish.  He  landed 
bis  ahiiiiiig  legions  on  the  coaat  of  Andalusia, 
and  pitched    his    tents  near  lo    the    Gaadiana. 
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There  Sntt  he  received   mlelltgence  of  the   dis-  I 
obedience  of  Taric  to  his  ordure,  and  that,  t 
oat   waiting   bis   arrival,   the   impetuous   chiel^ia 
hnd  cxiuiiuued  his  career,  and  with  bia  light  Arab  J 
RqundraDS  had  overrun  und  subdued  the  noblest  ■ 
provinces  and  citica  of  the  kingdom. 
'    The  jealous  spirit  of  Muza  was  eli 
aspersled  by  these  tidings ;   he  looked  ttpon  Tnrian 
no  longer  as  u  friend  and  coadjutor.  buPas 
vidioQS  rival,  the  decided  enemy  of  bis  glory,  and  -^ 
he  deierniiued  on  his  ruin.      His  first  considera- 
tion, however,  vras  to  secure  hi  hiraself  a  share  in 
the  aclnal  oonquesl  of  llie  land  before  it  ahotild 
b«  entirely  subjugated.  ' 

Taking    guides,    therefore,    from    among    hiwJ 
Christian  captives,  he    set    out  to  subdue    suck^ 
parts  of  the  country  us   had  not  been  visited  by 
Taric     The  first  place  which  he  assailed  was  the 
ancient  city  of  Carmnnii ;   it  was  nol   of  great 
magnitude,  but  was  fortified  with  kigh  walls  and 
massive  lowers,  and  many  of  the  fugitives  of  thoij 
lale  array  hiiU  thrown  themselves  into  " 

The   Goths  had  by  this  time  recovered  frooi, 
their  first  panic  ;  they  h'ad  become  accustomed  to  J 
the  sight  of  Moslem    Iroopa,    and    their    iuitiva< 
courage  bad   been    roused    by  danger.     Shortly  I 
after  the  Arabs  had  encamped  before  their  walla)iil 
a  band  of  cavaliers  ma^e   a  sudden    sally  on« 
morning  before  the  brcnk  of  day,  fell  upon  th»il 
enemy  by  surprise,  killed  above  Ihree  hundred  of  ^ 
them  in  iheir  tents,  and  effucted  iheir  retreat  into 
the  city  ;  leaving  twenty  of  their  number  dead, 
covered  witii  honorable  wounds,  and  in  the  very 
centre  of  the  camp. 
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On  the  following  day  they  made  another  sally, 
and  fell  on  a  different  qnarter  of  the  encamp- 
ment ;  but  the  .Arabs  were  on  their  guard,  and 
met  them  with  superior  numbers.  After  fighting 
fiercely  for  a  time,  they  were  routed,  and  fled 
full  speed  for  the  city,  with  the  Arabs  hard  upon 
their  traces.  The  guards  within  feared  to  open 
the  gate,  lest  with  their  friends  they  should  admit 
a  torrent  of  enemies.  Seeing  themselves  thus 
shat  out,  the  fugitives  determined  to  die  like 
brave  soldiers  rather  than  surrender.  Wheeling 
suddenly  round,  they  opened  a  path  through  the 
host  of  their  pursuers,  fought  their  way  back  to 
the  camp,  and  raged  about  it  with  desperate  fury 
until  they  were  all  slain,  af^er  having  killed  above 
eight  hundred  of  the  enemy .^ 

Mnza  now  ordered  that  the  place  should  be 
taken  by  storm.^  The  Moslems  assailed  it  on  all 
sid^  but  were  vigorously  resisted ;  many  were 
slain  by  showers  of  stones,  arrows,  and  boiling. 
pitch,  and  many  who  had  mounted  with  scaling- 
ladders  were  thrown  headlong  from  the  battle- 
ments. The  alcayde,  Galo,  aided  solely  by  two 
men,  defended  a  tower  and  a  portion  of  the  wall, 
killing  and  wounding  with  a  cross-bow  more  than 
eighty  of  the  enemy.  The  attack  lasted  above 
half  a  day,  when  the  Moslems  were  repulsed  with 
the  loss  of  fifteen  hundred  men. 

Musa  was  astonished 'and  exasperated  at  meet- 
ing with  such  formidable  resistance  from  so  small 
a  city ;  for  it  was  one  of  the  few  places,  during 
that  memorable  conquest,  where  the  Gothic  valor 

^  Abiilcasim,  Perdida  de  Etpaikty  L.  1,  c.  13. 
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AoDe  foilb  with  its  proper  Inslre.  While  ^^H 
Modem  army  lay  encamped  before  the  pIaoe,i^| 
WM  joined  by  Mngued  the  renegado,  and   Coall^^ 


Julian  the  Irailor,  wilh  one  lliousaad  horsemen 
most  of  them  recreant  Christiana,  base  belmyerB 
of  their  country,  ucid  more  aavage  in  their  war- 
fare than  the  Araba  of  the  deaert.  To  find  favor 
in  the  eyes  of  Muzn,  nnd  to  evince  his  devolion 
to  the  cause,  the  count  nndertook,  by  wily  Strata- 
gem, to  put  this  gallant  city  in  his  power. 

One  evening,  ju3t  at  twilight,  a  number 
ChHaCiflDS,  hahited  as  travelling  merchanta, 
rived  n(  one  of  the  gates,  conducting  a  train 
mules  laden  with  arms  and  warlike  munitions. 
"Open  the  gate  quickly,"  cried  ihey;  "we  bring 
supplies  for  the  garrison,  but  the  Arabs  have  dift* 
covered  and  are  in  pursuit  of  us."  The  gate 
was  thrown  open,  the  merchants  entered  with 
their  beasts  of  burden,  and  were  joyfully  received, 
JUeat  and  drink  were  placed  before  Ihem, 
afler  they  had  refreshed  themselves  they  reti 
to  the  quarters  allotted  [o  them. 

These  pretended  merchants  were  Count  Jul! 
and  a  number  of  his  partisans.  At  the  hour 
midnight  they  stole  forth  silently,  and  assembling 
together,  proceeded  to  what  is  called  the  Gate  of 
Cordova.  Here  fietling  suddenly  upon  the  nnsns* 
pecting  guards,  they  put  them  to  the  edge  of  the 
swonj,  and  throwing  open  the  gates,  admitted  a 
great  body  of  the  Arabs.  The  iiihubitnntB  were 
roused  from  (heir  sleep  by  sound  of  drum  and 
trumpet  and  the  clattering  of  horses.  The  Arabs 
scoured  the  streets  ;  a  horrible  masaacte  was  com- 
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menoed,  in  which  none  were  spared  but  such  of 
the  females  as  were  young  and  beautiful,  and 
fitted  to  grace  the  harems  of  the  conquerors. 
The  arrival  of  I^uza  put  an  end  to  the  pillage 
aod  the  slaughter,  and  he  granted  favorable  terms 
to  the  survivors.  Thus  the  valiant  little  city  of 
Garmona,  afler  nobly  resisting  the  open  assaults 
of  the  infidels,  f<^U  a  victim  to  the  treachery  of 
apostate  Christians.^ 

^  Orm.  gm.  de  E^pana,  por  Alonzo  el  Sabio.    P.  S,  c  1. 


CHAPTDE  Vm. 

Muza  inarches  aguinst  the  City  of  Seville. 

Ka^  FTEK  the  capture  of  Carmuna,  Miua  de-  ' 
i^ftO  ^'^^'"^'^'^  '^"^°  ^  Doble  plain,  covered  with 
I^QlJjII   fields  of  grain,  witli  orciinrdB  and  gardens, 
tbruugh  wbich  glided  the  sofl-flowing  Giiiadalquivir, 
On  the  borders  of  die  ri  ver  stood  the  aacietit  city  of 
Seville,  suiToimded  by  Roman  wAlls,  aud  defended 
by  its    golden   tower.      Underatandiug  from    tua 
spies  thiit  [be  oily  had  lost  the  flower  of  its  youUi 
in  tbe  battle  of  the  Guadalele,  Maza  aotidpated 
but  a  fuiiit    resistance.      A    coneiderable   force, 
however,    still    remained   within    the    place,  and 
wh&t  tbey  waQt«d  in  numbers  they  made  up  in 
resolution.     For  Eome    days  they  wilhshxtd  the 
assaults  of  Che  enemy,  and  defended  their  walls 
with    great   courage.       Their    want    of  warliteg 
moDiUons,  however,  and  the  superior  force  t 
skill  of  the  besieging  army,  lefl  them  no  hope  ( 
being  able   to  bold  out  long.     There  were  ttn 
youthful  cnvaliers  of  uncomniou  valor  in  the  cit^ 
They  assembled  the  WB,rriorB  and  addressed  IheM 
"  We  cannot  save  the   city,"  said  they;  "but  1 
least  we  may  save    ouraelvea,  and    preserve  ( 
roauy  strong  urms  for  the  service  of  our  counli'j^ 
Let  us  cut  our   way    through  the  iiilidel  foroa 
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and  g^aiD  some  secure  fortress,  from  whence  we 
may  return  with  augmented  numbers  for  the  res- 
cue of  the  city." 

The  advice  of  the  young  cavaliers  was  adopt- 
ed. In  the  dead  of  the  night  the  garrison  as- 
sembled, to  the  number  of  about  three  thousand, 
—  the  most  part  mounted  on  horseback.  Sud- 
denly sallying  fh)m  one  of  the  gates,  they  rushed 
iu  a  compact  body  upon  the  camp  of  the  Sara- 
cens, which  was  negligently  guarded,  for  the 
Moslems  expected  no  such  act  of  desperation. 
The  camp  was  a  scene  of  great  carnage  and  con- 
fnaion ;  many  were  slain  on  both  sides ;  the  two 
▼alisDi  leaders  of  the  Christians  fell  covered  with 
wounds,  but  the  main  body  succeeded  in  forcing 
their  way  through  the  centre  of  the  army,  and  in 
making  their  retreat  to  Beja  iu  Lusitania. 

Muza  was  at  a  loss  to  know  the  meaning  of 
this  desperate  sally.  In  the  morning  he  perceived 
the  gates  of  the  city  wide  open.  A  number  of 
ancient  and  venerable  men  presented  themselves 
at  his  tent,  offering  submission  and  imploring 
mercy,  for  none  were  lefl  in  the  place  but  the 
old,  the  infirm,  and  the  miserable.  Muza  listened 
to  them  with  compassion,  and  granted  their 
prayer,  and  the  only  tribute  he  exacted  was 
three  measures  of  wheat  and  three  of  barley 
from  each  house  or  family.  He  placed  a  gar- 
rison of  Arabs  in  the  city,  and  left  there  a  num- 
ber of  Jews  to  form  a  body  of  population.  Having 
thus  secured  two  important  places  iu  Andalusia,  he 
passed  the  boundaries  of  tlie  province,  and  ad- 
▼aoeed  with  great  martial  pomp  into  Lusitania. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Muu  bdlegOB  tb«  Cit7  of  Meridtk 

1IIE  army  of  Muza  was  now  aiigmeoled 
to  Hbout  eighteen  thousand  barsemen, 
but  he  took  with  him  but  few  foot-sol- 
iltei's,  leaving  Ihera  to  garrison  the  couqaered 
towns.  He  met  with  no  resistance  on  his  eiitranos; 
into  Lusitania.  Cil;  afler  city  laid  its  keys  a 
feet,  and  implored  to  be  receired  in  peaceful 
salsge.  One  city  alone  prepared  for  vigorous  d6- 
feiise,  the  ancient  Merlda,  a  place  of  great 
tent,  imcounted  riches,  and  prodigious  strength. 
A  noble  Goth  named  Sacarus  was  the  governor, 
—  a  man  of  consummate  wisdom,  patriotism,  and 
valor.  Hearing  of  tlie  approach  of  the  invaders, 
he  gathered  within  the  walls  all  the  people  of  the 
surrounding  country,  with  their  horses  and  mules, 
liieir  flocks  and  herds,  and  most  precious  eSecls. 
To  insure  for  a  long  time  a  supply  of  bread,  he 
filled  the  mngaziues  with  grain,  and  erected  wind- 
inills  on  the  churches.  This  done,  he  laid  waate 
the  surrouuding  country  to  a  great  extent,  so  that  a 
besieging  army  would  have  to  encamp 
deserL 

When  MuKa  came  in  sight  of  this  m»gnifieeat 
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city,  he  wiu  struck  with  admiratioa.  He  re- 
mained for  some  lime  gazing  in  silence  upon  its 
mighty  walls  and  lordly  towers,  Its  Vfiflt  extent, 
and  the  stately  palaces  and  temples  with  which  it 
was  adorned.  "  Surely,"  cried  he,  at  length,  "all 
the  people  of  the  earth  have  combined  their 
power  and  skill  to  embellish  aud  aggrandize  this 
city.  Allali  Achbar  !  Happy  will  he  be  who 
shall   haye  (he    glory   of   making   such    a    con- 

Sedng  that  a  place  so  populous  and  ho  stroftgly 
fortified  would  be  likely  lo  maintain  a  long  and 
fbrmidable  resistance,  he  sent  messengers  to 
Africa  (o  his  son  Ahdaliieia,  to  collect  all  the 
forces  that  could  be  spared  from  the  garrisons  of 
MAiii'ilania,  a.uA  lo  hasten  and  reinforce  him. 
•  While  Muza  was  forming  his  encampment,  de- 
serters from  tlie  city  brought  him  word  that  a 
choseo  biuid  intended  to  sally  foith  at  midnight 
odA  aurprise  his  camp.  The  Arab  commander 
immediately  took  measures  to  receive  them  with 
a  counter  surprise.  Having  Formed  his  plan,  and 
communicated  it  to  his  principal  officers,  he  or- 
dered that,  throughout  the  day,  there  should  be 
kept  up  an  appearance  of  negligent  confusion  in 
his  Encampment.  The  outposts  were  feebly 
giiuriled  i  fires  were  lighted  in  various  places, 
Hi  if  preparing  foi'  feasting  ;  bursts  of  music  and 
dhoula  of  revelry  resounded  from  different  quar- 
ters, atid  thii  whole  camp  seemed  to  be  rioting  in 
cjirt'Iesa  seeurily  on  the  plunder  of  the  land.  Aa 
the  night  odvonced,  the  fires  were  gradually  ex- 
II 
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liiigiiisiieij,  and  sileiiiie  ensued,  as  if  the  SoldlQ 
bad  sunk  into  deep  sleep  iiFier  the  carou!iaL 

Id  Itie  m?an  time,  bodies  of  troops  had  I 
secretly  and  silently  marched  to  reinforoe  I 
outposts ;  and  the  reriegado  Mngued, 
uumerous  force,  had  formed  an  ninbiiscade  i 
deep  stone  quarry  by  whicb  the  ChrUtians  n 
have  to  pass.  These  preparations  being  mod 
they  awaited  Ihe  approach  of  the  enemy  J 
breathless  silence. 

About  midnight  the  chosen  force  intended  { 
the  sally  aesenibled,  nnd  the  command  \ 
lliJed  \o  Count  Tendero,  a  Gothic  cavalier  of  trl 
prowess.  Al\er  having  heard  a  solemn  mass  d 
received  the  benediction  of  the  priest,  they  marchi 
out  of  the  gate  with  all  possible  sitenc 
were  sulTered  Id  pass  ihe  ambuscade  in  the  qnaT 
without  molestation  ;  as  they  approached  the  5 
lem  camp  everyiliiiig  appeared  quiet,  for  the  ft 
soldiers  were  concealed  in  elopes  and  hollows,  tv 
every  Arab  horseman  lay  in  hia  armor  bei 
steed.  The  sentinels  on  the  outposts 
until  the  Christians  were  close  at  hand,  and  thf 
fled  in  apparent  consteroation. 

Count  Tendero  gaTe  the  signal  for 
and  the  Christians  rushed  confidently  I 
In  an  instant  an  uproar  of  drums,  trumpets,  a 
shrill  war-cries  burst  forth  from  every  side. 
army  seemed  to  spring  up  from  the  earth ;  sqm 
rons  of  horse  came  thundering  on  them  in 
while  the  quarry  poured  forth  legions  of  armi 
warriors  in  their  rear. 

The  noise  of  the    terrific  conflict    that    took 
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plHOe  was  heard  on  the  city  walis,  and  nnswei-ed 
by  should  of  exultation,  for  the  Christians  tlioughl 
it  roee  from  the  terror  and  confusion  of  the  Arab 
ca4Dp>  In  a  little  while,  however,  thej  were  un- 
decaved  by  fugitives  from  the  flght,  aghast  with 
terror  and  covered  with  wounds.  "  Hell  itself," 
cried  they,  "  is  on  the  side  of  these  infidels ;  the 
eiirtb  casts  forth  warriors  and  stecde  to  aid  them. 
We  have  fought,  not  with  men,  but  devils  !  " 

The  greater  part  of  the  chosen  troops  who  had 
sallied  wem  cut  to  pieces  in  that  scene  of  massacre, 
for  they  had  been  confounded  by  the  tempest  of 
battle  which  suddenly  broke  forth  around  them. 
Count  Tendero  fought  with  desperate  valor,  and 
fell  covered  with  wounds.  His  body  was  found 
tbe  next  morning,  lying  among  the  aMa,  and 
transpierced  with  half  a  score  of  lances.  The 
renogado  Magued  cut  off  hia  head  and  ded  it  to 
tha  Coil  of  his  horse,  and  repaired  with  this  savage 
trophy  to  the  tent  of  Muza. ;  but  the  hostility  of 
the  Arab  general  was  of  a  less  malignant  kind. 
He  ordered  that  the  head  and  body  should  be 
plnoed  together  upou  a  bier,  and  treated  with  be- 


In  the  course  of  the  day  a  trmn  of  priests  and 
fiiars  came  fiirtb  from  the  dty  lo  request  permis- 
aion  to  seek  for  the  body  of  the  coont.  Muaa 
delivered  it  to  them,  with  many  soldier-like  enco- 
miums on  the  valor  of  that  good  cavalier.  The 
priests  covered  it  with  a  pall  of  cloth  of  gold,  and 
bore  it  back  la  melancholy  proce^Rion  to  the  city, 
where  it  was  received  with  loud  lameutatiooa. 

The  siege  was  now  pressed  with  great  vigor. 
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and  repeated  agaaalts  were  Tnade,  bat  i 
Muza  saw,  at  length,  that  the  walls  were  t 
to  be  scaled,  and  the  gates  too  strong  to  be  bdl 
open  witbout  the  aid  of  engines,  and  he  des" 
from  the  attack  until  maphines  for  the  pur| 
could  be  coOBtrueted.     The  governor  e 
from   thia  oeaeation   of  active  warfere  that  I 
oaeray  flattered  themselves  to  reduce  the  placel 
femine :    he  caused,  therefore,  large  baskets  1 
L   bread  to  be  thrown  from   the  wall,  and  settt^ 
[  messenger  to  Muza    to   inform  him  that  if  1 
y  .army  shoald  be  in  want  of  bread  ho  would  i 
r  rty  it,  having  sufRrieiit  com  in  his  granaries  fi 
ten  years"  aiege.' 

The  citizens,  howerer,  did  not  possess  the  a 
daunted  spirit  of  their  governor.     When 
'  found  that  the  Moslems  were  constrrfctJng  1 
I  mendoua  engines  for  the  destruction  of  their  waj 
I  flley  lost  all  courage,  and,  snrronnding 

in  a  clamorous  multitude,  compelled  him''| 
r  send  forth  persons  to  capitulate. 

The  ambassadors  came  into  the   presence  1 
Huza  with  awe,  for  tJiey  expected  to  ii    ' 
L  and  formidable  warrior  in  one  who  had  filled  1 
Buid  with  [error ;  but,  to  their  astonishment,  i 
J  beheld  an  ancient  and  venerable  man,  with  v 
[■Jtatr,  a  snowy  benrd,  and  a  pale,  emaciated  c 
f  lenance.     He  had  passed  the  previous  night  w 
I  eat  sleep,  and  liad  been  ^  day  in  the  field ;  * 
'  -was    exhausted,  therefore,  by   watchfulness  j 
'  fetigue,  and  his  garments  were  covered  with  dust. 
"  What  a  devil  of  a  man  is  this,"  murmured 

>  Blfdj,  Cnmica,  L.  !,  c.  11. 
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the  amliaseadors,  one  to  another,  "  to  undertake 
such  a  siege  wheu  on  the  verge  of  the  grave. 
Let  us  defend  our  city  ilie  best  way  we  con ; 
sorely  we  oun  hold  out  longer  than  the  Ufa  of 
thia  graybeai'd." 

They  returned  to  the  city,  therefore,  scofOng  at 
an  tDvader  who  »eemed  litter  to  leau  on  a  crutch 
thau  wield  a  luuce ;  aod  the  terms  olFered  by 
Mhko,  which  would  otherwise  have  been  thought 
laTOirAble,  were  acoruliilly  rejected  by  the  inhdaU 
tauts.  A  few  days  put  an  ead  to  this  mistaken 
confideuce.  Abdalosis,  the  son  of  Muza,  arrived 
fixtm  Africa  at  the  head  of  his  reinforcement ;  he 
brought  seven  thousand  horHemen  a:id  a  host  o£ 
Barbary  urehers,  and  made  a  glorious  display  as 
he  marohed  into  the  camp.  The  arrival  of  thia 
youthfill  warrior  was  hsuleii  with  great,  acchtma- 
tioua,  so  much  hod  ho  won  the  hearU  of  the  sol- 
diery by  the  frankness,  the  suavity,  and  gener- 
osity of  his  conduct.  Immediately  after  hiB 
arrival  a  graod  assault  was  made  upon  the  city, 
and  several  of  the  huge  buttering  engines  being 
finished,  they  were  wheeled  up  and  began  to 
thunder  againet  the  walls. 

Tlie  unsteady  populace  were  agmn  seized  with 
terror,  and,  surrounding  their  governor  witli  fresh 
damore,  obliged  him  to  nend  forth  ambassadors 
a  woond  time  to  treat  of  a  surrender.  When  ad- 
nutted  to  the  presence  of  Muza,  the  ainbassadori 
oould  scarcely  believe  their  eyes,  or  that  this  was 
the  same  withered,  whita-be^ed  old  man  of 
whom  tliey  had  lately  spoken  with  scoQiug.  His 
hair  and  beard  were  tinged  of  a  ruddy  brown  j 
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s  refreshed    by   repose    and 
flushed  with  indignation,  and  he  appeared  a  man 
in  [he  matured  vigor  of  his  days.     The  ambas 
dors    were    struck    with    awe.     "  Surely," 
pered  they,  ODe  to  the  other. "  this  muat  be  eitl) 
H  deAdl  or  a  magician,  who  can  thas  make  hims4 
old  aud  young  at  pleasure !  " 

Muza  received  tliem  haughtily.  "  Hena< 
•aid  he,  "  and  tell  your  people  I  grant  them  I 
same  terma  I  have  already  proffered,  provided  < 
dty  be  iuatantly  eurrandered ;  but,  by  the  haf 
of  Mahomet,  if  there  be  any  further  delay,  i 
one  mother's  son  of  ye  shall  receive  mer^  at  s 
hands!" 

The  deputies  returned  into  the  city  pde  i 
■  dismayed.  "Go  forth!  go  forth!"  cried  l" 
"and  accept  whatever  terms  are  offered:  ol 
■vail  is  it  to  fight  against  men  who  can 
their  youth  at  plenfure  ?  Behold,  we  le 
leader  of  the  infidels  an  old  and  feeble  ma: 
to-day  we  find  him  youthful  and  vigorous." 

The  place  was,  therefore,   surrendered  fi)rtl 
with,    and    Muza   en  tered    it   in    triumph. 
terms   were  merciful.       Those  who  chose   t 
main  were  protected  in  persons,  paasessioai,  • 
religion  ;  he  look  the  property  of  those  only  li 
abuudoned   the  city  or  had   fallen   in  batde ;  i 
gether  with  all  arms  and  horses,  and  the  ti 
Mid  ornaments  of  the  churches.     Among  t 

t  Conde,  p.  1,  c.  13.  Ambrasia  de  Moralea. 
the  cliToiilcle  of  Spsin,  cumpaHd  by  order  of  Alanoi  1| 
Wi»,  thii  uecdoU  ii  girea  as  having  happened  at  tlM  rt 
at  Seville. 
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sacred  spoils  was  found  a.  cup  made  of  a  aiiigle 
pearl,  which  a  king  of  Spain,  in  ancient  times, 
bad  brouglit  from  die  temple  of  Jerusalem  when 
it  was  destroyed  by  Nabucbodonosor.  This  pre- 
cious relic  was  sent  by  Muza  to  the  caliph,  and 
was  pisced  in  the  principal  mosque  of  the  city 
of  Damascus.^ 

MuzA  knew  how  to  eoteem  merit  even  in  an 
enemy.  When  Sacjirus,  the  Governor  of  Merida, 
appeared  before  him,  he  lauded  him  greatly  for 
■he  bIuII  and  courage  he  had  displayed  in  the 
defense  of  his  city ;  aatl,  taking  off  hla  own 
scimelar,  which  wasof  gr«at  value,  girded  it  npon 
him  with  hla  own  hnnds.  "  Wear  ihia,"  said  he, 
"  as  a  poor  memorial  of  my  admiration  ;  a  soldier 
of  such  virtue  and  valor  la  worthy  of  far  higher 
honors." 

He  would  have  engaged  the  governor  in  his 
service,  or  have  persuaded  bini  to  remiiin  in  the 
city,  as  an  illuBtrioua  vassal  of  the  caliph,  hut  the 
uoble-minded  Sacariis  refused  to  bend  to  the  yoke 
uf  the  conquerors  ;  nor  could  he  bring  himeiclf  to 
reside  contentedly  in  his  country,  when  aubjected 
to  tbe  dominalion  of  rlie  Infidels.  Gathering 
together  all  those  who  chose  to  accompany  him 
into  exile,  he    embarked   to  seek    Bome  country 
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FTER  Ibe  capture  or  Merida,  Muza  gam 
a  grniid  baaquet  to  his  cuplains  and  dis- 
__  tiuguiahed  warriors  in  that  magoiflceDt 
At  this  martial  feast  were  maD^  Arab 
tvftliora  who  had  been  present  in  various  baltl^ 
tbey  vied  with  each  other  in 
'iug  enterprises  in  which  they  had  been  ei 

splendid   triumphs   thej   had   witness 
^hile  they  talked  with  ardor  and  exultation,  2 
^^olasia,  the  sou  of  Muza,  alone  kept  silence,  and 
^t  with  a  dejected  eountenauee.     At  length,  when 
^ere  was  a  pause,  he  turned  to  his  father  ( 
.^dressed    him  with   modest  earneetuess. 
^ord  and  father,"  eaid  he,  '^  I  blush  to  hear  y 

recount  the  toils  and  dangers  tlieji  han 
ed  while  T  have  done  nothing  to  entitle  n 
r  companionship.  When  I  return  to  Egjrpt 
present  myself  before  the  caliph,  he  will  ask 
ffle  of  my  scrvieca  in  Spain ;  what  battle  I  hai 
gained ;  what  town  or  custle  I  have  taken.  Him 
shall  I  answer  him?     If  you  love  me,  then,  j 

e   tne  a   command,  intrust   I 
Wiierprise,  and  let  me  acquire  a  name  worthy  I 
mentioned  among  lucti." 


ly  Aran 
baltl^^ 

itneasM^I 
i,  and 
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The  eyes  of  Muza  kiutlied  with  joy  at  finding 
AbdaUeis  dins  ambitious  of  renown  in  arms. 
"Allah  be  praised  I"  exdsimed  be,  "the  heart 
of  my  BOB  is  in  the  right  place.  It  ia  becoming 
in  youth  to  look  upward  and  Ije  aspiring.  Thy 
desire,  Abdalasi^  ahall  be  gratified." 

An  opportunity  at  ibat  very  time  presented  it- 
self U)  prove  the  pruwesa  and  discretiou  of  the 
youth.  Du«ng  the  siege  of  Merido,  the  Chris- 
tiau  iroops  which  had  taken  refuge  at  Beja  had 
reiaforced  thcmselvea  from  Fenallor,  and  suddenly 
returning,  had  presented  tbemaelvea  before  the 
gates  of  ih«  city  of  Seville.'  Certain  of  the 
Christiau  iuhabilanta  threw  open  the  gates  and 
admitted  ibem.  The  troops  rushed  to  the  alcazar, 
look  it  by  surprise,  and  put  mauy  of  the  Moslem 
garrison  to  the  aword ;  the  residue  inade  their 
escape,  and  fled  to  the  Arab  camp  before  Herida, 
learipg  Seville  in  the  handa  of  the  Christians. 
The  veteran  Muza,  now  that  the  siege  of  Merida 
s  at  an  end,  was  meditating  the  recapture  and 
punishment  of  Seville  at  the  very  time  when 
Abdalasia  addressed  him.  "  Behold,  my  son," 
exclaimed  he,  "  an  enterpyise  worthy  of  thy 
ambitioD  !  Take  with  thee  all  the  troops  thou 
hast  brought  from  Africa ;  reduce  the  city  of 
Seville  again  to  subjection,  aud  plant  thy  standard 
I  its  alcuzar.  But  stop  not  there  :  carry  thy 
conqnuring  eword  into  the  southern  parts  of 
Spain  i  thou  wilt  find  there  a  harvest  of  glory  yet 
to  be  reaped." 

Abdalasis  lost  no  time  in   departing  upon  tbia 

'  EaplDOM.  Aniq.  s  Grand,  de  Seville,  L.  i,  c.  3. 
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enlerpriae.  He  took  with  him  Count  Jalii 
Kngued  el  Rumi,  and  the  Bishop  Oppss,  that 
might  beneflt  by  iheir  knowledge  of  the  couni 
When  he  came  in  sight  of  the  fair  city  of  Seville, 
MHled  like  a  queen  in  the  niidat  of  its  golden 
pliiiii,  with  the  Giiiulalquivir  flowing  beneath  ita 
whIIb,  he  gazed  upon  it  with  the  admiration  of 
lover,  and  Inuieuted  in  his  eoul  that  he  had 
visit  it  tu  au  avenger.  His  troops,^owever, 
gArded  it  with  wrathful  eyes,  thinking  only  of 
relwlliou  aud  of  the  massacre  of  th^  oounl 
men  in  the  alcazar. 

The  priticipai  people  of  the  city  had  taken; 
part  in  this  gallant  bat  fruitlesa  insm 
now,  when  they  beheld  the  army  of  Abdal 
eiicninped  upon  the  batiks  of  the  Guodalqi 
would  fain  have  gone  forth  to  make  esplanal 
and  intercede  for  mercy.  The  populace,  faowevi 
fbi'bade  any  one  to  leave  the  city,  and,  barring 
gates,   prepared  lo  defend   themselves   to  the  ' 

The  place  was  attacked  with  resistless 
The  gales  were  soon,  burst  open  ;  the  Moah 
rushed  in,  panting  for  revenue.  They  con  ~ 
uot  their  slaughter  \a  the  soldiery  in  the  alci 
but  roamed  through  every  street,  confounding 
innocent  with  the  guilty  in  one  bloody  mas$ 
and  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  Abdt 
cuuld  at  length  succeed  iu  slnyiug  their  saogui 
career.^ 

The  son  of  Muza  proved  himself  as 
conquest  as  he  hitd  been  intrepid  in 
The    muderalion    arid    benignity  of   his    oondui 
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Moihed  the  tcrrora  of  the  vanquished,  nnd  hia 
iriie  precautions  restored  tranquiliitj.  Hating 
miufe  proper  regulation;*  for  the  protection  of  the 
inhabit ftnLK,  he  left  a  Btrong'  garrison  in  the  place 
Id  prevent  any  future'  tnsti  rruction,  atid  then  de- 
[>art«d  oil  the  further  proaec-ution  of  his  enterprise. 

WTierever  he  went  his  ai-ms  were  victorious ; 
and  Ilia  victoineB  were  always  characterized  by 
Che  enme  magnantmity.  At  length  he  arrived  on 
ihe  ooiiBnes  of  that  beautiful  region,  comprising 
lofty  and  precipitous  mountains  and  rich  and 
delirious  plains,  nflerwnrda  known  by  the  name  of 
(lie  kitigdom  of  Mnrcin.  All  thEs  part  of  the 
conulry  WHS  defended  by  tlie  volernii  TUeoJomir, 
who,  by  sliillfnl  management,  hnd  saved  a  remnant 
of  his  forces  alter  the  defeat  on  the  banks  of  the 
Gnnitalele. 

Theodomir  was  a  slanch  warrior,  but  a  wary 
and  prudent  man.  He  had  experienced  the  folly 
of  opposing  the  Arabs  in  open  field,  where  their 
Cftvalry  and  armor  gave  them  such  superiority; 
on  Iheir  approach,  therefore,  he  assembled  all  hia 
people  capable  of  bearing  Eirms,  and  look  posses- 
sion of  the  cliffs  and  mountain  passes.  "Here," 
eaid  he,  "a  simple  goat-herd,  who  con  hurl  down 
rocks  and  stones,  is  as  good  as  a  warrior  armed 
!ii  proof."  In  this  way  he  checked  and  harassed 
ttie  Moslem  army  in  all  its  movemenls, — shower- 
ing down  missiles  upon  it  from  overhanging  pre- 
Cipiees,  and  waylaying  it  in  narrow  and  rugged  ■ 
deflles,  wliere  a  few  raw  (raops  could  make  stand 
ogninst  a  host. 

Theodomir  was  in  a  fair  way  to  baffie  his  foes, 
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d  oblige  them  to  withdraw  from  his  terr 
Ipforlunately,  however,  the  wary  veteran  h 
wilh    him,    young    men   of  hot   uud 
',  who  considered  all  ihb  prudence  c 
Wlher  as  savoring  of  cowardice,  and   who   i 
J  to  try  their  prowess  in  the  open  f 
■  What  glory,"  said  they,  '|  is  to  be  gained  1 
ti'oying  an  enemy  iu  tliis  way,  from  the  ci 
I  rocks  Bud  thickets  ?  " 
"  You  talk  like  young  men,"  replied  the  v 
"  Glory  ia  a  prise  one  may  fight  for  abra 
Ipt  safely  is  the  olyect  when  the  enemy  is  at  t| 

,  One  day,  however,  the  young  men  s 
.  drawing    down    tJteir    &ther    into    the  plu 
'Klttlasis  immediately  seized  on  the  opportunifl 

V  himself  between  the  Goths  and  tlM 
wuutaiii  fastnesses.     Theodomir  saw  toe 
ger  inlo  which  he  was  hetriiyed.     "  What  c 
raw  troopH  do,"  said  he,  "  against  those  si 
J  of  horse   that    inove  like  castles?     Let  iia 
a  rapid  retreat  to  Orihuela,  and  defend  o 
elves  from  behind  ita  walls." 
"  Father,"  said  the  eldest  son,  "it  is  too  late  Ij 
eraain  here  "with   the  reserve  while  I 
rother  and  I  advance.     Fear  nothing ; 

,  and  would  I  not  die  to  defend  you?" 
ruth,"  replied   the  veteran,  "  I  h&ve  I 
f  doubts  whether  you    are   my  son.      But   if  I  r 
hinain  here,  and  you  should  all  be  killed,  whet 
then   would  be  my  proieciion  ?      Come," 
he,  inrning  to  the  second  sou,  "I  trust  Uutt  t 
art  virtually   my   son,  let  us  bast«n   to  retn 
before  it  ia  too  late." 
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"  Fttltipr,"  replied  the  yonrigeal,  "  I  Imve  no(  a 
donbt  that  I  nm  honestly  and  thoroughly  your 
son,  and  as  such  1  lioaor  yon ;  but  I  owe  duty 
likewise  to  my  mnther,  and  wlien  I  sallied  to  the 
Wjit  she  gnve  mu  Iicr  blessing  as  long  as  1  should 
set  wilh  Falor,  but  her  curse  should  I  prove 
crtiTen  aud  fly  the  field.  Fear  nothing,  father  ;  I 
will  defend  you  while  living,  and  even  after  you 
sro  dead.  You  shall  never  fail  of  an  honorable 
sepulture  among  your  kindred." 

"  A  pestilence  on  ye  both,"  cried  Theodomir, 
"  for  a  brace  of  mi.'begotten  niBdmen  !  What  care 
I,  think  ye,  where  ye  lay  my  body  when  I  am 
dead  ?  One  dtiy's  existence  in  a  bovel  is  worth 
an  age  of  interment  in  a  marble  sepulchre. 
Coote,  my  friends,"  said  lie,  turning  to  his  prin- 
cipal caviiliers,  "  let  ns  leave  these  hot-headed 
striplings  and  make  our  retreat ;  if  we  tarry  any 
longer  the  enemy  will  he  upon  us." 

TTpon  ihis,  lliu  cavaliers  and  proud  hidalgoea 
drew  up  scornfully  and  tossed  their  heads :  "  What 
do  yon  see  iti  ns,"  said  they,  "  that  you  Ihink  we 
will  show  our  backs  lo  ilie  enemy?  Forward! 
wiis  ever  the  good  old  Gothic  watchword,  and 
with  that  will  we  live  and  die  I " 

Wbilo  time  was  lost  in  these  disputes,  the 
Moslem  army  kept  advancing  until  retreat  was  no 
longer  practicable.  The  battle  was  tumultuous 
and  bloody.  Theodomir  fought  like  a  lion,  but  it 
wae  all  in  vain  ;  he  saw  his  two  sons  cut  down, 
and  the  greater  part  of  their  rash  companions, 
white  his  raw  mountain  troops  fled  in  all  direc- 
iWb. 
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Seeing    I  here    was    no    longer    any    hope, 
leiz^  the  bridle  of  a  fnvorite  page  who  wi 
I,  nnd  tvho  was  about  apnrriog  for  the 
IB.     "  Part  not  from  me,"  amd  he,  "  but 
U,  at  least.  Attend  to  my  counsel,  my 
A  truth  I  believe  ihon  art  my  son,  for  thou 

ing  of  one  of  ray  handmaids  who 

d  unto  me."      And   indeed   the  youth  marrel- 

resembleil  him.       Turning  then  the  reina 

own  Bteed,  and  giving  tiim  the  spur,  he  fli  ' 

I  froni   the  field,  followed  by  the  pag« 

1  he  slop  until  he  arrived  within  the  walls 

Ordering  the  gales  to  be  barred  and  boiled,  h^ 
repared  to  receive  the  enemy.     There  were  but 
men  in   the  city    capable  of  bearing  anna, 
of  the  youth  having  fallen  in  the  field, 
weed  the  women,  therefore,  to  clothe  themsel^ 
e  attire,  to  put  on  hata  and  helmets,  to 
g  reeds  in  their  hands  instead  of  lances,  and 
9  their  hair  upon  their  chins  in  aembUnce 
With  these  troops  he  lined  the  walb 


was  about  the  hour  of  twilight  that  Abdi 
approached  with  his  army,  but  be  pauaed 
^hen  he  saw  the  walls  so  numeronaly  garrisoned. 
n  Theodomir  took  a  flag  of  truce  in  bis  hand, 
put  a  herald's  labard  on  the  page, 
sallied  forth  to  capitulate,  and  were  gracioi 
received  by  Abdalasis. 

ie,''eaid  Theodomir,  "on  the  behalf  of 
nmander  of  this  city,  to  treat  for  terms  wot 
your  magnanimity   and  of  his  dignity. 


J 

vel- 

1 

but 

1 

bdw^ 
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^^Hne  Ihat  the  city  is  capable  of  nrilhsliLnding 
r  )Fmi|  aiege,  bul  he  is  desirous  of  Hpariog  tiie 
lites  of  his  soldiers.  Promiae  that  the  inhabit- 
nl'  shall  be  at  liberty  to  depart  iinmolesled 
"'lb  their  property,  and  the  cily  will  be  delivered 
lip  lo  you  to-morrow  moniiog  without  a,  blow  ; 
Dlherwise  we  are  prepared  to  fight  until  not  a 
mao  be  left." 

Ahdalasia  was  nell  plcxsed  to  get  so  powerful 
a  place  upon  such  easy  terms,  but  stipulated  chat 
the  garrison  should  lay  down  ilieir  arms.  To 
[his  Theodomir  readily  assented,  with  the  excep- 
tion, however,  of  the  governor  and  his  retinue, 
which  was  granted  out  of  consideration  for  his 
digaity.  The  articles  of  capitulation  were  then 
drawn  out,  aud  when  Abdalasia  had  aSised  his 
uame  and  xeal,  Theodoniir  took  the  pen  and 
wrote  his  signature.  "  Behold  in  me,"  said  he, 
"llic  governor  of  the  cily!" 

Abdalasis  was  pleased -with  the  hardihood  of 
the  commander  of  the  place  in  thus  venturing 
perBonally  into  hia  power,  and  enlerlaiiied  the 
veteran  with  still  greater  honor.  When  Thoodo- 
mir  returned  to  the  city,  he  made  known  the 
capitulation,  and  charged  (he  inhabitants  to  pack 
up  their  effects  during  [lie  night  aud  be  ready  lo 
sally  forth  during  the  moniiug. 

At  Ibe  dawn  of  day  the  galea  were  thrown 
opeo,  and  Abdnlasis  looked  to  see  a  great  force 
issuing  forth,  but  to  his  surprise  beheld  merely 
Theodoniir  and  his  page  iti  haltered  armor,  fol- 
lowed by  a  multitude  of  old  men,  women,  and 
children. 
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Abdalttsis   waited  uotU  the  whole    had  ooml 
forih,    then    turning     to    Theodomir,    "  Where 
cried    he,  "  are    the    soldiers  whom  I  saw   I 
evening  lining  the  walls  and  towers  ?  " 

"  Soldiers  have  1  none,"  replied  the  veteraiij 
"  Aa  to  my  gari'iaon,  behold  it  before  you.      Wi 
these  women  did  I  man  my  waits,  and  thi»  e 
page  is  my  herald,  guard,  and  retinue." 

Upon  this  the  Bbhop  Oppas  and  Count  Julioj 
exclaimed  that  the  capitiilatioD  was  a  base  Tntaj 
and  ought  not  to  be  v-omplied  with ;  but  Abdd 
lusis    relished  the    siratagem  of  the  old  eoldiet 
and  ordered  that  the    stipulalioiiB  of  the  t 
should  be. faithfully  performed.      Nay,  so  high  a 
opinion  did  he   coneeive   of  the  subtle  wisdom  tf 
this  commander  that  he  permitted  him  to  re 
in  authority   over  the  surrounding  country  o 
aclinow] edging    allegiance  and    engaging    to  [ 
tribute  to  ihe  caliph ;  and  all  that  part  of  Spaii^ 
comprising  the  beautiful  provinces  of  Murcia  a 
Valencia,  was  long  aner    known  by  the  Arab3 
name  of  its  defender,  and  is  still  recorded  in  A 
bian  ebroiiicIeH  as  "  The  land  of  Tadmir."  ' 

Having  succeeded  In  subduing  this  rich  i 
fruitful  region,  and  having  gained  great  i 
for  hia  generosity  aa  well  as  valor,  Abdalasia  i 
turned  with  the  chief  part  of  his  army  to  the  cit]| 
of  Sevilie. 


JI!EN  Muza    ben    Nosier   li»il    sent  his 
Bj    Bttn  Abdfllasia  to  subilue  Seville,  he  de- 
ll p(irte<I  fop  Toledo  to  call  Taric  to  ac- 
to   his    orders ;    for, 
midst  all  his  own  successes,  the  praapei 
r  of  ihat  commander  preyed  upon  his  mind. 
What    can    content    the    jenlous    and    ambitioua 

As  Muza  passed  through  the  land, 
and  uities  submitted  to  him  without  resistance ; 
he  was  lost  in  wonder  at  the  riches  of  the  coun- 
%rj  aod  the  noble  monuments  oC  art  with  which  it 
was  adorned ;  when  he  beheld  the  bridges,  con- 
Mrucied  in  ancient  times  by  the  Romans,  they 
aeeraed  to  him  the  work,  not  of  men,  but  of  genii. 
Yet  all  these  admirable  objects  only  made  him  re- 
pine the  more  that  he  had  not  had  the  escluaive 
glory  of  invading  and  subduing  the  land  ;  and 
exasperated  him  the  more  against  Taric,  for  hav- 
ing apparently  endeavored  to  monopolize  the 
conquest. 

Taric  heard  of  his  approach,  and  came  forth  to 
meet  him  at  Talavera,  accompanied  by  many  of 
the  most  distinguished  companions  of  his 
and  with  a  train  of  horses  and  mules  laden 
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1 1  hat  he  had 
<t  conceal  hia 
nlo  his  pcij 

with  a 


Rpoils,  with  which    he  trusled    to  propitiate 

&vor  of  Ilia    commnn'Ier.     Their    meeting; 

|)lnce  on  the    bniiks  of  ihe    mpid  river  T 
-  which  rises   in   the   mountnina   of   Placencia  and 

throwa   itself  into   the   Tagus.      Miiza,  in   former 

dajs,  while  Tnric  had  acted  aa  his  eubordiDnte 

Alid   tilde fatiguble  offlcer,  hiid   chei 

aidereil  him  as  a  second  self;  but  i 

Etorted  up  to  be  a  rival,  he  could 

jftaloiisy.     When  the  veleran  cam 

«nce,  he  regarded  hirn  fo 

lOnd  indignant  aspect.      "  Whj  hast  thou  disol 
'  «ny  orders  ?  "     snid  he.     "  I  coramaaded  thes;] 

jtwuC  raj'  arrival  with  reinforce nieiit^  but 

hast  rashlj  overrun  the  counlrj',  endangering 

loss  of  our  armies  and  the  ruin  of  our  cause. 
"  I  have  acted,"  replied   Tnric,  "  in  such 

ner  as  I  llioughl  would  best  serve  the  cause  of 

Islam,   and    in   eo    doing  I   thought  lo   fulfitl  the 

Wishes  of  MuzB.  "Whatever  1  have  done  has 
II  as  jour  servant ;  behold  jour  shave  ua 
!■  tern m and er-in-chief  of  spoils  which  I  have  col< 
lllteted."     So   saying    he    produced    an    immense 

treasure  in  silver  and  gold,  and  costly  stuffi 
I  pperaoiis  stones,  and  spread  it  before  Muza. 
The  anger  of  the    Arab  commander  was 

more  kindled    at    Ihe  sight  of  this  booty,  for   _^^ 

proved    how  splendid  had  been  the  viciories  of 
[  'Taric;  but  ho   restrained  his  wrath  for  the  pres- 
t,  and  they  proceeded  togellier  in  moodj  silence 

to  Toledo.     When  he    entered  this    royal 
'  however,  and  lucended  to  the  ancient  palace 

tile  Gothic  kings,  and  reflected  that  all  this  ~ 
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been  a  scene  of  triumph  to  his  rival,  he  could  no 
longer  repress  his  iudignation.  He  demanded  of 
Taric  a  strict  account  of  all  the  riches  he  had 
gathered  in  Spain,  even  of  the  presents  he  had 
reserved  -  for  the  caliph,  and,  above  all,  he  made 
him  yield  up  his  favorite  trophy,  the  talismauic 
table  of  Solomon.  When  all  this  was  done,  he 
again  upbraided  him  bitterly  with  his  disobedi- 
ence of  orders,  and  with  the  rashness  of  his  con- 
daot.  ^Wliat  bliud  confidence  in  fortune  hast 
thou  shown,**  said  he,  *'  in  overrunning  such  a 
ooantry  and  assailing  such  powerful  cities  with 
thy  scanty  force  I  What  madness  to  venture 
everything  upon  a  desperate  chance,  when  thou 
knewest  I  was  coming  with  a  force  to  make  the 
victory  secure.  All  thy  success  has  been  owing 
to  mere  luck,  not  to  judgment  nor  generalship." 

He  then  bestowed  high  praises  upon  the  other 
chieftains  for  their  services  in  the  cause  of  Islam, 
bat  they  answered  not  a  word,  and  their  counte- 
nances were  gloomy  and  discontented;  for  they 
felt  the  injustice  done  to  their  favorite  leader. 
As  to  Taric,  though  his  eye  burned  like  fire,  he 
kept  his  passion  within  bounds.  ^'  I  have  done 
the  best  I  could  to  serve  God  and  the  caliph," 
said  he  emphatically ;  ^^  my  conscience  acquits 
me,  and  I  trust  my  sovereign  will  do  the  same." 

"  Perhaps  he  may,"  replied  Muza,'  bitterly ; 
"  but,  in  the  mean  time,  I  cannot  confide  his  in- 
terests to  a  desperado  who  is  heedless  of  orders 
and  throws  everything  at  hazard.  Such  a  gen- 
eral is  unworthy  to  be  intrusted  with  the  fate  of 
armies." 
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So  eajiijg,  he  dirtsled  Taric  of  his  commiii 
Hiid  "ftve  it  to  Mngucd  the  renegado.  The  gai 
T«ric  slill  maintakied  an  air  of  stern  compoBuraf 
Hia  only  words  were,  "  The  c«liph  will  do  me 
justice  I"  Muza  was  bo  transported  wilh  passion 
at  this  laconic  defiance  that  he  ordered  him  to 
be  thrown  iuto  priaoa,  aiid  even  threatened 
life. 

Upon  this,  Magued  cl  Ruroi,  though  he  1 
risen  by  the  disgrace  of  Taric,  had  the  generosid 
to  apeak  out  warmly  in   his   favor.      "  Copaidefj| 
said,  he,  to  Muzn,  "  wliat  may  be  the  consequn 
oes  of  this  severity.      Taric  has  many  friends  Jf 
the  army ;  his  actions,  too,  have  been  signal  t 
illuatrioua,  and  enliLle  him  to  the  highest  hone 
and  rewards,  instead  of  disgrace  and  impriaa 

The  anger  of  Miistn,  however,  was  not  to  be 
appeased ;  and  he  trusted  to  justify  his  meunreB 
by  dispatching  missives  to  the  caliph,  complain- 
ing of  the  ) us ubordi nation  of  Taric,  and  his  rash 
aTid  headlong  conduct.  The  result  proved  the 
wisdom  of  the  cantion  given  by  Magued.  In  the 
course  of  a  little  while  Huza  received  a  humiU- 
ating  letter  from  the  caliph,  ordering  him  to  re- 
store Tai'ic  to  the  «>nimand  of  the  soldiers 
"  whom  he  had  so  gloriously  conducted ;  "  and 
not  to  render  useless  "  one  of  the  best  swords  in 

It  is  thus  tlie  envions  mau  brings  humiliation 
and  reproach  upon  himself,  in  endeavoring  I 
grade    a   meritorious    rival.     When   the  tidin| 
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Game  of  the  justice  rendered  by  the  caliph  to  the 
merits  of  the  veteran,  there  was  general  joy 
throughout  the  army,  and  Muza  read  in  the 
smiling  countenances  of  every  one  around  him  a 
severe  censure  upon  his  conduct.  He  concealed, 
however,  his  deep  humiliation,  and  affected  to 
obey  the  orders  of  his  sovereign  with  great 
alacrity ;  he  released  Taric  from  prison,  feasted 
him  at  his  own  table,  and  then  publicly  replaced 
him  at  the  he^id  of  his  troops.  The  army  re- 
ceived its  favorite  veteran  with  shouts  of  joy,  and 
celebrated  with  rejoicings  the  reconciliation  of 
the  commanders ;  but  the  shouts  of  the  Soldiery 
were  abhorrent  to  the  ears  of  Muza. 


CHAPTER  XII. 
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JtlE  dissenfione,  wbicb   for  a  time 
distracted    Ihe   conquering   army,   b 
ii;> penned,    and    the    Arabian    genet 
being  apparently  once   more   reconciled,  Muza, 
commander- in-cliicf,  proceeded    to  complete 
enterprise  by  aubjugaling  the  northern  parts  of 
Spain.     The  same  expeditious  mode  of  conquest 
that  bad  been  sngaciously  adopted  by  Taric  was 
siill   pursued.     The   troops  were  lightly  armed, 
and  freed  from   every  superfluous  incumbrance. 
Ench  horseman,  beside  his  arms,  carried  a  sinalt 
sack  of  provisions,  a  copper  vessel  in   which  to 
cook  ihcffl,  and  a  skin  which  served  him  for  sur- 
coal  and  for  bed.     The  infantry  cwried  nothing 
but  their  arms.     To' each  regiment  or  squadiMO 
was  allowed  a  liroiled   number  of  sumpter-mules 
and    attendants,    barely  enough    to    carry    their 
necessary    baggage    and    supplies ;    nothing    was 
permitted    that    conid     needlessly    diminish 
number  of  lighting  men,  delay  their  rapid  me 
ments,   or  consume   their  provisions.      Strict 
ders  were  again  issued,  pi'ohibitiiig,  on  pain 
death,  all    plunder   excepting    the    camp  of 
enemy,  or  cities  given  up  to  pillage.' 

'  CuDtlo,  pL  1,  G.  16 
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The  armies  now  look  their  seceml  lines  of 
inarch.  That  uuder  Tnric  depHrted  lowarrls  the 
iiorthenst ;  beating  up  the  country  towards  the 
source  of  the  Tagus,  trnversiiig  the  chHin  of 
Iberian  or  Arrngoniftn  MountainB,  and  pouring 
down  into  the  plaiiia  tiod  valleys  wntered  by  tlie 
Ebro.  It  WU3  wonderful  to  see,  in  so  brief  a 
space  of  time,  such  a  vast  mid  difficult  connfry 
pettetraterl  and  Biibdimd,  and  the  invading  army, 
like  an  inUDiiiitiiig  flood,  pouring  its  elrettms  into 
the  most  remote  recesses. 

Wlifle  Taric  was  Ihu3  sweeping  the  country 
to  the  northeast,  Muza  departed  in  an  opposite 
diri'ction ;  yet  purposing  to  meet  him,  and  to 
join  their  forces  in  the  north.  Bending  his 
course  westwardly,  he  made  a  circuit  behiud  the 
monntaitis,  and  then,  advancing  into  the  open 
oonntry,  displayed  liis  banners  before  Salamanca, 
which  Burrendered  without  resistaoce.  From 
hence  he  continued  on  towards  Aslorga,  receiving 
the  terrified  siibuiission  of  the  lund ;  then  turning 
up  the  Valley  of  the  Doiiro,  he  ascended  the 
uourse  of  that  fumoua  river  towards  the  east; 
crossed  the  Sierra  de  Moncayo,  and,  arriving  on 
the  banks  of  the  Ebro,  marched  down  along  its 
stream,  until  he  approached  the  strong  city  of 
Sarngossa,  the  citailel  of  all  that  part  of  Spain. 
In  this  place  had  taken  refuge  many  of  the  most 
valiftUt  of  the  Gothic  warriors  —  the  remuanls  of 
armies,  and  fugitives  from  conquered  cities.  It 
was  one  of  the  last  rally iug- points  of  the  land. 
When  Muza  arrived,  Taric  hud  already  been  for 
before  the  place,  laying  close  siege ; 
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i  inhabitfiDta  were  pressed  by  famine,  aaS  Lad 

■uSered   great  losses    in  repeated  oombftts ;   but 

a   B.  epirit  and  obstinacy  in   their   resial- 

Fknce  surpiisaing  anjthing  that  bad   yet.  been  wit- 

I  IDeased  by  the  invaders. 

,  now  took  coiMtnand  of  the  siege,  and 
ftrdered  a  general  assault  upon  the  walls.  The 
Uostems  planted  their  scaling  -  ladders,  and 
mounted  with  their  accustomed  intrepidity,  but 
were  vigorously  resisted :  nor  could  all  their 
^efforts  obtain  ihem  a  fooling  upon  the  batlle- 
inents.  While  they  were  thus  assailing  the 
t^nlla.  Count  Julian  ordered  s  heap  of  combusti- 
^  ttles  to  be  placed  against  one  of  the  gates,  and 

n  6re.     The  itiliabitants  attempted  in  T^ik.1 
the    barbicau,    to   extinguish    the    flanm. ' 
They  burned   so  fiercely  that   in  a  little  while 
the  gate  fell  fi'om  the  hinges.     Count  Julian  gal- 
loped  into   the  eity,  mounted   upon  a   powerful 
ehorger,  himself  and   liis  Bleed  all  covered  i 
mail.     He  was  followed  by  three  hundred  of  lut 
partisans,  and  supported   by  Magued   the  i 
gndo,  with  a  Iroop  of  hui'so. 

The  inhabitants  disputed  every  street  and  puV 
lie  square  i  they  made  banierB  of  dead  bodies, 
Dghting  behind  these  ramparts  of  their  slaugh- 
tered countrymen.  Every  window  and  roof  was 
Blled  with  combatants ;  the  very  womeu  and 
Afaildren  joined  iu  tlie  desperate  6ght,  throwing 
'  Sown  Btones  and  missiles  of  all  kinds,  and  sculd- 
bg  watsr  upon  the  enemy. 

-  Tbs  battle  mged   until   the   hour  of  vespera, 
wb«a  Iha  priauipal  iuhabitauts  held  a  parley,  aud 
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cftpitiilated  for  a  surrender.  Miiza  httd  been  in- 
censed Ht  [heir  ob^tintile  resistance,  which  had 
cost  the  lives  of  ao  many  of  his  soldiers ;  he 
kiiBWi  also,  that  in  1)iq  city  were  collected  tlie 
riches  of  manj  of  the  tnwns  of  enBtem  Spain. 
He  demanded,  therefore,  beside  the  usual  terms, 
a  heiivy  sani  to  be  paid  down  by  the  citizens, 
called  the  cuntrihution  of  blood ;  as  by  this  they 
redeemed  ihemsetves  from  the  edge  of  the 
Bword.  Tlie  people  wei'e  obliged  to  comply. 
Tbey  collected  all  (he  jewels  of  their  richest 
fftmilies,  and  all  the  ornament!)  of  their  temples, 
and  laid  them  al  the  feet  of  Muza ;  and  placed 
in  his  power  many  of  their  noblest  youlhs  as> 
hoslagefl.  A  strong  garrison  was  then  appointed, 
and  thus  the  fierce  city  of  Saragossa  waa  subdued 
to  the  yoke  of  the  conquei-or. 

The  Arab  generals  pursued  their  conquests 
even  to  the  foot  of  the  F_yrenees  ;  Taricthen  de- 
scended along  the  course  of  the  Ebro,  and  con- 
tinued along  the  Mediterranean  coast ;  subduing 
llie  famous  city  of  Valencia,  with  its  rich  and 
beautiful  domains,  and  carrying  the  success  of 
bis  arms  even  to  Denia. 

MuKa  undertook  with  his  host  a  wider  range 
of  conquest.  He  overcarae  the  cities  of  Barcelona, 
GeroDa,  and  others  that  lay  on  the  skirts  of  the 
eastern  monutainB ;  then  crossing  iiilo  the  land  of 
tbe  Franks,  he  captured  the  city  of  Narboune  — 
in  a  temple  of  which  be  found  seveu  equestrian 
imagea  of  silver,  which  he  brought  off  as  trophies 
of  his  violory.'  Returning  into  Spain,  be  acoui'ed 
1  CoDde,  pt.  I,  c.  18. 
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I  noi-them  regions  along  Gnllicia  and  ihe 
OS ;    pniised    triumpbanllj   through   Lusitaai 
Arrived    orico    moi-c  ia    Audniusia,  covet 
1   lauriilB  Hnd    enriched 

I  wns  completed  the  subjagation  of  nnhapi 
All  ita  ciiieB,  and  fortresses,  and  atroi  _ 
rcre  in  the  bauds  of  the  SaraceDS,  except- 
le  of  the  wild  mouulaiii  trftcta  that  bordered 
)  Atlantic    and    extended  towards    th> 
I,  the  etory  of  the  conquest  mi^ 
s,  but  that  the  itid«fatigiible  chronicler,  Fi 
Intonio  Agnpidn,  goes  on   to  record   the 
9  persons  who  were  most  renowned 
Interprise.     We  shail  follow  his  steps,  and  Avail 
^aorselves  of  his  inform Ht ion,  laboriously  collected 
.    sources  ;  and,   truly,  the    story   of 
:  historical 
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Striking  moral,  and  is  full  of  b 


n  and  instruction. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

Feud  between   [bo  Arab  Gsnerals.  —  They  are  BUmmoneil  to 
■ppe»r  before   the    Caliph  al    Dnmasciis.  —  BeeeplJon  of 

IRR^H  he  heitrt  or  Miixa  beti  Nosier  vres  iiavr 
itb^l  lifleil  lip,  for  be  (wiisidered  hia  giary 
"^'^Wff  complete.  He  held  a  sway  (hitt  might 
have  gratified  Ibe  ambition  of  the  proudest  bov- 
ereign,  lor  nil  western  Africa  and  the  newly  ac- 
quired peninaiila  of  Spain  were  obedient  to  hia 
rule ;  and  be  was  renowned  tlitvugliout  all  the 
laada  of  Islam  as  tlie  great  conqueror  of  the 
West.  But  sudden  humiliation  awaited  him  in 
the  very  moment  of  bis  highest  triumph. 

Not  withstanding  the  outward  reconciliation  of 
Uuza  and  Tmic,  a  deep  and  implacable  hostility 
contiaued  to  exist  betweeo  them ;  and  each  had 
busy  partisans  who  distracted  the  armies  by  their 
fuads.  Letters  were  incessantly  dispatched  to 
Damascus  by  either  party,  exalting  the  merits  of 
their  own  leader  and  decrying  bis  rival.  Taric 
was  represented  ae  rasb,  arbitrary,  and  prodigal, 
and  as  injuring  the  discipline  of  the  army,  by 
Mmetimes  treating  it  with  extreme  rigor  and  at 
other  timea  giviug  way  to  licentiousness  aad  pro- 
fusion. Muza  was  lauded  us  prudent,  sagacious, 
dignified,  aud  systematic  in  bis  dealing.  The 
friends  of  Teric,  on  the  othtii'  linnd,  represeuted 
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^^^^B  him  Rs  brave,  gonerouB,  Rtid  high-minded  j  ua 

^^^^H^uious  in  reaei'ving  [o  bis   eovereign    bts  ij^tfl 

^^^^Bi^are   of  ihe    spoils,    but   distributing   IhS'  ■ 

^^^^Bi-bounteouslj  amung  his  soldiers,  and  thus  inod 

^^^V'  ing  their  nlHcriiy  iu  the  service.     "  Muxa,  onl 

^^^m     contrai'f ,"  snid  they,  '-  is  grasping  and  innAilfl 

^^H      he  levies  intolerable  cootributions  and  coileotnl 

^^H     mense    treasure,  but  sweeps  It  all  into  Ins^fl 

^^1     coffers."  1 

^^H  The  CRiiph  was  at  length  wearied  out  b)(fl 

^^F     eomplaiiils,  and  feared  that  the  safely  of  thttld 

^^^      might  he  eudaugered  hy    the  dissensioasr^il 

,  rival  generals.     He  sent  letters,  therefi)re*,.«M 

ing  them  to  leave  suitable  persons  in  cIwmI 

^^^^    their  several    commands,  and  appear^  IbfthM 

^^^^L  before  him  at  Damascus.  m 

^^^H       Such  was  the  greeting  from  his  aovereipfl 

^^^f  Bwailed  Maza  on  his  return  from  the  coaqoOH 

J^^^    northern  Spain.     It  was  a    grieTOUB  bloiT'fl 

mau  of  his  pride  and  ambition )  but  he  pnfV 

I  instantly  to  obey.     He  returned  to  CoFdoTttV 

lecting  by  the  way  all  the  treasures  he  hadil 

posited  in  various  places.     At  Iliat  tatj  haiOH 

a    meeting  of  hie    principal  officers,  and  OM 

leaders  of  the  faction  of  apostate  ChrisdmnM 

j  made  them  all  do  homage  to  liis  sou  AbAtil 

as  emir    or  governor  of   Spain.      He  giivtt  ■ 

favorite  son  much  sage  advice  for  the  ragalM 

of  his    conduct,  and   left;  with   him   his    B8pH 

Ayub,  a  roan  greatly  honored  hy  the  Mi  Ml  ill  J 

bis  wiidom  and  discretion  ;  exhorting  AbdiB 

■  to  consult  him  ou  all  oceaaioas,  and  oansiihM 

^^^H     M  hu  bG>suni  counselor.     He  made  a  partlnH 
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to  his  adherents,  full  ef  cheerful  ooufidence ; 
ng  them  that  he  would  soon  return,  loaded 
lew  &yors  and  honors  bj  his  sovereign,  and 
d  to   reward    them  all   for   their   faithful 

98. 

ten  Moza  sallied  forth  from  Cordova,  to  re- 
I  Damascus,  his  cavalagada  appeared  like 
imptaons  pageant  of  some  oriental  poten- 
fbr  he  had  numerous  guards  and  attendants 
idlj  armed  and  arrayed,  together  with  four 
sd  hostages,  who  were  youthful  cavaliers 
I  noblest  families  of  the  Goths,  and  a  great 
ir  of  captives  of  both  sexes,  chosen  for  their 
r,  and  intended  as  presents  for  the  caliph, 
there  was  a  vast  train  of  beasts  of  burden, 
with  the  plunder  of  Spain ;  for  he  took  with 
U  the  wealth  he  had  collected  in  his  con- 
ly  and  all  the  share  that  had  been  set  apart 
I  sovereign.  With  this  display  of  trophies 
X)ils,  showing  the  magnificence  of  the  land 
1  conquered,  he  looked  forward  with  con- 
e  to  silence  the  calumnies  of  his  foes. 
he'  traversed  the  valley  of  the  Graudalquivir 
en  turned  and  looked  back  wistfully  upon 
iva ;  and,  at  the  distance  of  a  league,  when 
to  lose  sight  of  it,  he  checked  his  steed 
the  summit  of  a  hill,  and  gazed  for  a  long 
ipon  its  palaces  and  towers.  ^  O  Cordova  I " 
med  he,  ^  great  and  glorious  art  thou  among 
and  abundant  in  all  delights.  With  grief 
orrow  do  I  part  from  thee,  for  sure  I  am  it 
I  give  me  length  of  days  to  abide  within  thy 
mt    walls ! "     When  he  had  uttered  these 
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words,  any  the  Arabian  chroiiiclesi  he  resuni 
hia  wajfuring  ;  bul  his  eyes  were  beat  upon  I 
ground,  and  frequent  BJgha  bespoke  llie  heaviu 
ot'  his  heart. 

Krnhnrking  at  Cadiz,  he  passed  over  to  Afri 
with  all  his  people  H»d  eflecU,  lo  regulate 
governmeot  in  that  country.  He  divided 
command  between  his  sons,  AbdelolaaDdMeruBl 
leaving  the  former  in  Tangier  and  ibe  Itktter^ 
Cairvan.  Thns  liaving  secured,  as  he  thougl  ' 
the  power  aiid  prosperiiy  of  his  family,  by  plac' 
ali  Lb  sons  as  his  lieutenants  in  the  oountry  ) 
had  conquered,  he  departed  for  Syria,  beariqi 
with  him  the  siiinpluous  spoib  of  the  West. 

While  Muza  was  thua  disposing  of  his  com- 
mands, and  moving  cumbrouaiy  uudei'  the  weight 
of  weailh,  the  veteran  Taric  was  more  speedy 
and  alert  in  obeying  the  summons  of  the  caliph. 
He  knew  the  importance,  where  complaints  were 
to  be  heard,  of.  being  first  in  presence  of  the 
judge  ;  besides,  he  wns  ever  ready  to  march  at  & 
moment's  warning,  and  had  nothing  to  impede 
him  in  hia  movement?.  The  spoils  be  bad  made 
in  his  conquests  had  either  been  shared  amoiig 
his  soldiers,  or  yielded  up  (o  Muzn,  or  squiindered 
Bway  with  open-handed  profusion.  He  ap- 
peared in  Syria  with  a  small  train  of  war-worn 
followers,  and  had  no  other  trophies  lo  show  than 
bis  bailered  armor  and  a  body  seamed  with  scara. 
He  was  received,  however,  with  rapture  by  the 
multitude,  who  crowded  to  behold  one  of  those 
conquerors  of  the  West,  whose  wonderful  achieve- 
meats  were  the  theme  of  every  tongue.     They 
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were  charmed  with  his  gaunt  and  martial  air, 
his  hard,  sanburnt  features,  and  his  scathed  eye* 
•<  All  hail,''  cried  tbej,  <<  to  the  Sword  of  Islam, 
the  terror  of  the  unbelievers !  Behold  the  true 
model  of  a  warrior,  who  despises  gain,  and  seeks 
for  nought  but  glory ! " 

Taric  was  graciously  received  by  the  caliph, 
who  asked  tidings  of  his  victories.  He  gave  a 
soldier-like  account  of  his  actions,  frank  and 
lull,  without  any  feigned  -modesty,  yet  without 
vainglory.  ^  Commander  of  the  Faithful,"  said* 
he,  ^  I  bring  thee  no  silver,  nor  gold,  nor  pre- 
flioiu  stones,  nor  captives,  for  what  spoils  I  did 
not  share  with  my  soldiers  I  gave  up  to  Muza  as 
my  commander.  How  I  have  conducted  myself 
the  honorable  warriors  of  thy  host  will  tell  thee ; 
nay,  let  our  enemies,  the  Christians,  be  asked  if  I 
have  ever  shown  myself  cowardly,  or  cruel,  or 
rapacious." 

"  What  kind  of  people  are  these  Christians  ?  " 
demanded  the  caliph. 

•*  The  Spaniards,"  replied  Taric,  "are  lions  in 
their  castles,  eagles  in  their  saddles,  but  mere 
womei^  when  on  foot.  When  vanquished  they 
escape  like  goats  to  the  mountains,  for  they  need 
not  see  the  ground  they  tread  on." 

"  And  tell  me  of  the  Moors  of  Barbary." 

*^  They  are  like  Arabs  in  the  fierceness  and 
dexterity  of  their  attacks  and  in  their  knowledge 
of  the  stratagems  of  war ;  they  resemble  them, 
too,  in  feature,  in  fortitude,  and  hospitality  ;  but 
they  are  the  most  perfidious  people  upon  earth, 
and  never  regard  promise  or  plighted  faith." 
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"  Aud  the  people  of  Afrtuic  ;  what  s&yeBt  thou 
of  thera  ?  " 

"  Thej-  are  infinite  in  oamber,  rapid  in  the  on- 
set, fierce  iu  battle,  but  confused  and  bendlong  in 
flight." 

"  And  how  fared  it  with  ibee  among  these 
people  ?     Did  they  Bometimes  vanquish  thee  ?  " 

"  Never,  by  Aliab  ! "  cried  Taric,  with  honest 
warmth  ;  never  did  a  banner  of  mine  fly  the 
field.  Though  the  enemy  were  two  to 
Moslems  never  shunned  the  combat  I " 

The  caliph  was  well  pleased  with  the  martii 
bluntuess  of  the  veteran,  and  sboived  bim  ^ 
honor  ;  and  wherever  Taiic  appeared  be  was  thti 
idol  of  the  populace. 


CHAPTER   XIV. 


l^^gjHORTLY  Hfier  the  arrival  of  Taric  el 
^^^rV  'I'lierto  at  Damascnc,  the  caliph  fell 
*^^^|  rlnngerouttlj'  ill,  insoinudi  ihnt  his  life 
w&s  despnired  of.  During  his  illDess,  tidings 
were  brought  lh»l  Muza  ben  Nosier  had  entered 
Syria  with  a  vast  ctivalcade,  bearing  all  the 
ridies  and  trophies  gained  in  the  western  con- 
quests. Now  Suluimaii  ben  Abdelmelec,  brother 
to  the  caliph,  was  sncceaaor  to  the  throne,  and  he 
saw  that  his  brother  had  not  long  to  live,  and 
wished  to  grace  the  cominenceinent  of  his  reign 
by  this  triumphant  display  of  the  spoils  of  Chris- 
tendom;  he  sent  messengers,  therefore,  to  Muta, 
saying,  "  The  caliph  is  ill  and  cannot  receive 
thee  at  present ;  I  pray  thee  tarry  on  the  road 
until  his  recovery."  Muza,  however,  paid  no  at- 
lenlion  to  iho  messages  of  Suleiman,  but  rather 
hnslened  hia  march  to  arrive  before  the  death  of 
iht!  caliph.  And  Suleiman  treasured  up  bia  con- 
'  'a  heart. 
MuEA  entered  the  city  in  a  kind  of  triumph, 
II  long  train  of  horses  and  mules  and  camels 
Iwieii  with  treasure,  and  with  the  four  hundred 
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Bons  of  Gothic  nobles,  na  hoslnges,  each  decoialcd 
with  a  [liadum  and  a  girdle  of  gold ;  niid  wilb  one 
buiidred  Cliristian  damsels,  whose  beauty  dazzled 
all  beholders.  As  he  passed  through  the  streets 
he  ordered  purses  of  gold  to  be  thrown  among 
the  populitce,  who  rent  the  air  with  aeclamAtions. 
" Behold,"  cried  they,  "the  verilnble  conqueror 
of  the  unbelievera !  Behold  the  true  model  of  a 
conqueror,  who  brings  home  wealth  to  his 
try  !  "    And  they  heaped  benedictions  on  the  hi 

of   UUZEI. 

The  Caliph  Waled  Almanzor  rose  from 
oouch  of  illness  to  receive  the  emir,  who,  wJ 
he  repaired  to  the  palace,  filled  one  of  its  greM 
courts  with  Ireasures  of  all  kinds  ;  the  halls,  loo, 
were  tlii-onged  with  youthful  hostages,  magnifi- 
cently attired,  and  wicli  Chrietiaa  damsels,  lovely 
as  (he  houris  of  paradise.  When  the  caliph  de- 
roauded  au  ttccoiint  of  the  conquest  of  Spain,  he 
gave  it  with  great  eloquence  ;  but,  in  describing 
the  various  victories,  he  made  no  mention  of  the 
uame  of  Taric,  but  spoke  as  if  everylhiug  had 
teen  effected  by  himself.  He  then  presented  the 
spoils  of  the  ChriatianB  M  if  ihey  had  been  all 
taken  by  his  own  bands  ;  and  when  he  delivered 
to  the  caliph  the  miraculous  table  of  Solomon,  he 
dwelt  with  animation  on  the  virtues  of  that  in- 
estimable talisman. 

Upon  this,  Taric,  who  was  present,  could  no  ■ 
longer  hold  his  peace.  "  Commander  of  the 
Faithful,"  said  he,  "examine  this  precious  table, 
if  any  part  be  wanting."  The  caliph  examined 
the  table,  which  was  oomposed  of  a  single  eme- 
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Tn]d,  and  be  foaiid  thiit  one  foot  wuh  BitpplJed  by  a 
fool  of  gold.  The  caliph  turned  [o  Muza  mid 
Baid,  "Where'  is  the  other  foot  of  the  table?" 
Mdzs  answered,  "  I  knoiv  not  ;  one  foot  was 
wanting  when  it  came  into  my  hands."  Upon 
this,  Taric  drew  from  benenth  his  robe  a  foot  of 
emerald  of  like  workmanship  to  the  othei?,  and 
fitting  exactly  to  the  table,  "  Eeliold,  0  Cora- 
mnnder  of  the  Faithful !  "  cried  he,  a  proof  of 
the  real  Under  of  the  table  ;  and  bo  is  it  with  the 
greater  part  of  the  spoils  exhibited  by  Muea  as 
trophies  of  his  achievements.  It  was  I  who 
gained  them,  and  who  captured  the  cities  in  which 
they  were  found.  If  you  want  proof,  demand  of 
these  Chiistian  cavaliers  here  present,  most  of 
wboDi  I  captured ;  ilemiiDd  of  (hose  Moslem 
wMriors  who  (uded  me  in  my  battles." 

Muza  was  couibunded  for  n  moment,  but  at- 
tempted (o  vindicate  himself.  "  I  spake,"  satd 
be,  "  Be  the  chief  of  your  armies,  under  whose 
orders  and  banners  this  conquest  was  achieved. 
The  actions  of  the  soldier  are  the  actions  of  the 
commaader.  In  a  great  victory  it  is  not  sup- 
posed that  the  ciiief  of  the  army  takes  all  the 
captives,  or  kills  all  the  slain,  or  gathers  all  the 
booty,  though  all  are  enumerated  in  the  recoi'da 
of  bis  triumph."  The  caliph,  however,  was 
wroili,  uud  heeded  not  bis  words.  "  You  have 
Vkunted  your  own  deserts,"  said  he,  "  and  have 
fui^ti«u  the  deserts  of  others ;  nay,  you  have 
sought  to  debase  another  who  has  loyally  served 
his  sovereign ;  the  reward  of  your  envy  and 
ooretouBuess  be  upon  your  head  I "     So  saying, 
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he  bestowed  a  grent  piirt  of  the  xpoils  upon  Ti 
and  ibe  other  chiefs,  but  gave  nolhin, 
aud  the  veteran  retired   amidat   the 
murmurs  of  those  preisent. 

In  a  few  days  the  Caliph  Wnled  died,  and  was 
succeeded  bj  hi»  brother  Suleiman.  The  new 
Bovereign  cherished  deep  resentment  against 
Muza  for  having  presented  himself  at  court 
contrarj  to  his  commaud,  and  he  listened  readily 
to  the  culuninies  of  his  enemies  —  for  Muza  had 
been  too  illustrious  in  his  deeds  not  to  have  manj 
enemies.  All  now  took  courage  when  they  found 
he  was  out  of  favor,  and  thej  heaped  slanders  on 
bis  head ;  charging  Uim  with  embezzling  much 
of  the  share  of  the  booty  helonging  to  the  bovb- 
reien.  The  new  caliph  lent  a  willing  ear  to  the 
accusation,  aud  commnnded  him  to  render  up  all 
that  he  had  pillaged  from  Spain.  The  loss  of 
his  riches  might  have  been  borne  with  fortitude 
by  MuzH,  but  the  stigma  upon  his  fame  filled  his 
heart  with  bitterness.  "I  have  been  a  faithful 
servant  to  the  Ihrojie  from  my  youth  iipw.ards," 
said  he,  "  and  now  am  I  degraded  in  my  old  ago. 
I  care  not  for  wealth,  I  care  not  for  life,  but 
me  not  be  deprived  of  that  honor  which  God 
bestowed  upon 

The  caliph  was  still  more  exasperated  at 
repining,  and  stripped  him  of  bis  commands, 
(tscaled  his  effects,  fined  him  two  hundred  thou- 
sand puaiUs  of  gold,  and  ordered  that  he  should 


] 


It  Mh 

■I  hiS 

lould 
\  be  Euourged  and  exposed  to  the  noontide  sun,  andt^H 

L      afterwards  thrown   into  prison.*     The  populaoU^f 
1  Conds,  pt.  t,  e.  IT.  ^H 
-1 
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also,  revOed  and  scoffed  at  him  in  his  misery, 
and  as  thej  beheld  him  led  forth  to  the  public 
gaze,  and  fainting  in  the  sun,  they  pointed  at  him 
with  derision,  and  exclaimed,  "  Behold  the  envi- 
ous man  and  the  impostor;  this  is  he  who  pre- 
tended to  have  conquered  the  land  of  the  unbe- 
lievers I  ** 


S^HILE    these  events  were  happeniug 
i   Syi'in,  the  youthful  Abdalasis,  the 
j  of  Muza,  I'dnaioed  b3  einir  or  govei 
r  Spain.     He  was  of  a  generous  and  ben!gnt 
iwposition,  but  he  was  open  acid  confiding, 
!>si]y  led  away  by  the  opinions  of  those  he  loved. 
CFortuuBtely  his  father  bad  left  wiCli  him,  as  a 
boBora  eounselor,  the  discreet  Ayub,  the  nephew 
of  Mu2a ;  aided  by  his  advice,  he  for  eome  time 
administered    the   public    affairs    prudently    and 
prosperously. 

Not  long  after  the  departure  of  his  father, 
received  a  tetter  from  bioi,  written  while  oa 
journey  to  Syria;  It  was  to  the  following  pi 

"Beloved  son;  honor  of  thy  lini 
guai-d  thee  from  all  harm  and  peril  I  Listen  to 
the  woi'ds  of  thy  father.  Avoid  all  treachery, 
though  it  should  promise  great  advautage,  and 
trust  not  in  him  who  counsels  il,  even  though  he 
should  he  a  brother.  The  company  of  traitors 
put  far  from  thee ;  for  bow  canst  thou  be  cerfalu 
that  he  who  has  proved  false  to  othei-s  will  prove 
true  to  thee?  Beware,  0  my  eon,  of  the  Eeduc- 
lions  of  love.     It  ia    an  idle  passion,  which  ea- 
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feebles  the  heart  aud  blinds  the  judgment;  it 
renders  tbe  mighty  weak,  and  makes  slaves  of 
princes.  If  thou  shouldsl  discover  luij  fnible  of 
a  vicious  kind  springing  up  in  thy  nature,  pluck 
it  forth,  whatever  pang  it  cost  thee.  Every 
error,  while  new,  may  easily  be  weeded  out,  but 
if  sufiered  to  take  root,  it  fioiirishea  and  bears 
seed,  and  produces  fruit  an  hundred-fold.  Fol- 
low these  counsels,  O  sou  of  my  affections,  and 
thou  ahalt  lice  secure." 

Abdalasis  mediialed  upon  this  letter,  for  some 
part  of  it  seemed  to  contain  a  mystery  which  he 
could  not  comprehend.  He  called  to  him  his 
cousin  imd  counselor,  tlie  dlacrecl  Ayub.  "What 
means  my  father,"  said  he,  "  in  cautioning  me 
against  treachery  and  ti'eason  ?  Does  be  think 
my  natm-e  so  base  thai  it  could  descend  lo  such 
means  ?  " 

Ayub  read  the  letter  attentively.  "  Thy 
father,"  said  he,  "would  put  ihee  on  thy  guard 
agunst  the  traitors  Julian  and  Oppas,  and  (hose 
of  their  party  who  surround  thee.  What  love 
canst  thou  expect  from  m«n  who  have  been  un- 
natural to  their  kindred,  and  what  loyalty  from 
wretches  who  have  betrayed  their  country  ?  " 

Abdalasia  was  satisfied  with  the  interpreUttion, 
and  he  acted  accordingly.  He  had  long  loathed 
bU  conimutiion  with  these  men,  for  thei'e  is 
nothing  which  the  open,  ingenuous  nature  bo 
much  abhors  as  duplicity  aud  treason.  Policy, 
too,  no  longer  required  tli^ir  agency ;  they  had 
rendered  their  infamous  service,  and  had  no 
longer  a  country  to  betray  ;  but  they  might  turn 
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aud  betTBj  theii'  enijilojers.  Abdalasia,  there- 
fore, removed  llieia  to  a  distance  from  hia  court, 
awl  pkced  them  In  situaliuiia  where  Ihey  could, 
i  lie  warned  hia  coiumandera 
L^ing  in  auj  wiee  influenced  by  their  counsels 
^ided  by  their  arms. 

He  now  conHdpd  entirely  in  hia  Arabian' 
troops,  and  in  the  Moorish  squad rous  frooa 
Africa,  mid  with  itielr  aid  he  completed  the  con- 
quest of  Lusitania  to  the  ultimate  parte  of  the 
r  west,  even  to  ihe  shores  of  the  great 
,'  From  hence  he  sent  hia  generals 
.  ftll  those  vast  and  rugged  aierrao, 
which  rise  like  ramparts  iilong  the  ocean  bordi 
of  tlie  peni[i!iula  ;  and  they  carried  the  Standi 
of  Islam  in  triumph  even  to  the  Mountains 
Biscay,  collecting  all  manner  of  precious  spoiL 

"  It  is  not  enough,  0  AlKlalusis,"  said  Ayub, 
"  that  we  conquer  aud  rule  this  country  witb  the 
Bword  ;  if  we  wish  our  dominion  to  be  secure, 
we  must  cultivate  the  arts  of  peace,  and  study  to 
secure  the  confidence  and  promote  the  welfare  of 
the  people  we  have  conquered,"  Abdalaais  rel- 
ished counsel  which  Accorded  so  well  with  his 
own  beneficent  nature,  lie  endeavored,  therefore, 
to  allay  tlie  ferment  and  confusion  of  the  conquest ; 
forbade,  under  rigorous  punishment,  all  wanton 
spoil  or  oppression,  and  protected  the  native  in- 
huhitents  in  the  enjoyment  and  cultivation  of  their 
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'  Algarbe,  or  Algarbia,  in  Arabic  signiflos  Ihe  WMt, 
liiii  is  the  eBit,  Atgulia  tbo  nnrtli,  and  Ai|Uibli 
bia  wilt  serra  lo  explaiu  muie  of  (he  gtagnfWiai 
t  {isninsula  whldi  are  o!  ArsbiBD  origin. 
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htadfl^  and  the  pnrsait  of  all  useful  occnpations. 
By  the  advice  of  Ajub,  also,  he  encouraged  great 
nombers  of  industrious  Moors  and  Arabs  to  emi- 
grate from  Africa,  and  gave  them  houses  and 
lands ;  thus  introducing  a  peaceful  and  Mahometan 
population  in  the  conquered  provinces. 

The  good  effect  of  the  counsels  of  Ajub  were 
soon  apparent.  Instead  of  a  sudden  but  transient 
influx  of  wealth,  made  by  the  ruin  of  the  land, 
which  left  the  country  desolate,  a  regular  and 
permanent .  revenue  sprang  up,  produced  by  re- 
viving prosperity,  and  gathered  without  violence. 
Abdalasis  ordered  it  to  ibe  faithfully  collected,  and 
deposited  in  coffers  by  public  officers  appointed 
in  each  province^or  the  purpose  ;  and  the  whole 
was  sent  by  ten  deputies  to  Damascus  to  be  laid 
at  the  feet  of  the  caliph  ;  not  as  the  spoils  of  a 
vanquished  country,  but  as  the  peaceful  trophies 
of  a  wisely  administered  government. 

The  common  herd  of  warlike  adventurers,  the 
mere  men  of  the  sword,  who  had  thronged  to 
Spain  for  the  purpose  of  ravage  and  rapine,  were 
disappointed  at  being  thus  checked  in  their  career, 
and  at  seeing  the  reign  of  terror  and  violence 
drawing  to  a  dose.  What  manner  of  leader  is 
this,  said  they,  who  forbids  us  to  make  spoil  of 
the  enemies  of  Islam,  and  to  enjoy  the  land  we 
have  wrested  from  the  unbelievers  ?  The  partisans 
of  Julian,  also,  whispered  their  calumnies.  ^  Be- 
hold,** said  they,  "  with  what  kindness  he  treats 
the  enemies  of  your  faith  ;  all  the  Christians  who 
have  borne  arms  against  you,  and  withstood  your 
entrance  into  the  land,  are  favored  and  protected ; 
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but  it  is  enough  for  ft  Christian  to  have  befrieude^ 
ihe  cause  of  the  Moslems  to  be  Bingleil  out  bj 
Abdulasis  for  persecution,  and  to  be  driven  nith 
Bcoro  from  bis  presence." 

These  insinuations  fermented  the  discontent  of 
the  turbulent  and  rapacious  among  the  MosletnB, 
but  all  Ihe  friends  of  peace  end  order  and  good 
govemmeut  applauded  the  moderation  of  the 
youthful  emir. 


r 


CHAPTER    XVI, 

Loves  af  Abdalasts  and  Esilona. 

JBDALASIS  had  fixed  hia  seat  of  govern-  , 
ment  at  Seville,  as  permitting  easy  and 
frequent  comraunicaliona  witii  the  coast 
of  Africa.  His  palace  was  of  noble  architecture, 
with  delightful  gardens  extending  to  the  banks  of 
the  Gaudalquivir.  In  a  part  of  this  palace 
resided  many  of  the  most  beautiful  Christian 
females,  who  were  detained  as  captives,  or  rather 
hostages,  to  insure  the  trauquillity  of  the  couutiy. 
Those  who  were  of  noble  rauk  were  entertained 
in  luxury  and  magnificence  ;  slaves  were  appointed 
to  stteud  upon  them,  and  they  were  arrayed  in 
the  richest  apparel  and  decorated  with  the  most 
precious  jewel?.  Those  of  tender  age  were  taught 
all  graceful  accomplishmeuta ;  and  eveu  where 
lAsks  were  imposed,  they  were  of  the  most  elegant 
(Uid  agreeable  kind.  They  embroidered,  they 
sang,  they  danced,  and  passed  their  times  iu  pleas- 
ing revelry.  Many  were  lulled  by  this  easy  and 
volupEiious  existence  ;  the  scenes  of  h<irror  through 
which  they  had  passed  wei-e  gradually  effaced 
from  their  minds,  aitd  a  desire  was  ollen  awakened 
of  reodering  Iheraseives  pleMing  in  the  eyes  of 
llieir  conquerors. 
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«r  his  return  from  his  c&mpaign  in  LubIi 
Lynd  Juring  the  intorvAla  of  public  daiy,  Abdali 
iiBolaced  bimstilf  in  ih«  i-epose  of  this  palace, 
E  JA  the  aocietj  of  these  Christian  captives.  He 
F  remarked  one  amoiig  them  who  ever  eat  apart, 
l|  fuid  neither  joined  in  the  Libora  nor  sports  of  lier 
I  oompaHiouB. 

■  .     She  WB9  lofty  iu  her  demeanor,  and  the  others 
BjUwaya  paid  her  reverence;  yet  sorrow  had  given 

s  to  her.  charms,  and  rendered  her  beauty 

touching  to  the  heart.     Abdalasia  foond  her  one 

day  in  the  garden  with  her  companious ;  they  had 

ftdomed  their  heads  with  flowers,  and  were  siiig- 

I   ing  the    Bonga  of  their  country,  but  she  eat  by 

Lterself  and  wept.    The  youthful  emir  was  moved 

B'by  her  tears,  and  accosted  her  in  gentle 

■  "0  fairest  of  women!"  said  he,  "  why  dost 
Fyeep,  and  why  is  thy  heart  troubled  ? "    "  Alasj 
t'teplied  she,  "  have  I  not  cause  to  weep,  sei 
^Low    sad    is    my    coDdition,  and    how  great 

height  from  which  I  have  fallen?     In  me  yon 
behold  the  wretched  Exilono,  but  lately  the  wife 
of   Roderick    and    the    Queen  of   Spain,  now  a 
Oaptive    and  a  slave  !  "    and,  having    said    th< 
■-vords,  she  cast  her  eyes  upon  the  earth,  and 
llsars  began  to  flow  tuFresh. 

The  generous  feelings  of  Abd alas i 

■at  the  siglit  of  beauty  and  royalty  in  tears. 

i  orders   that  Exilona  should   be 

style  befitting  her  former  rank  ;  he  appointed 

a  train  of  female  attendants  to  wait  upon  her,  and 

a  guard  of  honor  to  protect  her  from  all  intrusion. 

All  the  time  that  he  could  spare  from  public  con- 
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oerns  was  passed  in  her  society ;  and  he  even 
neglected  his  divan,  and  suffered  his  counselors 
to  attend  in  vain,  while  he  lingered  in  the  apart* 
mentB  and  gardens  of  the  palace,  listening  to  the 
voice  of  Ezilona. 

The  discreet  Ayub  saw  the  danger  into  which 
he  was  .falling.  "  O  Abdalasis,"  said  he,  ^  re- 
member the  words  of  thy  father.  <  Beware,  my 
son,'  said  he, '  of  the  seductions  of  love.  It  ren- 
ders the  mighty  weak,  and  makes  slaves  of 
princes ! '"  A  blush  kindled  on  the  cheek  of  Ab- 
dalasis,  and  he  was  silent  for  a  moment.  ^  Why, " 
said  he,  at  length,  ''  do  you  seek  to  charge  me 
with  such  weakness  ?  It  is  one  thing  to  be  in- 
fittuated  by  the  charms  of  a  woman,  and  another 
to  be  touched  by  her  misfortunes.  It  is  the  duty 
of  my  station  to  console  a  princess  who  has  been 
reduced  to  the  lowest  humiliation  by  the  triumphs 
of  our  arms.  In  doing  so  I  do  but  listen  to  the 
dictates  of  true  magnanimity." 

Ayub  was  silent,  but  his  brow  was  clouded, 
and  for  once  Abdalasis  parted  in  discontent  from 
his  counselor.  In  proportion  as  he  was  dis- 
satisfied with  others  or  with  himself,  he  sought 
the  society  of  Exilona,  for  there  was  a  charm  in 
her  conversation  that  banished  every  care.  He 
daily  became  more  and  more  enamored,  and 
Ezilona  gradually  ceased  to  weep,  and  began  to 
listen  with  secret  pleasure  to  the  words  of  her 
Arab  lover.  When,  however,  he  sought  to  urge 
his  passion,  she  recollected  the  light  estimation  in 
which  her  sex  was  held  by  the  followers  of  Ma- 
homet, and  assumed  a  countenance  grave  and 
Revere. 
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"  Forttnte,"  bbH  ehe,  "  has  cast  me  at  thy  feet ; 

behold  I  Bm  ihy  cuptive  and  fhy  apoil.  But 
ihough  my  person  ia  ia  ihy  power,  my  soul  U  un- 
subdued  i  and  know  ihtit,  should  I  lack  force  to 
defend  uy  honor,  I  have  resolution  to  wash  oat 
all  stHin  upon  it  with  my  blood.  I  trust,  bow- 
ever,  ill  thy  courtesy  as  a  cavalier  to  respect  me 
in  my  reverses,  remembering  what  I  have  been, 
and  thai  though  the  crown  bus  been  wrested  from 
my  brow,  the  ro^al  hlood  still  warms  within  mj 

The  lofty  spirit  of  Esilona,  and  her  proud  re- 
pulse, served  but  to  increase  the  passion  of  At>- 
dulnsis.  He  besought  her  to  unite  her  desliaf 
with  his,  and  share  his  state  and  power,  promising 
that  she  should  have  no  rival  nor  copartner  iu  bis 
heart.  Whatever  scruples  the  captive  qneen 
might  originally  bave  f«lt  to  a  union  with  one  of 
the  conquerors  of  ber  lord,  and  an  enemy  of  her 
adopted  faith,  they  were  easily  vanquisbed,  and 
she  became  (he  bride  of  Ahdalasis.  He  would 
Fain  have  persuaded  her  to  return  to  the  faith  of 
her  fathers ;  but  though  of  Moorish  origin,  and 
brought  np  in  the  doctrines  of  Islam,  she  was  too 
thorough  a  convert  to  Christianity  lo  consent,  and 
looked  back  with  disgust  upon  a  religiou  that 
admitted  a  plurality  of  wives. 

When  the  sage  Ayub  heard  of  the  resolution 
of  Abdalasis  to  espouse  Exiiona  he  waa  in  ds- 
Bpair.  "  Alas,  my  cousin  1 "  said  he,  "  what  in- 
fatuation possesses  thee  ?  Hast  tbou  then  entirety 
Joan.  Star,  dt 
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fbrgottcm  the  letter  of  tlij  father?  '  Beware,  my 
son/  said  he,  *  of  love ;  it  is  an  idle  passion,  which 
enfeebles  the  heart  and  blinds  the  judgment.' " 
Bat  Abdalasis  intermpted  him  with  impatience. 
^  My  father,"  said  he,  ^  spake  but  of  the  blandish- 
ments of  wanton  love ;  against  these  I  am  secured 
bj  my  Tirtnous  passion  for  Exilona." 

Aynb  would  fain  have  impressed  upon  him  the 
diingers  he  ran  of  awakening  suspicion  in  the 
oaliph,  and  discontent  among  the  Moslems,  by 
wedding  the  queen  of  the  conquered  Roderick, 
and  one  who  was  an  enemy  to  the  religion  of 
Mahomet;  but  the  youthful  lover  only  listened 
to  his  passion.  Their  nuptials  were  celebrated 
at  Seville  with  great  pomp  and  rejoicings,  and  he 
gare  his  bride  the  name  of  Omalisam  ;  that  is  to 
saji  she  of  the  precious  jewels ;  ^  but  she  con- 
tinued to  be  known  among  the  Christians  by  the 
name  of  Exilona. 

1  Clonde,  pt.  1,  o.  17. 
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CHAPTER    XVn. 

Ttte  ff  AbdnlisiB  uid  Exibn&.  ~  Death  ot  Unw. 

jS^^OSSESSION,  inslead  of  oooling  ___ 
DT^Sni  P^^'''"  °^  Abdnlasis,  onl^  added  to  iU~ 
HSi^^yi  I'urce  ;  he  became  blindly  enamored  of 
Uis  beuutiful  bride,  nud  consulted  her  will  in  all 
[hiiiga ;  liny,  having  lost  nil  relish  for  the  advice 
of  rlie  discfeet  Ajub,  he  was  even  guided  by  the 
counaels  of  hia  wife  in  the  rfairs  of  gofemmeni. 
ExitoDa,  iinrortiiiiately,  hFul  once  been  a  queen, 
and  she  could  not  remember  her  regal  glories 
without  regret.  She  saw  that  Abdolasis  bad 
great  power  in  the  land, — greater  even  than  liad 
been  po''sessed  by  the  Gothic  kings, — but  she 
considered  it  as  wanting  in  true  splendor  until  his 
brow  should  he  encircled  with  the  oatward  badge 
of  royalty.  One  day  when  they  were  alone  in 
ihe  palace  of  Seville,  and  the  heart  of  Abdala^ 
was  given  up  lo  tenderness,  she  addressed  him  S 
Ibnd  jet  timid  accenls.  "  Will  not  my  lord  I 
offended,"  said  she,  "  if  I  make  au  unwelcome  n 
quest  ?  "  Abdalaais  regarded  her  with  a  BmiB| 
"  What  canst  thou  ask  of  me,  Exiloua,"  said  i 
"  that  it  would  not  be  a  happiness  for 
grant?"  Then  Exilona  produced  a  cr 
gold,  sparkling  with  jewels,  which  had  belonged 
to  the  king,  D.in  Roderick,  and  said,  "Behold, 
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IhoD  art  king  in  autbority ;  be  so  in  thy  outward 
state.  There  is  majesly  and  glory  in  a  crovrn  ;  it 
gives  a  Banctity  to  power,"  Then  pulling  the 
crown  upon  hts  bend,  she  held  a  mirror  before 
bim  that  be  miglit  bthoM  the  miijesly  of  bis  ap- 
pearance. Abdalasis  cbiJ  Ler  fondly,  and  put  the 
crown  away  from  him,  but  Exiloiia  persisted  in 
her  prayer.  "  Never,"  eaid  she,  "  has  tliere  been 
a  king  in  Spain  that  did  not  wear  a  crown."  So 
Abdalasis  suffered  himself  lo  be  beguiled  by  the 
blandishments  of  bis  wife,  and  to  be  invested 
iritb  the  crown  and  sceptre  and  otbi^r  signs  of 
royalty.' 

It  b  affirmed  by  ancient  and  discreet  chron~ 
iclera,  that  Abdalnsis  only  aaaumed  this  luyal 
state  in  the  privacy  of  bis  palace,  aud  lo  gritllfy 
the  eye  of  his  youthful  bride  ;  but  where  was  a 
secret  ever  confined  within  Iho  walls  of  ii  palace? 
The  assumption  of  the  insignia  of  the  ancient 
Gothic  Icings  wus  soon  rumored  about,  and  caused 
the  iDost  violent  suspicions.  The  Moslems  had 
already  felt  jealous  of  the  ascendency  of  this 
beautiful  woman,  and  it  was  now  confidently  as- 
serted that  Abdalasis,  won  by  her  persuasions, 
bad  secretly  turned  ChristiaJJ. 

The  enemies  of  Abdalai^ia,  those  whose  rapa- 
cions  spirits  bad  beuii  kept  in  check  by  the  be- 
neficence of  his  rule,  seizuii  upon  this  occasion  to 
ruin  him.  They  sent  letters  to  Damascus,  ac- 
ciinng  him  of  apostacy,  and  of  an  intention  to 

lie    upon    the    throne    iu    right   of    bis    wife, 

Cirwt.  f  UK  de  AluQio  Bl  SaWo,  p.  8.    ina  Uar.  dt  RA. 
p.  Ub.  0,0.  ai.     Coade,  pi.  t,  a.  U. 
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Exilona,  as  widow  of  the  late  king  Roderick,  It 
was  added,  that  the  Cbristiaos  were  prepared  to 
flock  to  his  standard  as  the  only  means  of  regain- 
ing ascendency  in  their  country. 

These  accusations  arrived  at  DaniasicQG  just 
afler  the  accession  of  the -sanguinary  Suleiman  to 
the  throne,  and  in  the  height  of  his  persecniion 
of  the  unfortunate  Mum.  The  cnliph  waited 
for  no  proofs  in  confirmation;  he  iminediat^y 
sent  private  orders  that  AbdalasLS  should  be 
to  death,  and  Ihat  tlie  same  fate  should  be  d( 
to  his  two  brothers  who  governed  in  Africa,  ai' 
Bure  means  of  crushing  the  coiispirauy  of 
ambitious  fi^roily. 

The  mandate  for  tlie  death  of  Abdalasis  was 
Bent  to  Abhilbar  ben  Obeidnh  and  Zeyd  ben 
Nabegat,  both  of  whom  bad  been  cherislied 
fHenda  of  Muza,  and  had  lived  in  inlimale  faTor 
and  companionship  with  his  son.  When  they 
read  the  fatal  parchment,  the  scroll  fell  from  iheir 
trembling  hands.  "  Can  such  hostility  exist 
against  the  family  of  Muza?"  exclaimed  they. 
"  Is  this  the  reward  for  such  great  and  glorious 
Bcrvices?"  The  cavaliers  remained  for  pome  time 
plunged  in  horror  and  coiisieriintion.  The  order, 
however,  was  absolute,  and  letV  them  no  di) 
tion.  '■  Allah  is  grant,"  said  they,  "  and  i 
mands  os  to  obey  our  sovereign."  So  they 
pared  to  execute  the  bloody  mandate  with 
blind  fidelity  of'Moelems. 

It  was  necessary  to  proceed  with  caution, 
open  and  magiianimaus    character  of   Abdalasis 
had  won  the  hearta  of  a  great  part  of  the  sol- 
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dieiy,  and  hb  magnificence  pleased  the  cavaliers 
who  formed  his  guard ;  it  was  feared,  therefore, 
that  a  sanguinary  opposition  would  be  made  to 
anj  attempt  upon  his  person.  The  rabble,  how- 
ever, had  been  imbittered  against  him  from  his 
having  restrained  their  depredations,  and  because 
they  tkoaght  him  an  apostate  in  his  heart,  se- 
cretly bent  upon  betraying  them  to  the  Christians. 
While,  therefore,  the  two  officers  made  vigilant 
diapoBitions  to  check  any  movement  on  the  part 
of  the  soldiery,  they  let  loose  the  blind  fury  of 
the  populace  by  publishing  the  fatal  mandate.  Tn 
a  moment  the  city  was  in  a  ferment,  and  there 
was  a  ferocious  emulation  who  should  be  first  to 
execute  the  orders  of  the  caliph. 

Abdalasis  was  at  this  time  at  a  palace  in  the 
country  not  far  fronr  Seville,  commanding  a  de- 
lightful view  of  the  fertile  plain  of  the  Guadal- 
quivir. Hither  he  was  accustomed  to  retire  from 
the  tumult  of  the  court,  and  to  pass  his  time 
among  groves  and  fountains  and  the  sweet  repose 
of  gardens,  in  the  society  of  Exilona.  It  was 
the  dawn  of  day,  the  hour  of  early  prayer,  when 
the  furious  populace  arrived  at  this  retreat.  Ab- 
dalasis was  ofiering  up  his  orisons  in  a  small 
mosque  which  he  had  erected  for  the  use  of  the 
neighboring  peasantry.  Exilona  was  in  a  chapel 
in  the  interior  of  the  palace,  where  her  confessor, 
a  holy  friar,  was  performing  mass.  They  were 
both  surprised  at  their  devotions,  and  dragged 
forth  by  the  hands  of  the  rabble.  A  few  guards, 
who  attended  at  the  palace,  would  have  made  de- 
fense^ but  they  were  overawed  by  the  sight  of  the 
written  mandate  of  the  caliph. 
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The  captives  were  borne  in  triumpli  to  Sevill 
All  tbe  beneficeut  virlucs  of  Abilnli 
gotten  ;  nor  liad  llie  clmrniB  of  Esilona  anj  effe 
in  sodeniiig  the  henrls  of  ihe  populnce.  The 
brutal  eageruess  lo  shed  blood,  which  seems  in- 
herent ID  bunian  nature,  was  awakened  ;  and  woe 
to  the  victims  when  tbRl  eagerness  is  quickened  hy 
religious  hate.  The  illustrious  couple,  adorned 
with  all  the  graces  of  youth  and  beauty,  were 
hurried  to  a  scaffold  in  the  great  square  of  Seville 
and  there  beheaded  ansidst  tbe  shouts  and  e«ecr«- 
tions  of  an  infatuated  multitude.  Their  bndiei 
were  lefl  exposed  upon  the  ground,  and  would 
have  been  devoured  by  dogs,  had  they  not  h«ea 
gathered  at  niglit  by  some  friendly  hand,  and 
poorly  interred  in  one  of  the  courts  of  their  late 
dwelling. 

Thus  termirmted  the  loves  and  lives  of  Abdal- 
asis  and  Exilona,  in  the  year  of  the  Incarnation 
seven  hundred  and  fourteen.  Their  names  wero_. 
held  Pftcred  as  martyrs  to  the  Chriali 
hut  many  read  in  their  untimely  fale  r  Ii 
against  ambition  and  vainglory ;  hiiving  s 
ficed  real  power  and  substantial  rule  to  the  gUl 
tering  bauble  of  a  crown. 

Tbe  heed  of  Abdalasis  was  embalmed  and 
closed  in  a  casket,  and  sent  to  Syria  lo  tbe  v\ 
Suleiman.  The  messenger  who  bore  rt  overt 
the  caliph  as  he  was  performing  a  pilgrinmge 
Mecca.  Muza  was  among  tbe  courtiers  in 
train,  having  been  released  from  prison, 
opening  tbe  casket  and  regai'ding 
the  eyes  of  tbe  tyrant  sparkled  with   maligoai 
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Mtisfiu^on.  Calling  the  unhappy  father  to  his 
■ide^  ^Muza,"  said  he,  ^dost  thou  know  this 
head  ?  "  The  veteran  recognized  the  features  of 
his  beloved  son,  and  turned  his  face  away  with 
anguish.  "  Yes !  well  do  I  know  it/'  replied  he ; 
**  and  maj  the  curse  of  God  light  upon  him  who 
has  destroyed  a  better  man  than  himself." 

Without  adding  another  word,  he  retired  to 
Hbnnt  Deran,  a  prey  to  devouring  melancholy. 
He  shortly  after  received  tidings  of  the  death  of 
his  two  sons,  whom  he  had  left  in  the  govern- 
ment of  western  Africa,  and  who  had  fallen  vic- 
timB  to  the  jealous  suspicions  of  the  Caliph. 
His  advanced  age  was  not  proof  against  these 
repeated  blows,  and  this  utter  ruin  of  his  late 
praeperous  family,  and  he  sank  into  his  grave 
Borrowing  and  broken-hearted. 

Such  was  the  lamentable  end  of  the  conqueror 
of  Spain;  whose  great  achievements  were  not 
sufficient  to  atone,  in  the  eye  of  his  sovereign, 
for  a  weakness  to  which  all  men  ambitious  of 
renown  are  subject ;  and  whose  triumphs  eventu- 
ally brought  persecution  upon  himself  and  un- 
timely death  upon  his  children. 

Here  ends  the  legend  of  the  Subjugation  of 
Spain. 
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IWM'/^N  the  preceding  legends  is  darkly  shful' 
Wm  JEm!  owed  out  a  true  story  of  the  woes  of 
I'^T^n'  Spuiii.  It  13  a  story  full  of  wlioleaome 
B«lmoaitiou,  rebuking  I  be  ijisolence  of  bumaD 
pride  and  the  vanity  of  Imman  ambition,  and 
Bhowing  the  futility  of  nil  greatness  that  is  not 
strongly  based  on  virtue.  We  have  seen,  in 
brief  space  of  time,  most  of  the  actoi's  in  this 
historic  drama  disappearing,  otie  by  one,  fi'om  the 
Boene,  and  going  dowii,  conqueror  and  conquered, 
to  gloomy  and  unhouored  graves.  It  remains  to 
dose  this  eventful  liialory  by  holding  up,  as  a. 
etgnal  wnrning,  the  fnte  of  the  iiiiitor  whose  per- 
fidious scheme  of  vengeance  brought  ruin  on  bis 
native  la:id. 

Many  and  various  are  tite  accounts  given  in 
itncieDl  chronicles  of  the  fortunes  of  Count  Julian 
and  his  family,  and  many  are  the  traditions  on 
the  subject  still  extatit  among  the  populace  of 
Spain,  and  perpetuated  in  those  countless  ballads 
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Bang  b;  peasants  and  muleteers,  which  spread  a 

singular  charm  over  the  whole  of  this  romantic 

He  mho  lias  travelled  in  Spain  in  the  true  way 
in  which  the  country  ought  to  be  travelled, —  so- 
jourDiiig  in  ils  remote  provinces,  rambling  among 
the  rugged  defiles  arvd   secluded   valleys  of  its 
mountuius,  and  making  himiielf  fuiuiliar  with  the 
people  in  tlieir  out-of-the-woy  hamlets  (ind  rarely- 
visited  iieighborlu>ods,  —  will  remember  many 
group  of  travellers  and  muleteerg,  gathered  of 
evening  around  the  door  or  ihe  spacious  heal 
of  a  mnuniaiii  venta,  wrapped  in   iheir    bro- 
cloaks,  and  listening    with   grave  and   profc 
attention  to  the  long  historic  ballad  of 
troabadour,  eitlier  recited  with  the  U 
tundo  aud   rnodulaled  cadences  of  Spanish  elot 
Uon,  or  chauted  to  the  tinkling  of  a  guitar,     in. 
this  way  he  may  have   heard  the  doleful  end  of 
Count  Julian  and  liis  tamily  recounted  in  tradi- 
tionary  rhymes,   that    have    been    handed  down 
from  generation  to  generation.     The  particulnre, 
however,  of  the  following  wild  legend  are  cliiefly 
gathered  froni  the  writings  of  the  pseudo  M( 
Rasis ;  how  far  they  may  be  safely  taken  aa 
toric  facts  it  is  imjioBsible  now  to  ascertain ; 
must  content  ourselves,  therefore,  with  their 
swering  to  the  exaciions  of  poetic  justice. 

As  yet  overyihiug  had  prospered  with  Count 
Julian.  He  had  gratified  bis  vengeance ;  he  bad 
been  successful  in  his  treason,  and  had  acquired 
countless  riches  from  the  ruin  of  his  country. 
But  it   is  not  outward  euoceas   that  GOnsIitalea 
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prosperity.  The  ti-ee  flourishes  with  A-uic  and 
foliage  while  blasted  and  withering  at  ttie  lieiiit. 
Wherever  he  went,  Count  Julian  rend  iiatrcd  in 
every  eye.  The  Christiftns  cursed  liim  as  tlie 
cause  of  all  their  woe ;  llie  Moslems  despised  and 
distrusted  bin  as  a  traitor.  Men  whispered  to* 
geiher  as  he  approached,  uud  theu  turned  away 
in  scorn;  and  mothera  snatched  away  their  chil- 
dren with  horror  if  he  offered  to  caress  them. 
He  withered  under  the  execration  of  bis  fellow- 
men,  and  last,  and  worst  of  all,  be  began  to 
loathe  himself.  He  tried  in  vain  to  persuade 
himself  that  he  had  but  taken  a  justifiable  ven. 
geonce  ;  he  felt  that  no  personal  wrong  can  jus- 
tify the  crime  of  treason  to  one's  counti7. 

For  a  time  he  sought  in  luxin-ious  indulgence 
to  soothe  or  forget  the  miseries  of  the  mind.  He 
assembled  round  him  every  pleasure  Bud  gratifi- 
cation that  boundless  wealth  could  purchase,  hut 
ftll  in  vain.  He  had  no  relish  for  the  dainties 
of  his  board  ;  music  had  no  charm  wherewith  to 
lull  bis  Bonl,  and  remorse  drove  slumber  from  bis 
pillow.  He  sent  to  Ceuta  for  his  wife  Fran- 
diOB,  his  daughter  Florinda,  and  bis  youthful  son 
Alarbot;  hoping  in  the  bosom  of  bis  family  to 
find  that  sympathy  aud  kindness  which  lie  could 
no  longer  meet  with  in  this  world.  Their  pres- 
ence, however,  brought  him  no  alleviation.  Flo- 
rinda, the  daughter  of  his  heart,  for  whose  sake 
be  had  undertaken  this  signal  vengeance,  was 
Binkiog  a  victim  to  its  effects.  Wherever  she 
went,  she  found  herself  a  byword  of  shame  and 
reproach.     The  outrage  she  bad  suffered  was  im- 
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puled  to  lier  aa  waotoimeas,  atid  her  calamity  n 
raagnifled   into  a  crime.       Tbe    ChriatinoB   never   I 
mentioned    Ler  name  <^itlioul  a    curse,  and  tlia  J 
MoBlems,  the  gainers  hy  her  misfortune,  spoke  q 
her  only  by  tbe  appellation  of   Cava,  the  vilest-  I 
epithet  tliuy  could  apply  to  womau. 

But  tbe  opprobrium  of  tbe  world  was  nothing 
to  Uie  upbraiding  of  tier  own  heart.     She  charged 
herself  wiib  all  tbe  miseries  of  these  dieaslroua 
wars  —  tbe  deaths  of  so  many  gallant  cavatierB,    . 
the  conquest  and  perdition  of  her  couulry.     Thfti  J 
anguish  of  lier  mind  preyed  upon  tbe  beauty  of   ■ 
her  person.     Her  eye,  once  soft  and  tender  in  its  n 
espicssion,  became  wild  and  haggard  ;  her  cheek 
lust  its  bloom,  and  beenme  hollow  aud  pallid,  and 
at  times    there  was   desperation    in  her    words. 
When  her  father  sought  to  embrace  her  she  with-    . 
drew  with    shuddering    from    his  arms,  for  shS'-J 
thought  of  his  treason  and  the  ruin  it  had  brought*! 
upon  Spain.     Her  wretchedness  increased  after  1 
her  return  to  her  native  country,  until  it  rose  to 
a  degree  of  frenzy.     One  day  when  she  was  walk- 
ing with  her  parents  in  the  garden  of  their  palace, 
she  entered  a  tower,  and,  having  barred  the  door, 
ascended  to  tbe  battlements.     From  thence  she 
calleil  to  them  in  piercing   accents,  expressive  of 
her  insuppoi'lable  anguiah  and  desperate  determi- 
natioD.     "  Let  this  city,"  said  she,  "  be  heacoliirtlL  i 
called  Malacca,  in  memorial  of  the  most  wretched 'I 
of  women,  who  therein  put  an  end  to  her  days-'^a 
So  saying,  she  threw  hewelf  headlong  from  tha    ■ 
tower,  and  was  dashed  to  pieces.     Tbe  city,  adds 
the  ancient  chronicler,  received   the  name    thus 
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giren  it,  tlioagfa  afterwards  softened  to  Malaga, 
which  it  still  retains  in  memory  of  the  tragical 
end  of  Florinda. 

The  Countess  Frandina  abandoned  this  scene 
of  woe,  and  returned  to  Ceuta,  accompanied  bj 
her  in&nt  son.  She  took  with  her  the  remains 
of  her  unfortunate  daughter,  and  gave  them  hon- 
orable sepulture  in  a  mausoleum  of  the  chapel  be- 
longing to  the  citadeL  Count  Julian  departed  for 
Garthagena,  where  ho  remained  plunged  in  hor- 
ror at  this  doleful  event. . 

About  this  time,  the  cruel  Suleiman,  having 
destroyed  the  family  of  Muza,  had  sent  an  Arab 
general,  named  Alahor,  to  succeed  Abdalasis  as 
emir  or  governor  of  Spain.  The  new  emir  was 
of  a  cruel  and  suspicious  nature,  and  commenced 
h»  sway  with  a  stern  severity  that  soon  made  those 
under  his  command  look  back  with  regret  to  the 
easy  rule  of  Abdalasis.  He  regarded  with  an  eye 
of  distrust  the  renegado  Christians  who  had  aided 
in  tlie  conquest,  and  who  bore  arms  in  the  service 
of  the  Moslems ;  but  his  deepest  suspicions  fell 
upon  Count  Julian.  ^  He  has  been  a  traitor  to 
his  own  countrymen,"  said  he ;  '^  how  can  we  be 
sure  that  he  will  not  prove  traitor  to  us  ?  " 

A  sudden  insurrection  of  the  Christians  who 
had  taken  refuge  in  the  Asturian  Mountains, 
quidwned  his  suspicions,  and  inspired  him  with 
fears  of  some  dangerous  conspiracy  against  his 
power.  In  the  height  of  his  anxiety,  he  be- 
thought him  of  an  Arabian  sage  named  Yuza, 
who  had  accompanied  him  from  Africa.  This 
Mb  of  science  was  withered  in  fi>rm|  and  looked 
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^^^^^HV  if  he  bad  dutliveil  the  ueuat  terra  of  mortal  U 
^^^^^bi  the  course  of  hia  studies  and  travels  i 
^^^^^But,  he  Imd  collecttid  the  koowledge  aad  ex[ 
^^^^Htience  of  ages ;   being  skilled  in  BStrologf,  t 
^^^^^n  said,  in  uecromancy,  and  possesssing  the  n 
^^^^^relous   %ih  of   prophecy  or  divinalloi         ~ 
I  expounder  of  myalerlea  Alahor  applied  to  lea 

whether  any  secret  treason  menaced  hia  aafcty^ 

The  astrologer  listened  with  deep  ai 
overvvbelining  brow  to  all  the  surmises  and  Bustf 
oion  of  the  emir,  then  shut  himself  up  to  consd 
bia  books  aud  commuae  with   those   BUpematui 

mfcUigences  subservieut  to  his  wiador  

appointed  hour  the  emir  sought  him  in  hia  celL 
'~  B  filled  with  the  smoke  of  perfumes  i  squares 
^  Bud  circles  and  varioua  diagrams  were  described 
npon  the  floor,  and  tlie  astrologer  was  poring  over 
a  scroll  of  purcbmeiit,  covered  with  cabalislit:  char- 
acters, lie  received  Alahor  wiih  a  gloomy  aud 
sinister  aspect ;  preteodiag  to  liave  discovered 
fearful  portents  in  the  heavens,  and  to  have  h 
strange  dreams  and  mystic 

"  0  emir,"  said  he,  "  be  on  your  guard  !  trenM 
t  around  you  and  in  your  path ;  your  life  i 

■e  of  Count  Julian  and  hia  family,! 

"  Enough,"  said    tlie    emir.      "  They  slinll  | 

■      "  3  and  children  —  all  shall   die  i  " 

He  forthwith  sent  a  summons  lo  Count  Jutij 

(to  attend  hJtn  in  Cordova.     The  messenger  fota 

1  nffl-iction  for  the  recent  denth  4 

The  count  excused  himself,  a 

tune,  from  obeying  the  ott 
I   person,  but  sent  several  q 


Kfaini  plunged  i 
his  daughter. 
count  of  this  i 
mauds  of  the  er 
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his.  adherents.  His  hesitation,  and  the  drcum- 
stanoe  of  his  having  sent  his  family  across  the 
straits  to  Afinca,  were  construed  by  the  jealous 
mind  of  the  emir  into  proo&  of  guilt.  He  no 
longer  doubted  his  being  concerned  in  the  recent 
insurrections,  and  that  he  had  sent  his  family 
away  preparatory  to  an  attempt  by  force  of  arms, 
to  subvert  the  Moslem  domination.  In  his  fury 
he  put  to  death  Siseburto  and  Evan,  the  nephews 
of  Bishop  Oppas  and  sons  of  the  former  king,  Wi- 
tisa,  suspecting  them  of  taking  part  in  the  treason. 
Thus  did  they  expiate  their  treachery  to  their 
country  in  the  &tal  battle  of  the  Guadalete. 

Alahor  next  haatened  to  Carthagena  to  seize 
upon  Count  Julian.  So  rapid  were  his  move- 
ments that  the  count  had  barely  time  to  escape 
with  fifteen  cavaliers,  with  whom  he  took  refuge 
in  the  strong  castle  of  Marcuello,  among  the 
mountains  of  Aragon.  The  emir,  enraged  to  be 
disappointed  of  his  prey,  embarked  at  Carthagena 
and  crossed  the  straits  to  Ceuta,  to  make  captives 
of  the  Countess  Frandina  and  her  son. 

The  old  chronicle  from  which  we  take  this  part 
of  our  legend,  presents  a  gloomy  picture  of  the 
countess  in  the  stem  fortress  to  which  she  had 
fled  fiir  refuge  —  a  picture  heightened  by  super- 
natural horrors.  These  latter  the  sagacious  rea- 
der will  admit  or  object  according  to  the  measure 
of  hb  faith  and  judgment ;  always  remembering 
that  in  dark  and  eventful  times,  like  those  in 
question,  involving  the  destinies  of  nations,  the 
downfall  of  kingdoms,  and  the  crimes  of  rulers 
and  mighty  men,  the  hand  of  fate  is  sometimes 
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Btrangely  visible,  and  confounds  the  wisdom  of 
the  worldly  wise  by  intimations  and  portent» 
al»ve  tlie  oL-diaary  course  of  things.  With  this 
proviso,  we  make  no  scruple  to  follow  the  ven- 
erable chronicler  in  his   uarn 

Now  BO  it  happened  that  the  Couutess  Fran- 
dina  was  seated  hile  at  night  in  her  chnii 
the  citadel  of  Ceuta,  which  stands  on 
rock,  overlooking  the  sea.  She  was  revolving  h 
gloomy  thought  thu  late  disasters  of  her  faiailT)^ 
when  she  heard  a  mournful  noise  like  that  ot~ 
the  sea-breeze  moaning  about  the  ensile  wallsi 
Raising  her  eyes,  she  beheld  her  brotlier,  tbs 
Bishop  Oppns,  at  the  entrance  of  the  chamber. 
Slie  advanced  to  embrace  hire,  but  he  forbade 
her  with  a  motion  of  his  hand,  and  she  observed 
that  he  was  ghastly  pale,  and  that  his  eyes 
glared  as  with  lambent  flames. 

"Touch  me  not,  sister,"  said  he,  with  a  mourn- 
ful voice,  "  lest  thou  be  consumed  by  the  fire 
which  rages  within  me.  Guai'd  well  thy  eon. 
for  bloodhounds  are  upon  his  track.  His  inno- 
oence  might  have  secured  him  the  protection 
of  Heaven,  but  our  crimes  have  involved  hiia  in 
our  coininon  ruin."  He  ceased  to  speak,  and 
was  no  longer  to  be  seen.  His  corning  and 
going  were  alike  without  noi^o.  and  the  door  of 
the  chamber  remained  fast  bolted. 

On  the  following  morning  a  messenger  arrived 
with  tidings  that  the  Bishop  Oppas  had  been 
made  prisoner  in  battle  by  the  insurgent  Chris- 
tians of  the  Aiiturias,  aod  bad  died  in  fetters  io 
a  lower  of  the  mountaius.     The  s 
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broaght  word  that  the  Emir  Alahor  had  pat  to 
death  geveral  of  the  friends  of  Count  Julian; 
hnd  obliged  him  (o  fly  for  hifl  life  to  a  ensile  in 
Ariigon,  and  woa  embarking  with  a  formidable 
force  fur  CeulR, 

The  Comiteaa  Frandina,  as  has  already  been 
fiboivn.  was  of  courageous  heurt,  and  danger 
made  her  desperate.  There  were  fifly  Moorish 
Boidiers  in  the  garrison ;  she  feared  tliat  they 
would  prove  treachei'oiis,  and  take  part  nith  their 
couairymen.  Summoning  her  offiiiera,  therefore, 
ebe  informed  theiu  of  their  danger,  and  com- 
manded  them  to  put  those  Moors  to  death.  The 
giittrdB  sallied  forth  to  obey  her  order:^.  Thirty- 
five  of  the  Aloors  were  iu  the  great  aqmii-e,  un- 
suspicious of  nnj  danger,  when  they  were  sever- 
ally singled  out  by  their  execulioners,  and,  at  a 
concerted  signal,  killed  on  the  spot.  The  re- 
maining fifteen  took  refuge  Iu  a  tower.  They 
saw  the  armada  of  the  eniir  at  a  distance,  and 
hoped  to  be  able  to  hold  out  until  its  arrival 
The  soldiers  of  the  countess  saw  it  also,  and 
made  extraordinary  efforts  to  destroy  these  inter- 
nal enemies  before  they  should  be  attacked  from 
without.  They  made  repeated  attempts  to  storm 
the  tower,  bat  were  aa  ofteu  repulsed  with  severe 
losB.  They  then  undermined  it,  supporting  its 
foundations  by  stancliiocis  of  wood.  To  these 
tliey  set  fire,  aud  withdrew  to  a  distance,  keeping 
up  a  constant  shower  of  missiles  to  prevent  tfae 
Moors  frara  sallying  forth  to  extinguish  th« 
flames.  The  stanchions  were  rapidly  consumed, 
and  when  they  gave  way  the  towu  fell  lo  tfaa 
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ground.  Some  of  the  Moors  were  crushed 
amoDg  the  ruins ;  others  were  flung  tn  a  distnnce 
and  dashed  amoag  the  rocks ;  those  who  survived 
were  instantlj  put  to  the  sword. 

The  fleet  of  the  emir  arrived  at  Ceula  about 
the  hour  of  vespers.  He  kiided,  but  found  the 
gates  closed  against  biui.  The  oounteas  herself 
Bpoke  to  him  from  a  tower,  and  set  him  at  defi- 
ance. The  emir  immediately  lay  siege  to  the 
city.  He  consulted  the  astrologer  Yuzn,  who 
told  him  that  for  seven  days  his  star  would  have 
the  ascendant  over  that  of  the  youth  Alarbol, 
but  after  that  lime  the  youih  would  be  safe  from 
his  power,  and  would  eflect  his  ruin. 

Alahor  immediately  ordered  the  city  to  be 
assailed  on  every  side,  and  at  length  carried  it 
by  storm.  The  couutesa  look  refuge  with  her 
fbrcea  in  the  citadel,  and  made  desperate  defense ; 
but  the  walls  were  napped  and  mined,  and  she 
saw  that  all  resistaoce  would  soon  be  nnavailtng. 
Her  only  thoiightJt  now  were  to  conceal  her._ 
child.  "  Surely,"  said  she,  "they  jvitl  not  think' ,1 
of  seeking  him  among  the  dead."  She  led  him,  i 
therefore,  into  the  dark  and  dismal  chnpel.* 
"  Thou  art  not  afraid  to  be  alone  in  this  darfc-  | 
ness,  my  child  ?  "  said  she. 

"No,  mother,"  replied  the  boy;  "darkntnj 
gives  silence  and  sleep."'  She  conducted  hin 
the  tomb  of  Florinda.  "  Fearest  thou  the  dei 
njy  child?"  "No,  mother;  the  dead  can  do  | 
harm,  and  what  should  I  fear  from  my  sister?"* 

The  countess  opened  the  sepulchre. 
laj  sou,"  said  she,     "  There  are  fierce  aud  cm 
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people  who  have  oome  hither  to  murder  thee. 
Stay  here  in  companj  with  thy  sister,  and  he 
quiet  as  thou  dost  value  thy  life!"  The  boy, 
who  was  of  a  courageous  nature,  did  as  he  was 
bidden,  and  remained  there  all  that  day,  and  all 
the  night,  and  the  next  day  until  the  third  hour. 

In  the  mean  time  the  walls  of  the  citadel  were 
Si^iped,  the  troops  of  the  emir  poured  in  at  the 
brea<^  and  a  great  part  of  the  garrison  was  put 
to  the  sword.  The  countess  was  taken  prisoner, 
and  brought  before  the  emir.  She  appeared  in 
his  presence  with  a  haughty  demeanor,  as  if  she 
had  been  a  queen  receiving  homage ;  but  when 
be  demanded  her  son,  she  faltered  and  turned 
pale,  and  replied,  ''My  son  is  with  the  dead." 

** Countess,"  said  the  emir,  ''I  am  not  to  be 
deceived ;  tell  me  where  you  have  concealed  the 
boj,  or  tortures  shall  wring  from  you  the  secret." 

*•  Emir,"  replied  the  countess,  "  may  the  great- 
est torments  be  mj  portion,  both  here  and  hei*e- 
after,  if  what  I  speak  be  not  the  truth.  My 
darling  child  |ies  buried  with  the  dead." 

The  emir  was  confounded  by  the  solemnity  of 
her  words;  but  the  withered  astrologer  Yuza, 
who  stood  by  his  side  regarding  the  countess 
from  beneath  his  bushed  eyebrows,  perceived 
trouble  in  her  countenance  and  equivociition  in 
her  words.  "Leave  this  matter  to  me,"  whis- 
pered he  to  Alahor ;  "  I  will  produce  the  child." 

He  ordered  strict  search  to  be  made  by  the 
soldiery,  and  he  obliged  the  countess  to  be 
always  presents  When  they  came  to  the  chapel, 
her   cheek   turned   pale   and    her   lip  quivered. 


828      COUNT  jnU±N  AND  BIS  FAMILY. 


"This,"  laid  the  subtile  astrologer, 
*  ot  concealment!" 

The  senrch  throughout  (he  chnpel,  hoive^ 
was  equally  vain,  and  the  aoldiera  were  about 
depart,  when  Yuza  remarked  a  slight  gleam 
joy  in  the  eye  of  the  counteas.  "  We  are  li 
sg  our  prey  behind,"  thought  he;  "the  couDt 
■  exulting." 

He  now  called  to  mind  the  words  of  her 
severation,   that    her    child   whs  with  the 
Turning    suddenly    to    the    soldiers,    he  ordered 
them  to   search   the    sepulchres.     "  K  you    find 
bira  not,"  said  he,  "drag  forth  the  bouea  of  that 
wanton  Cava,  that  they  may  be  burned,  and 
ashes  scattered  to  the  winds." 

The  soldiers  searched  among  the  tombs, 
found  that  of  Florinila  partly  open.     Within 
I  the  boy  in  the  sound  sleep  of  childhood,  and 
I  of  the  soldiers  took  him  gently  in  his  arms'i 
bear  him  to  the  emir. 

When  the  countess  beheld  that  her  child  vnsM 
discovered,  she  rushed  into  the  presence  of  Aliihor, 
and,  forgetting  all  her  pride,  threw  herself  upon 
her  knees  before  him. 

"  Mercy !  mercy  1 "  cried  she  in  piercing 
"  mercy  on  ray  sou  —  ray  only  child  1  0  ei 
listen  to  a  mother's  prayer  and  my  lips  shall 
thy  feet  As  thou  art  merciful  to  him  so 
the  moat  high  God  have  mercy  upon  thee, 
heap  blessings  on  thy  head." 

"  Bear    that  frantic  woman  heuee,' 
emir,  "  but  guard  her  well." 

The  countess  was  dragged  away  by  the 
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wi^iout  regard  to  her  Btniggles  nnd  her  cries,  and 
Mmfined  id  b  dungeon  of  the  citadel. 

The  child  wns  now  brought  to  the  emir.  He 
had  been  awakened  by  the  tumult,  bat  gazed 
fearless]^  on  the  elei-ii  countenances  of  the  soldiers. 
Had  the  heart  of  the  emir  been  capable  of  |iiij, 
it  would  have  been  touched  by  the  tender  youth 
and  iDoocent  beauty  of  the   child  ;  but  bis  heart 

s  as  the  nether  millslone,  and  he  was  bent  upon 
the  destruction  of  the  whole  facnily  of  Julian. 
Calling  to  him  the  astrologer,  he  gave  the  child 
into  bis  charge  with  a  secret  command.  The 
withered  son  of  the  desert  took  the  boy  by  the 
hand  and  led  him  up  the  winding  staircase  of  a 
tower.  Wheu  they  reached  the  summit,  Yuza 
placed  him  on  the  battlements. 

"  Cling  not  to  me,  my  child,"  said  ho  ;  "  there 
s  no  danger."  "  Father,  I  fear  not,"  said  the 
nndatinted  boy  ;  "  yet  it  is  a  wondrous   height !  " 

The  child  looked  around  with  delighted  eyes. 
The  breeze  blew  his  curlings  locks  from  about  his 
&c^  and  bis  cheek  glowed  at  the  boundless  pros- 
pect;  for  the  tower  was  reared  upon  that  lofty 
promontory  on  which  Hercules  founded  one  of 
his  pillars.  The  surges  of  the  sea  were  heard 
far  below,  beating  upon  the  rocks,  the  sea-gull 
Bcreameil  and  wheeled  about  the  foundations  of 
the  tower,  and  the  sails  of  lofty  caruccas  were  aa 
mere  specks  on  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 

"  Dost  thou  know  yonder  land  beyond  the  blue 
water  ?  "  said  Yuza. 

"  It  ia  Spain,"  replied  the  boy  ;  "  it  is  the  laud 
tf  ny  father  and  my  mother." 
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"  Then  Btretch  forth  thy  hands  and  bleei  it, 
Uld,"  Baid  llie  astrologer. 

The  \ioj  let  go  his  hold  of  the  wkII  ;  nnd, 
he  stretched  forth  his  hands,  the  aged  son  of 
Isbinaei,  exerting  all  the  strength  of  bis  withered 
limbs,  suddenly  pushed  him  over  the  battlemenla. 
^He  fell  heailloug  from  the  top  of  thut  tall  tower, 
md  not  a  bone  in  his  tender  frame  but  was  crushed 
Vpon  the  rocks  beoealh. 

Alfthor  came  to  the  foot  of  the  i 

"  la  the  boy  safe  ?  "  cried  he. 

"  He  is  safe,"  replied  Yuza ;  "  i 
hold  the  truth  with  thine  own  eyes. 

The  emir  ascended  (he  tower  and  looked  over 

9  battlements,  and  beheld  the  body  of  the  child, 
P«  shapeless  mass  on  the  rocks  fur  below,  and  the 

a-guUs  hoTering  about  it ;  and  he  gave  orders 
rfiiat  it  should  be  thrown  into  the  sea,  which  was 
[done. 

On  the  following  morning  the  countess  was  led 
forth  from  hor  dungeon  into  the  publi 
She  knew  of  the  death  of  her  child,  and  tluil 
own  death  was  at  baD<t,  but  she  neither  wept 
supplicated.     Her  hair  was  disheveled,  her 
were  haggard  with  wntching,  and  her  elieelf 
as  the  monumental  slone ;  but  there  were  the 
mains  of  commanding  beauty 
and  the  majesty  of  her  presence  awed  even 
rabble  into  respect. 

A  multitnde  of  Christian  prisoners 
brought  forth,  and  Alahor  cried  out :  "  Behold 
wife  of  Count  Jiiliau  !  behold  one  of  that  traitorous 
family  which  has  brought  ruin  upon  yoarselves 
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aod  upon  your  coaatry !  "  And  he  ordered  that 
tiiey  should  stone  her  lo  death.  But  the  Chria- 
tiaos  drew  baclc  n~ith  horror  from  Ihe  deed,  and 
snid.  "  In  the  hand  of  God  is  vengeance  \  let  not 
her  blood  be  upon  our  heads."  Dpou  this  the  emir 
swore  with  liorrid  imprecations  that  whoever  of 
tfao  captives  refused  shoiUd  himself  he  stoued  lu 
death.  So  the  cruel  order  was  executed,  and  the 
Countess  FrHiidina  perished  hy  the  liands  of  her 
cxmntrycuen.  Having  thus  accomplialied  his  bar- 
barous errand,  the  emir  embarked  ibr  Spain,  and 
ordered  the  citadel  of  C«uta  to  he  set  on  fire, 
BJod  crossed  the  etraita  at  night  hy  the  light  of  its 
towering  flaraea. 

The  death  of  Count  Julian,  which  took  place 
not  loug  after,  closed  the  tragic  story  of  his  family. 
How  he  died  remains  involved  in  doubt.  Some 
■asert  that  the  cruel  Alahor  pursued  him  to  his 
retreat  among  the  mountains,  and,  tiaviiig  taken 
bim  prisoner,  beheaded  him ;  others  that  the 
Moors  confined  him  in  a  dungeon,  and  put  an  end 
to  his  lile  with  lingering  torments  ;  while  othera 
affirm  that  the  tower  of  the  castle  of  Marcuello, 
near  Buesca,  in  Aragon,  in  which  he  took  refuge, 
fell  on  him  and  crushed  him  to  pieces.  All  agree 
that  hia  latter  end  was  m,ieerBble  iu  the  extreme 
and  bis  deatb  violent.  The  curse  of  Heaven, 
which  had  thus  pursued  him  to  the  grare,  waa 
extended  to  tlie  very  place  which  had  given  him 
shelter  i  for  we  are  told  that  the  caatle  is  no  longer 
inhabited  aa  account  of  the  strange  and  horrible 
noiaea  that  are  heard  in  it ;  and  that  visions  of 
armed  men  are  seen  above  it  in  the  air  ;  which 
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I  be    Ihe  troobled  epirita  uT  th«  4 
ns  who  favored  the  canse  of  iM  I 


lire  supposed  t 
apostate  Chrigtii 
Irsilor. 

Id  afler  limes    a  stone    sepnlchre  was  shown^  1 
ontHide  of  llie  chapvl  of  ihe  castle,  as  the  tomttf 
of  Count  Julian  ;  but  the  traveller  and  the  pilgriU 
avoided  it,  or  bestowed    upon  it  a  mtilediclion  f, 
and  the  uame  of  Jnlinn  has  remained  a  b^-v 
and  a  scorn  in  the  land  far  the  warriiug  ot 
Such  ever  be  the  lot  of  him   ■ 


generations, 
belraya  his  couiiCrj. 
Here    end    the    legend. 

Wbttten  is  the  Alhahbra,  J 


of  the    Conquest    ofa 


b 


NOTE  TO  THE  PRECEDING  LEGEND. 


Ei,  licentiado  Ardevines  (lib.  2,  o.  8)  due  qo^ 
dicbos  DueodoB  caseros,  o  log  del  aire,  bazen  ap&racw.fl 
exercitos  y  pcleasi  como  lo  que  se  cuenta  por  tradicioa 
(y  ann  alguoos  peraonas  lo  deponen  como  testigos  de 
vista)  de  la  toire  y  caatello  do  MarcueUo,  lugar  al 
pie  de  las  montaiias  dc  A.ragoD  (aora  inhabitable,  per 
loB  grandes  y  espantables  niidos,  que  en  el  se  ojen) 
donde  ae  retraxo  el  Coode  Don  Julian,  causa  de  la 
perdicion  de  Espafia ;  sobre  el  qual  castillo,  deze  se 
ven  CD  el  sire  cicrtas  visiones,  como  de  Wdados,  qoa  j 
el  vnlgo  dize  Eon  los  cavaUeros  y  gente  que  le  i&vo 
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Vide  «  El  Ente  Dislucidado,"  por  Fray  Antonio  de 
Fnentalapefia,  Capnchin.  Seccion  8,  Snbseccion  5, 
Instanda  8,  Num.  644. 

As  Teaders  nnversed  in  the  Spanish  langaage  maj 
wish  to  know  the  testimony  of  the  worthy  and  dis- 
creet Capuchin  friar,  Antonio  de  Fuentalapena,  we 
subjoin  a  translation  of  it :  — 

"The  licentiate  Ardevines  (book  ii.,  chap.  8)  says 
that  the  said  house  ^dries  (or  fakdliar  spirits),  or 
those  of  the  air,  cause  the  apparitions  of  armies  and 
battles,  —  such  as  those  which  are  related  in  tradition 
(and  some  persons  even  depose  to  the  truth  of  them 
as  eye-witnesses),  of  the  town  and  castle  of  Marcuello, 
a  linrtress  at  the  foot  of  the  mountains  of  Aragon  (at 
present  uninhabitable,  on  account  of  the  great  and 
frightful  noises  heard  in  it),  the  place  of  retreat  of 
Count  Don  Julian,  the  cause  of  the  perdition  of 
Spain.  It  is  said  that  certain  appariti9ns  of  soldiers 
aie  seen  in  the  air,  which  the  vulgar  say  are  those 
of  the  courtiers  and  people  who  aided  him." 
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[The  **  Legend  of  Pelajo,"  a  fragment  of  which  was  printed 
in  "  The  Spirit  of  the  Fair,"  in  1864,  and  another,  enUtled 
^  Pelayo  and  the  Merchants  Daughter,**  in  *'  The  Knicketu 
bocker,**  in  1840,  is  now  first  published  entire.  —  Ed.] 


CHAPTER  I. 


ObiflBTltj  of  the  Ancieat  Chnmieles.  —  The  Love!  of  Dofia 
Loci*  and  tha  Duke  FaviU.  —  Birth  of  PelKjo,  and  what 
luppened  thereupon;  BiB  Eo-rlj  Fortunes,  and  Uii  Tute- 
lage under  the  TBlerea  Count  Grafesea. 

iHA'f^T  19  the  comnioa  lameutntioD  of  Spanish 

ff*^^  atidioly  space  of  titne  which  succeeded 
the  perdition  of  their  coootry,  ita  history  is  i 
mere  wilderness  of  dubious  facts,  wild  exaggera 
tions,  aad  evident  fnblea.  Miuiy  learued  men  ii 
cells  and  cloisters  bnve  passed  their  lives  in  thi 
weary  atid  fruitless  tusk  uf  atteinpting  to  con'ect 
incongruous  evenls  and  reconcile  absolute  conlra- 
dictions.  TLe  worthy  Jesuit  Pudro  Abarca  c 
feases  that  for  more  thftu  forty  years,  during 
which  be  bad  been  employed  in  theological  coi. 
Iroversies,  he  bad  never  fouud  any  queslioiis  s 
obscure  and  iuexplicable  as  those  rising  out  of 
this  portion  of  Spanish  history ;  and  llint  the 
only  fruit  of  an  indefatigable,  prolix,  and  even 
prodigious  study  of  the  subject,  was  a  melau- 
choly  aud  mortifying  iudeci^ion.' 

}■  Abuca,  Anala  dt  Aragaii,    Ante  regoo,  {  S. 
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Let  US  console  ooraelves,  therefore,  iu 
uttempts  to  threAd  tim  masty  labjriuth  with 
reflection  thai,  if  we  oocaBioiuiUy  err  and  becom*- 
bewildered,  we  do  but  share  the  errora  and  per*'! 
plesities  of  our  graver  and  more  InboriouB  pi 
decesBora ;  and  that,  if  we  occasionally  stray  ' 
the  flowery  hy-waya  of  fanciful  tradition,  we  are 
as  likely  to  arrive  at  the  truth  as  thoae  who 
travel  by  more  dry  and  duBty  but  not  more  au- 
thenticated paths. 

We  premise  iheae"  siiggealions  before  proceeds 
ing  to  cull,  from  the  midst  of  the  fables  and  ex^ 
travagances  of  ancient  chronicles,  a  few  particu^i 
lara  of  ihe  siory  of  Pelayo,  the  deliverer  of 
Spain ;  whose  uame,  like  that  of  William  Wal- 
lace, the  hero  of  Scotland,  will  ever  be  linked 
with  the  glory  of  his  counliy ;  but  linked,  liksi 
his,  by  a  baud  in  which  fact  aad  fiction  wm 
indissolubly  mingled.  if 

In  the  ensuing  pages  it  is  our  intenlioD  tn 
give  little  more  than  an  abstract  of  an  old  chron- 
icle teeming  with  extravagances,  yet 
facts  of  admitted  credibility,  and  presenting  pie- 
lures  of  Spanish  life,  partly  sylvan,  partly  ehivat*' 
rous,  which  have  all  the  quaint  ineril  of  th 
curious  delineations  in  old  tapestry. 

The  origin  of  Pelayo  is  wrapped  In  gn 
obscurity,  though  all  writers  concur  in  tnalii 
him  of  royal  Gothic  lineage.  The  chraiijcla 
question  makes  Pelayo  the  offspring  of  a  1< 
aOuir  in  the  court  of  Ezica,  one  of  the  last  of 
the  QotLic  kings,  who  held  his  »eat  of  goveru- 
meat    at    Toledo.     Amucig    tke    noble    damsels 
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brought  np  in  the  rojal  hoasehold  was  the  beau- 
tifbl  Lada,  niece  and  maid  of  honor  to  the  queen. 
A  mutnal  passion  subsisted  between  her  and 
Favila,  the  jouthful  Duke  of  Cantabria,  one  of 
the  most  accomplished  cavaliers  of  the  kingdom. 
The  dijke,  however,  had  a  poweiiful  rival  in  the 
Prince  Witiza,  son  to  the  king,  and  afterwards 
known,  for  the  profligacy  of  his  reign,  bj  the 
name  of  Witiza  the  Wicked.  The  prince,  to  rid 
lumself  of  a  favored  rival,  procured  the  banish- 
ment of  Favila  to  his  estates  in  Cantabria ;  not, 
however,  before  he  had  been  happy  in  his  loves 
in  stolen  interviews  with  the  fair  Lucia.  The 
oantions  chronicler,  however,  lets  us  know  that  a 
kind  of  esponsal  took  place,  by  the  lovers  plight- 
ing their  faith  with  solemn  vows  before  an  image 
of  the  Virgin,  and  as  the  image  gave  no  sign  of 
diflsent  by  way  of  forbidding  the  bans,  the  wor- 
thy chronicler  seems  to  consider  them  as  good  as 
man  and  wife. 

After  the  departure  of  the  duke,  the  prince 
renewed  his  suit  with  stronger  hope  of  success, 
but  met  with  a  repulse  which  converted  his  love 
into  implacable  and  vengeful  hate. 

The  beautiful  Lucia  continued  in  attendance 
on  the  queen,  but  soon  became  sensible  of  the 
consequences  of  her  secret  and  informal  nuptials 
so  tacitly  sanctioned  by  the  Virgin.  In  the  pro- 
cess of  time,  with  great  secrecy,  she  gave  birth 
to  a  male  child,  whom  she  named  Pelayo.  For 
fifteen  days  the  infant  was  concealed  in  her 
apartment,  and  she  trusted  all  was  safe,  when,  to 
her  great  terror,  she  learned  that  her  secret  had 
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been  betmyed  to  prince  Witico,  and  that  sei 
was  lo  be  made  for  the  evidence  of  Ler  weaknt 

The  dread  of  public  scorn  aad  cnenac«  of, 
cruel    death    overcame    even    the    fKetii 
mother.     Through  moans  of  a  trusty  female 
her  chamber  she  procured  a  little  ark, 
structed  as  to  be  impen-ioiis  to  water, 
arrajed  her  inrant  in  costly  garmeiits,  wrappj 
it  io  a  mantle  of  rich  brocnde,  and 
to  part  with  it,  kissed  it  roanj  times,  and  Uid 
in  her  lap,  and   wept  over  it.     At  it^nglh 
child   was  borne    awAj   by   the    DneSn  of 

chamber  and   a  faithful   handmaid.      It  was  i      

midnight  when  Ihey  conveyed  it  to  Ibe  bonlera 
of  the  TaguB,  where  it  washes  the  rocky  foiiudn- 
lions  of  Toledo.  Covering  it  from  the  dew  aud 
night  air,  they  committed  the  ark  to  the  eddyl 
current,  which  soon  swept  it  from  the  shore. 
it  glided  down  the  rapid  slt'eam,  says  ibe  ai 
chronicle,  they  could  naark  its  course  even  ii 
darkness  of  the  night ;  for  it  wtvs  surrounded  by 
a  halo  of  celestial  light.'  They  knew  not  how 
to  account  for  this  prodigy,  snys  the  same  authen- 
tic writer,  until  they  remembered  that  the  mother 
had  blesaed  (he  child  with  the  sign  of  the  cross, 
aud  had  baptized  it  with  her  own  hand.  Others, 
however,  ezpliiin  this  marvel  differently;  for  in 
this  child,  say  they,  was  centred  the  miraculous 
light  which  was  nilerwards  to  shine  forth  with 
comfort  and  deliverance  iu  the  darkest  hour  of 

1  a-Kon  Ruii,  La  Dalnyciou  Ji  iJi^Ha.     Roju,  IRtL 
Talida,  pt.  S,  L.  «,  vl. 
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The  clironicle  quoted  by  Fray  Anlonlo  Aga- 
pidft  goes  oil  to  state  what  befell  the  fair  Lucia 
after  the  departure  of  the  child.  Her  apart- 
ments were  searched  at  earlj  dawn,  but  no  proof 
appeared  to  aubstanliftte  the  charges  made  against 
her.  The  Prince  Wili^a  persisted  in  accusing 
her  publicly  of  having  brought  disgrace  upon  her 
line  by  her  frailty.  A  cnvalier  of  the  court, 
suborned  by  him,  supported  the  accusation  by  an 
oath,  and  offered  to  maintain  the  truth  of  it  by 
his  sword.  A  month  whs  granted  by  the  king 
for  the  afflicted  lady  to  fiivd  a  champion,  and  a 
day  appointed  for  the  lists;  if  none  appeared,  or 
if  her  champion  were  overcome,  she  was  to  be 
cnnsidBred  guilty  and  put  to  death.  The  day 
arrived,  the  accusing  kntght  was  on  the  ground 
ID  oomplete  armor,  proclanialion  was  made,  but 
no  one  stepped  forward  to  defend  the  lady.  At 
length  a  trumpet  sounded ;  an  unknown  knight, 
with  visor  closed,  entered  the  lists.  The  combat 
was  long  and  doubtful,  for  it  would  appear  as  if 
the  Holy  Virgin  was  not  perfectly  satisfied  with 
the  nature  of  the  espousals  wliich  had  taken 
place  before  her  image.  At  length  the  accusing 
knight  was  overcome  and  slain,  to  the  great  joy 
of  lbs  court  and  all  the  spectators,  and  the  beau- 
tifnl  Lucia  was  pronounced  as  immaculate  as  the 
Virgin,  her  proteotresB. 

The  unknown  champion  of  course  proved  to  be 
the  Duke  of  Cantabria.  He  obtained  a  pardon 
of  the  king  for  returning  from  banishment  with- 
out llie  royal  permission ;  wiiat  is  more,  he  ob- 
tained  permission  formally  to  espouse  the  lady 
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whose  honor  he  had  bo  gallantly  e^Inblished. 
Their  nupiials  were  Botetnnized  in  due  form  and 
vith  great  tnHgni5cenee,  at\er  which  he  took  his 
"joining  bride  lo  his  mxtte  in  Cuntabria,  to  be 
t  of  reach  of  the  pei'seculions   of  the  Prince 

Having  made  Ihia  brief  abstract  of  what 
pies  many  a  wordy  page  in  the  ancient  chronic 
we  return  (o  look  after  the  fortnues  of  the 
Pelnyo,  when    lauuched  upon  the  wares 
darkness  of  the  night. 

The  ark  containing  this  future  hope  of 
continues  the  old  chronicle,  floated  down  the 
reet  of  the  Golden  Ti^pis,  where  that  renowned 
river  winds  through  the  sylvan  solitudes  of  Estre- 
maduro.  All  night,  and  (hroughout  the sneceediiig 
day  and  the  following  night,  it  niiide  its  tmn- 
quil  way  :  the  streiim  ceased  its  woiit«d  turbu- 
lence and  dimpled  round  it;  the  swallow  circled 
round  it  with  lively  chirp  and  sportive  wjiig,  the 
breezes  whispered  nmaically  nmong  the  reeds, 
which  bowed  their  tall  heads  as  it  passed  ;  sudi 
was  the  bland  influence  of  the  protection  of  the 
Virgin. 

Now,  so  it  happened  that  at  this  time  there 
lived  in  a  remote  part  of  Eslremadnra  an  nndent 
cavalier,  a  hale  and  hearty  bachelor,  named  the 
Count  Grafeses.  He  had  been  a  warrior  ii 
youth,  but  now,  iit  a  given  and  vigorous  old 
had  retii-ed  from  camp  and  court  to  a  domain 
the  banks  of  the  Tagus,  inherited  from  his  Gothi^ 
ancestors.  His  great  delight  was  in  the  diase, 
which  he  followed  successfully  in  the  vast  forests 
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of  Eetremadora.  Every  rooming  heard  the 
woods  resounding  with  the  melody  of  hound  and 
hom ;  and  the  heads  of  stags,  of  wolves,  and  wild 
boan  vied  in  his  castle  hall  with  the  helms  and 
backlen  and  lapoes,  and  the  trophies  of  his  youth- 
fbl  and  martial  days. 

The  jovial  count  was  up  at  early  dawn  pursu- 
ing a  boar  in  the  thick  forest  bordering  the 
TaguBy  when  he  beheld  the  little  ark  floating 
down  the  stream.  He  ordered  one  of  his  hunts- 
men to  strip  and  enter  the  river  and  bring  the 
ark  to  land.  On  opening  it,  he  was  surprised  to 
behold  within  an  infant  wrapped  in  costly  robes, 
bnt  pale  and  wan,  and  apparently  almost  ex- 
hausted. Beside  it  was  a  purse  of  gold,  and  on 
its  bosom  a 'cross  of  rubies  and  a  parchment  scroll, 
OD  which  was  written,  '^  Let  this  infant  be  honor- 
ably entertained ;  he  is  of  illustrious  lineage ;  his 
name  is  Pelayo/' 

The  good  count  shrewdly  surmised  the  cause 
of  this  perilous  exposure  of  a  helpless  infant.  He 
had  a  heart  kind  and  indulgent  toward  the 
weaker  sex,  as  the  heart  of  a  genial  old  bachelor 
is  prone  to  be ;  and  while  he  looked  with  infinite 
benevolence  upon  the  beauteous  child,  felt  a  glow 
of  compassion  for  the  unknown  mother.  Com- 
manding his  huntsman  to  be  silent  as  to  what  he 
had  witnessed,  he  took  the  infant  in  his  arms  and 
retnmed  with  it  to  his  castle. 

N0W9  BO  it  happened  that  the  wife  of  his  stew- 
ard had,  about  a  week  before,  been  delivered  of  a 
child  which  lived  but  a  very  few  days,  leaving 
the  mother  in  great  affliction.     The  count  gave 
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her  the  infant,  and  the  money  fonnii  with  it,  i 
told  her  the  story  of  tbe  ark,  willi  e.  strong  injunt 
tion  of  secrecy,  eutrenting  her  to  take  charge  of'  * 
the  child  and  rear  it  as  her  own.  The  good  wo- 
man doubted  the  story,  and  strongly  suspected 
her  master  of  having  fallen  into  an  error  in  his 
old  age ;  ahe  received  the  infant,  however,  as  a 
^&  fram  Heaven,  sent  to  console  her  in  her  afflic- 
tion, and  pressed  it  with  tears  to  her  bosom,  for 
she  thought  of  the  child  she  had  lost. 

Pelayo.  therefore,  was  reared  on  the   bftubs  of 
the  Tngus   as  the   oTspring  of  the   slevravd  and 
hiB  wife,  and  the  adopted  son  of  the  count.     That 
veteran  cavalier  bore   in   mind,  however,  that  his 
youthful  charge  was   of  illustrious   lineage,  and 
took  delight  in   aceonnplishing   him   in   all   things    , 
befitting  a  perfect  hidalgo.     He  placed  him  asii^gj^H 
of  a  horse  almost  as  soon  as   he  coitid  walk  ;.^H 
lance  and  cross-bow  were  his  earliest  playtliinj^f 
and  he  was  taught  lo  hnnt  the  small  gnmtt  of  n^l 
forest  until  strong  enough  to  accompany  the  count 
in  his  more  rugged  sports.     Thus  he  was  inured 
to    all    kinds   of  harclj   exercises,  and    rendered 
heedless    of    danger     and    fatigue.        Nor 
the  discipline  of  his  mind  neglected.     Under  (j 
instruciions  of  a  neigliboring  friar,  be  learned  J 
read  in  a  manner  that  surprised   the  ernditioi 
his  foster-father  ;  for  he  could  con  vac 
all  the  orisons  of  the  Virgin,  and  listened  to  d 
and   attended   all  the  ceremoniee  of  the  Chunj 
with  a  discreiion  truly  exemplary.     Some  a 
chroniclers  have  gone  so  far  as  lo  say  that  he  e 
excelled  in  clerkly  cr&d  ;  but  this  is  most  likely^ 
fond  esnggernlion. 
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Time  glided  bj.  King  Ezica  was  gathered  to 
hu  ikthers,  and  his  son  Witiza  reigned  in  his 
Btead.  All  the  chivalry  of  the  kingdom  was  sum- 
moned to  Toledo  to  give  splendor  to  his  corona- 
tioD.  The  good  old  count  prepared,  among  the 
resty  to  appear  at  a  court  from  which  he  had  long 
been  absent.  His  ancient  serving-men  were  ar- 
rayed in  the  antiquated  garbs  in  which  they  had 
figured  in  his  days  of  youthful  gallantry,  and  his 
household  troops  in  the  battered  armor  which  bad 
Been  hard  service  in  the  field,  but  which  had  long 
roBted  in  the  armory.  He  determined  to  take 
with  him  his  adopted  son  Pelayo,  now  seven  years 
of  age.  A  snrcoat  was  made  for  him  from  the 
mantle  of  rich  brocade  in  which  he  had  been 
found  wrapped  in  the  ark.  A  palfrey  was  also 
caparisoned  for  him  in  warlike  style.  It  was  a 
rare  sight,  says  the  old  chronicler,  to  see  the  anti- 
quated chivalry  of  the  good  Count  Grafeses  parad- 
ing across  the  bridge  of  the  Tagus,  or  figuring  in 
the  streets  of  Toledo,  in  contrast  to  the  silken  and 
Bbining  retinues  of  the  more  modern  courtiers ; 
but  the  veteran  was  hailed  with  joy  by  many  of 
the  ancient  nobles,  his  early  companions  in  arms. 
Hie  populace,  too,  when  they  beheld  the  youthful 
Pelayo  ambling  by  his  side  on  his  gentle  palfrey, 
were  struck  with  the  chivalrous  demeanor  of  the 
boy,  and  the  perfect  manner  in  which  he  managed 
his  Bteed. 
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What  happened  lo  Pelajo  >t  the  Court  of  Wlliza. 


Eft \m  ^tO N G  the  noblea,  continues  the 
mB«2  chronicle,  who  appeared  iti  Toledo 
IffT*,^  do  homage  to  the  new  king  was  Fnvils, 
Duke  of  Caniabria,  He  left  his  wife  iu  their 
castle  among  the  mouotains,  —  for  the  fi 
was  still  in  the  meridian  of  her  beautj,  ond- 
feared  lest  the  sight  of  her  might  revive 
passion  of  Wiliia,  They  had  no  other  fruit 
their  union  hut  a  little  daughter  of  great  beat 
called  Luciuda,  aiid  they  atill  mourned  in  secret 
the  loss  of  their  first-horn.  The  duke  was  re- 
^^^  I&ted  to  CoTiut  Grafeses ;  and  wlien  be  first  beheld 
^^^^L^f elayo  hiu  heart  throbbed,  he  knew  not  why,  and 
^^^^P'be  followed  him  with  his  eyes  in  all  his  youthful 
^^^^^T  sports.  The  more  he  beheld  him  the  more  his 
^^^^F'l>eart  yearned  toward  him,  and  he  entreated  the 
^^^^F  OOUEit  to  grant  hini  the  youth  for  ii  time  as  u 
^^^^K  P&g^i  lo  he  reared  by  him  in  all  the  offices  of 
^^^V  chivalry,  as  was  the  custom  in  the  houses 
P  warlike  nobles  in  those  days. 

I  The  count  willingly  complied  with  his  rec 

I  knowing  the  great  prowess  of  the  Duke  of 

I  tabria,  who  was  accounted  a  mirror  of  knigl 

K  virtue.     "  For  my  own  purl,"  said  he,  "  I  am  a' 

■  present  but  little  capable  of  instructing  the  boy 
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fer  many  years  have  jiassed  smce  I  gave  up  the 
exercise  of  arms,  and  licde  am  I  wortU  &l  present 
excepting  to  blow  the  hoi-n  and  follow  the  bound." 

When  the  ceremonies  i>f  the  coronation  were 
over,  therefore,  the  Duke  of  Cautabria  departed 
for  hia  castle,  accompanied  by  the  young  Pelayo 
and  the  count,  for  the  good  old  cavalier  could  not 
yet  tear  himself  from  his  adopted  child. 

As  they  drew  Dear  the  castle,  the  duchess 
came  forth  with  a  grand  retinue;  for  they  were 
_  aa  petty  sovereigns  in  thuir  domains.  The  duke 
presented  Pelayo  to  ber  as  her  pnge,  and  the 
youth  knelt  to  ki»s  ber  band,  but  she  raised  him 
and  kissed  him  on  the  forehead  i  and  as  she  re- 
garded him  the  tears  stood  in  ber  eyes. 

"  Gtid  bless  thee,  gentle  page,"  said  she,  "  and 
preserve  thee  to  the  days  of  manhood  ;  for  thou 
hast  in  thee  the  promise  of  an  accomplished  cava- 
Uer  i  joyful  must  be  the  heart  of  the  mother  who 
can  boast  of  such  a  son  !  " 

On  that  day,  when  the  dinner  was  served  with 
becoming  state,  Pehiyo  took  hia  place  among  the 
Other  pages  in  attendance,  who  were  all  cliildren 
of  nobles ;  but  the  duchess  called  him  to  her  as 
her  peculiar  page.  He  was  arrayed  in  his  8ur- 
Coal  of  brocade,  made  from  the  mantle  in  which 
he  had  been  folded  in  the  ark,  and  round  his  neck 
hung  the  cross  of  rubies. 

As  the  duchess  beheld  these  things,  she  turned 
pale  and  trembled.  "  What  is  ihu  name  of 
Ihy  Km,"  said  she  Jo  Count  Grafeses.  "His 
name,"  replied  ibe  count,  •■  is  Peliiyo,"  "  Tell 
me  of  a  truth,"  demanded  she,  still  more  earn- 
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GBtlj,  "  19  thia  indeed  thy  son  ?  "     The  count  n 
not  prepared  for  eo  direct  a  question.  "' 

troth,"  said  he,  "  he  is  but  ihe  son  of  my  a 
tion ;  yet  is  lie  of  noble  lineage."  The  duel 
agUD  addressed  him  with  tenfold  Golemnity. 
thy  honor  as  a  knight,  do  not  triUo  with  i 
who  are  the  parents  of  this  child  ? "  "  The 
count,  moved  by  her  agitation,  briefly  told  Ihe 
story  of  the  ark.  When  the  duchess  heard  it 
Bhe  gave  a  great  sigh  and  fell  as  one  dead, 
reviving,  she  embraced  Pelayo  with  mingi 
and  kisaea,  and  proclaimed  him  as  her  1 
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CHAPTER  III. 

How  PeUjo  lived  among  tbe  Ucuulaias  of  Cnntabiia!  —  llii 
Adreotare  with  tbe  Needy  Htdnlgo  of  Gbscdii7  and  [he 
Bich  Merchant  of    Bardeauz.  —  Dnconne  of   the  Holy 

1^9^^  HE  authentic  Agapidu  passes  over  hiudj 
ti%0W  P^S^  °^  ^^^  aucient  clirouicle  narrating 
l^-wjl  [he  early  life  of  Pelayo,  presenting 
nothing  of  striking  importance.  His  father,  the 
Duke  of  Cautabria,  was  dead,  and  be  was  care- 
fully reared  by  hia  widowed  mother  at  a  castle  in 
the  Pyrenees,  ont  of  the  reach  of  the  dangers 
and  corruptions  of  the  court.  Here  that  hardy 
and  chivalrous  eduoatioa  waa  continued  which 
had  been  comtnenced  by  bia  veteran  fosteivfather 
on  the  banks  of  the  Tagus.  The  rugged  m 
tains  arouud  abounded  with  the  bear,  the  wild  boar, 
and  the  wolf,  and  in  hunting  these  he  prepared 
himself  for  the  conflicts  of  the  field. 

The  old  chronicler  records  an  instance  of  bis 
early  prowess  in  the  course  of  one  of  hia  hunting 
expeditions  on  the  immediate  honlei's  of  France. 
The  mountain  passes  and  the  adjacent  lauds  were 
much  infested  and  vexed  by  maratiders  from  Gas- 
cony.  The  Gascons,  saye  the  worthy  Agapida, 
were  a  people  ready  lo  lay  their  hands  upon  every- 


250  THE  LEGEND   OF  PELiTO. 

tiling  they  met.  They  used  smcwLh  words  when 
necessary,  but  force  when  they  dared.  Though 
piior,  lliey  were  proud  :  there  waa  not  one  who  did 
Dot  pluiue  himself  upon  being  a  hiju  de  algo,  or 
son  of  somebody-  Whenever  Pelayo,  Iheiefore, 
hunted  on  the  borders  infested  by  thesf,  he  was 
allHtided  by  a  puge  eonduciiog  hb  horse,  with  hia 
bucliler  and  laitci!,  to  be  Ht  hand  iu  case  of  need. 

At  the  head  of  a  band  of  foartecn  of  these 
self-styled  hidalgos  of  Gascony  was  a  broken-down 
cavalier  by  the  uame  of  Amaud.  He  and  four 
of  his  comrades  were  well  armed  and  mounted, 
the  rest  were  mere  scampor-gruuiuis  on  Ibot, 
armed  with  darts  and  Javelins.  Tliia  baud  w» 
the  terror  of  the  border ;  here  to-day,  gone  (O 
morrow ;  someiiiues  in  one  pass  of  the  mollis- 
tains,  sometimes  in  another  ;  Bometitnes  they 
made  descents  into  Spain,  harassing  tlie  roadvj 
and  marauding  the  eouiilry,  and  were  over  tl 
mouDlains  again  and  into  Frtinco- before  a 
oould  be  sent  agiiiust  them. 

It  BO  happened  that  while  Pelayo  with  a  iiuiv-' 
ber  of  his  huiitsmeu  was  ou  the  border,  this  ~ 
cvn  cavalier  and  liis  orew  were  on  \\u>  luarauiL 
They  had  heard  of  a  rich  merchant  of  Boi'deaux 
wlio  was  to  pass  through  the  mountains  ou  hia 
way  to  one  of  the  ports  of  Biscay,  with  which 
several  of  his  vessels  traded,  and  lliut  he  would 
carry  with  hira  much  money  for  the  purchasa  of 
merchandise.  Tliey  determined  to  ease  him  of 
hia  money-bags  ;  for,  being  hidalgos  who  lived 
by  the  sword,  they  considered  all  peaceful  men 
trade  as  lawful  spoil,  sent  by  Heaven  for  tlie 
ply  of  men  of  valor  and  gentle  blood. 
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As  they  waylaid  a  lonely  defile  they  beheld 
the  merchant  approaching.  He  was  a  fair  and 
portly  man,  whose  looks  bespoke  the  good  cheer 
of  his  native  city.  He  was  mounted  on  a  stately 
and  well-fed  steed ;  beside  him  on  palfreys  paced 
his  wife,  a  comely  dame,  and  his  daughter,  a 
damsel  of  marriageable  age,  and  fair  to  look  upon. 
A  yomig  man,  his  nephew,  who  acted  as  his 
derky  rode  with  them,  and  a  single  domestic  fol- 
lowed. 

When  the  travellers  had  advanced  within  the 
defile,  the  bandeleros  rushed  from  behind  a  rock 
and  set  upon  them.  The  nephew  fought  valiant- 
ly and  was  slain ;  the  servant  fled ;  the  mer- 
chant,  though  little  used  to  the  exercise  of  arms, 
and  of  unwieldy  bulk,  made  courageous  defense, 
having  his  wife  and  daughter  and  his  money-bags^ 
at  hazard.  He  was  wounded  in  two  places  and 
overpowered. 

The  freebooters  were  disappointed  at  not  find- 
ing the  booty  they  expected,  and  putting  their 
swords  to  the  breast  of  the  merchant,  demanded 
where  was  the  money  with  which  he  was  to  traffic 
in  Biscay.  The  trembling  merchant  informed 
them  that  a  trusty  servant  was  following  him  at 
no  great  distance  with  a  stout  hackney  laden 
with  bags  of  money.  Ovei joyed  at  this  intelli- 
gence, they  bound  their  captives  to  trees  and 
awaited  the  arrival  of  the  treasure. 

In  the  mean  time  Pelayo  was  on  a  hill  near  a 
narrow  pass,  awaiting  a  wild  boar  which  his 
huntsmen  were  to  rouse.  While  thus  posted  the 
merchant's  servant,  who  had  escaped,  came  run- 
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in  breathleaa  terror,  but  fell  on  his  knees 

Pelayo  aud  craved  his  life  in  the  most  ] 

terms,  supposing  him  another  of  the  mbl 

'as  some  time  before  he  could  be  persuaded 

Its  mistake   and  made  to  tell  the   story  of 

ibberjr.     Wheu  Pelayo  heard  the  tale,  be  [ 

ved  that   the  robbers  in  qnestioD  must  be 

iscon  hidalgos  upou   the  scamper.      Taking 

'mor  from  the  page,  he  put  on  his  helmet,  di 

ikler  rouud  his  neck,  took  lance  in 

and  mouiiliug  bis  horse,  compelled  the 

servant  to  guide  bim  to  the  scene  of  ibe  robb 

At  the  same  linie  be  dispati^hed  his  page  to  s 

iQon  aa  many  of  bis  buutsmeii  us  possible  to 

assistance. 

Wbeu  the  robbers  saw  Pelayo  advaus 
through  the  forest,  the  sun  sparkling  upou 
rich  armor,  and  saw  that  be  waa  attended  but 
a  single  page,  they  considered  him  a  new  pni 
and  Arnaud  and  two  of  bis  companions  mount 
their  horses  advanced  to  meet  bim.  Felayo 
himself  iu  a  narrow  pass  between  two  r 
where  he  could  only  be  attacked  in  front, 
braciag  his  buckler  and  loweriug  his  lancciaw 
ed  their  coming. 

"  Who  and  what  are  ye,"  cried  he,  "  attd  W 
seek  ye  in  this  land  ?  " 

"  "VPe  are  huntsmen,"  cried  Arnaud,  " 
of  game  ;   and  lo  !  it  runs  into  our  toils.' 

"  By  niy  faith,"  said  Petayo,  "  tboo  wilt  S 
the  game  easier  roused  than  taken  ;  have  at  th 
fiu-  a  villain." 

So    saying,    he    put    spurs    to  bis    horse 
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charged  npon  bim.  Amaud  wa9  totally  unpre- 
pATcd  for  BO  aiidden  an  asaRiiU,  iiaving  scarce  an- 
tic! pn  ted  a  defense.  He  liaaiity  couched  his 
lance,  but  it  merely  glanced  on  the  shield  of 
Pelayo,  who  sent  his  own  through  the  iDiddle  of 
his  breast,  and  threw  him  ont  of  his  saddle  lo  the 
earth.  One  of  the  other  robhers  made  at  Pelayo 
Bad  wounded  him  slightly  in  the  side,  but  re- 
Mived  a  blow  on  the  head  which  clefl  his  skull- 
cap and  sank  into  his  brain.  His  companion, 
aeeing  him  fall,  galloped  oS  through  the  forest. 

By  this  lime  three  or  four  of  the  robbers  on 
foot  hud  como  up,  and  assailed  Felayo.  He  re- 
eetved  two  of  their  darig  on  his  buckler,  a  javelin 
rased  his  cuirass,  and  his  horse  received  two 
wounds.  Pelayo  then  rushed  upon  them  aod 
etrnck  one  dead  ;  the  others,  seeing  several  hunts- 
men advancing,  took  lo  flight;  two  were  overtaken 
and  made  prisoners,  the  rest  escaped  by  clamber' 
ing  among  rocks  and  precipices. 

The  good  merchant  of  Bordeaux  and  his  fiimily 
beheld  this  scene  with  trembling  and  amazement. 
They  almost  looked  upon  Pelayo  as  something 
more  than  mortal,  for  Ihey  had  never  witnessed 
Btlch  feats  of  arms.  Still  ihey  cousidered  him  as 
a  leader  of  some  rival  band  of  robhei'S,  and  when 
be  came  np  and  had  the  bands  loosened  by  which 
they  were  fastened  to  the  trees,  they  fell  at  his 
feet  and  implored  for  mercy.  It  was  with  diffi- 
culty he  could  pacify  their  fears;  the  females 
were  soonest  reassured,  especially  the  daughter, 
for  the  young  maid  was  struck  with  the  gentle 
demeanor  and  noble  countenance  of  Pelayo,  and 
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EAJd  to  herwir.  Surely  nothing  wicked  can  dwel 
in  M)   heaveiiljr  n  rorm, 

Felayo  now  orderei]  that  the  wounds  of  tbtt' 
merchant  shoiiM  be  dressed,  and  iiis  own  exa 
ined.  When  hia  cuirass  wad  taken  off,  his  won 
wai  found  to  be  bnt  clight;  but  his  men  were 
exasperated  at  seeing  his  blood,  that  they  would 
hnre  put  the  two  captive  Gascons  to  death  had 
lie  not  forbade  them.  He  now  Bounded  his  hunt- 
ing  horn,  which  echoed  &om  rock  to  rock,  and' 
was  answered  hj  shouts  and  honia  from  various' 
parts  of  the  mountains.  The  merchant's  hi 
misgave  him ;  he  again  thought  lie  was  am 
robbers  ;  nor  were  his  feHra  allayed  when  he 
held  in  a  little  while  more  than  foriy  meu  assi 
bling  together  from  various  parts  of  the  foreM 
clad  iu  hunting-dresses,  with  boar-spears,  darts, 
and  hunting-swords,  and  each  leading  a  hound  by 
a  long  cord.  All  this  was  a  new  and  a  wild 
world  to  the  astonished  merchant,  nor  was  his  un- 
easiness abated  when  he  beheld  hia  servant  arrivs 
leading  the  backoey  laden  with  money.  Certain- 
ly, said  he  to  himself,  this  will  be  too  tempting  a 
spoil  for  these  wild  men  of  the  mountains. 

The  huntsmen  brought  with  ihein  a  boar, 
which  they  had  killed,  and  being  hungry  from 
the  chase,  they  lighted  n  fire  at  the  foot  of  a  Ire^ 
and  each  cutting  snch  portion  of  the  boar  as 
liked  best,  roasted  it  at  the  fire,  and  ate  it  w 
bread  taken  from  bis  wallet.  The  merchant, 
wife,  and  daiighier  looked  at  all  this  and  won- 
dered, for  they  had  never  beheld  so  savage  a  re- 
past.    Pelayo  then  inquired  of  them  if  they  did 
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not  desire  to  eat.  Tliey  vrere  too  mnch  in  awe  of 
him  to  decline,  though  they  felt  a  loathing  at  [be  idi:n 
of  this  hunter's  fare.  Linen  clotha  were  iherefore 
spread  ander  the  shade  of  a  great  oak,  In  screen 
ihera  from  the  aim  ;  and  "when  they  had  sealed 
themBelves  round  it,  they  were  sei'ved,  to  their 
astonishment,  not  with  iho  flesh  of  the  boar,  but 
with  dainty  viands,  such  as  the  merchant  had 
scarcely  hoped  to  find  out  of  the  walls  of  his 
native  city  of  fiordeanx. 

While  they  were  eating,  the  young  dnmsel,  the 
datighter  of  the  merciianl,  conlii  not  keep  her  eyes 
from  Pelayo.  Gratitude  for  his  protection,  ad- 
miration of  faia  valor,  had  filled  her  heart ;  and 
when  she  regarded  his  noble  couiileiiniice,  now 
that  he  hod  laid  aaide  Ilia  belmet,  she  thought  she 
beheld  something  divine.  The  heart  of  the  tender 
DonEella,  says  the  old  historian,  wii<<  kind  H[|d 
yielding ;  and  had  Pelayo  thought  fit  to  ask  the 
^wttest  boon  that  love  and  beauty  could  bestow,  — 
doubtless  meaning  her  own  fair  hand,  —  she  would 
not  have  had  the  cruelty  to  say  hitn  nay.  Pelayo, 
howeTer,  had  no  such  thought.  The  love  of 
woman  had  never  yet  entered  in  his  heart:  and 
though  he  regarded  the  damsel  as  the  fairest 
maiden  he  had  ever  beljcld.  her  beauty  caused  no 
pertiirbatiou  in  his  bri^ii-it. 

When  the  repast  was  over,  Pelayo  offered  to 
oooduct  the  merchant  and  his  family  through  the 
paesea  of  the  loountains,  which  were  yet  dauger- 
otiB  from  the  scattered  b»nd  of  Gascons.  The 
bodies  of  the  ekin  marauders  were  buried,  and 
the  oorpee  of  the  nephew  of  the  merchant  was 
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Iiud  opon  one  of  the  horses  captured  In  Ihe  baKle. 
They  then  formed  their  cavalcade  and  puisued 
their  way  slowly  op  one  of  the  steep  and  winding 
defiles  of  the  Pyrenees. 

Towards  sunset  they  arrived  at  the  dwellinir 
of  a  holy  hermit.  It  was  hewn  out  of  ^e  solid 
rock,  a  cross  was  over  tlie  door,  nnd  before  it  waa 
a  spreading  oak,  with  a  sweet  spring  of  water  at 
its  foot.  Here  the  body- of  Ihe  merchant's  nephew 
was  buried,  close  by  the  wall  of  this  sacred  re- 
treat, and  the  hermit  performed  a  mitss  for  Ihe 
repose  of  his  soul.  Pelayo  then  obtained  leare 
from  the  holy  fiither  thn-l  the  merchant's  wife  and 
daughter  should  pass  the  night  within  his  cell : 
and  ihe  hermit  made  beds  of  moss  for  thetn  and 
gitvc  them  his  benediction ;  but  the  diimsel  found 
little  rest,  so  much  were  her  thoughts  occupied  by 
the  youthful  cavalier  who  had  delivered  her  (rora 
death  or  dishonor. 

When  all  were  buried   iu  repose,  the  hermit 
cnme  to  Pelayo,  who  was  sleeping  by  ihe  spring^J 
under  the  trui',  and  he  awoke  him  and  said, 
my  son,  and  listen  to  my  words."     Pelayo  arosft^ 
and  seated  himself  on  o  rock,  and  the  holy  n 
stood  before  him,  and  the  beams  of  the  moon 
on  his  silver   hair  and  beard,  and  he  said ;  "  1 
is  no  time  to  be  sleeping;  for  know  that  thou  arM 
chosen  for  a    great  work.     Behold  Ihe  i 
Spftiii  is  at  hand,  destruction  ahull  come  over  \ 
like  a    cloud,  and    there    shall  be  no  safeguard 
For  it  is  the  will  of  Heaven  that  evil  shall  f< 
time  have  sway,  and  whoever  withatauds  it  bI 
be  destroyed.     But  tarry   thou  not 
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>,  for  thou  canst  not  relieve  them.  Depart 
on  a  pilgrimage,  and  visit  the  ^  sepulchre  of  our 
Uegied  Lord  in  Palestine,  and  purify  thyself  by 
prayer,  and  enrol  thyself  in  the  order  of  chivalry, 
aud  prepare  for  the  work  of  the  redemption  of 
thy  country.  When  thou  shalt  return,  thou  wilt 
find  thyself  a  stranger  in  the  land.  Thy  residence 
will  be  in  wild  dens  and  caves  of  the  earth,  which 
thj  young  foot  has  never  trodden.  Thou  wilt 
find  thy  countrymen  harboring  with  the  beasts 
of  the  forest  and  the  eagles  of  the  mountains. 
The  land  which  thou  leavest  smiling  with  corn- 
fields, and  covered  with  vines  and  olives,  thou 
wilt  -find  overrun  with  weeds  and  thorns  and 
brambles ;  and  wolves  will  roam  jvhere  there  have 
been  peaceful  flocks  and  herds.  But  thou  wilt 
weed  out  the  tares,  and  destroy  the  wolves,  and 
raise  again  the  head  of  thy  suffering  country." 

Mucli  further  discourse  had  Pelayo  with  this 
holy  man,  who  revealed  to  him  many  of  the  fear- 
ful events  that  were  to  happen,  and  counseled 
him  the  way  in  which  he  was  to  act. 

When  the  morning  sun  shone  upon  the  moun- 
tains, the  party  assembled  round  the  door  of  the 
hermitage,  and  made  a  repast  by  the  fountain 
under  the  tree.  Then,  having  received  the  bene- 
diction of  the  hermit,  they  departed,  and  travelled 
through  the  forests  and  defiles  of  the  mountain,  in 
the  freshness  of  the  day ;  aud  when  the  merchant 
beheld  his  wife  and  daughter  thus  secure  by  his 
side,  and  the  hackney  laden  with  his  treasure  fol- 
lowing close  behind  him,  his  heart  was  light  in  his 

boeom,  and  he  carolled  as  he  went.     But  Pelayo 
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nxie  ia  silence,  for  hia  mind  was  deeply  moved  H 

the  revelaiioDS  and  tbe  couneel  of  the  hermil;  i 

the  daugliter  oC  tbe  merchaut  ever  and  ai 

garded  him  wUh  eyes  of  tenderness  and  adrai 

and  deep  sighs  spake  the  agitation  of  her   1 

At  length  they  came  to  where  the  forests  i^ 

I   the  rocks  terminated,  and  a  secure  road  lay  b 

I  them ;  and  here  Pelajo  paused  to  take  his  le^ 

^appointing  a   number  of   bis   followers    1 

'  and  guard  thera  to  the  nearest  town. 

When  they  canie  to  pai-t,  the  merchant  audi 

rife  were  loui!  in  tbeir  thanks  and  henediotitf 

but  for  some  time  the  daughter  spake  neTdJ 

At  length  Ehe  raised  her  eyes,  which  K 

r'Slled  with  tears,  and  looked  wistfully  at  Peli 

Kand  her  bosom  throbbed,  and  after  a.  slru^lel 

'  tween  strong   affection    and  virgin  roodastf  f 

heart  relieved  iLtelf  by  words. 

"  Selior,"  said  alie,  "  I  know  that  I  a 
and  unworthy  of  the  notice  of  so  noble  i 
bat  Buffer  me  to  place  this  ring  on  a  finger  of  Jl 
b. right  hand,    with    which    you    have    i 
r rescued  us  from  death;  and  when  you  regardi 
'  you  shall  consider  it  as  a  memorial  of  your  m 
valor, 'and   not  of  one   who  is   loo   humble  lo  bB" 
remembered    by    you."     With  these    words  »t» 
drew  a  ring  from  off  her  finger  and  put  it  apM>  ' 
the  finger  of  Pelayo  ;   and  having   done   this,  4^ 
blushed  and  trembled  at  her  own  boldness,  « 
stood  as  one  abashed,  with  her  eyes  cast  i 
npon  the  earth, 

Felayo  was  moved  at  her  woi-ds,  and  at  A 
toilch  of  her  fair  hand,  and  at  her  beauty  as  q 
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8toi9d  thus  troubled  and  in  tears  before  him  ;  but 
•fl  yet  he  knew  nothing  of  woman,  and  his  heart 
ma  free  from  the  snares  of  love.  ''  Ami^a" 
(friend),  said  he,  ''  I  accept  thy  present,  and  will 
wear  it  in  remembrance  of  thy  goodness."  The 
damsel  was  cheered  by  these  words,  for  she  hoped 
she  had  'awakened  some  tenderness  in  his  bosom ; 
but  it  was  no  such  thing,  says  the  ancient  chroni- 
cler, for  his  heart  was  ignorant  of  love,  and  was 
devoted  to  higher  and  more  sacred  matters ;  yet 
certain  it  is,  that  he  always  guarded  well  that 
ring. 

They  parted,  and  Pelayo  and  his  huntsmen  re- 
mained for  some  time  on  a  cliff  on  the  verge  of 
the  forest,  watching  that  no  evil  befell  them  about 
the  skirts  of  the  mountain  ;  and  the  damsel  of^en 
tamed  her  head  to  look  at  him,  until  she  could 
no  longer  see  him  for  the  distance  and  the  tears 
that  dimmed  her  eyes. 

And,  for  that  he  had  accepted  her  ring,  she 
considered  herself  wedded  to  him  in  her  heart, 
and  never  married ;  nor  could  be  brought  to  look 
with  eyes  of  affection  upon  any  other  man,  but 
for  the  true  love  which  she  bore  Pelayo  she 
lived  and  died  a  virgin.  And  she  composed  a 
book,  continues  the  old  chronicler,  which  treated 
of  love  and  chivalry,  and  the  temptations  of  this 
mortal  life,  -—  and  one  part  discoursed  of  celestial 
things,  —  and  it  was 'called  the  <<  Contemplations 
of  Love ; "  because  at  the  time  she  wrote  it  she 
thought  of  Pelayo,  and  of  his  having  received 
her  jewel,  and  called  her  by  the  gentle  name  of 
« Amiga;''  and  often  thinking  of  him,  and  of 
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hBTing  beheld  him  more,  in  tender 
sadness  she  would  Cake  the  book  which  slie  twl 
id  would  read  it  for  him,  and,  wliBe 
she  repeated  the  words  of  love  which  it  con- 
tained, she  would  fancy  them  uttered  by  FelayOi 
and  that  he  stood  before  her.^ 


El  Mora  Easia,  Dtslmydon  di  Eipnna,  pL  2.  c.  lOL 


CHAPTER  IV. 


E^^^P-LATO,  according  to  the  old  chronicle 

ri^^l  deep!;  impressed  with  tlie  revelations 
made  lo  him  by  the  saintly  hermit,  and  prepared 
to  set  forth  upoD  the  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy 
Sepulchre.  Some  historiaua  iiuTe  alleged  that  he 
was  quickened  to  this  pious  expcditiou  by  fears 
of  violence  from  the  wicked  King  Witiza ;  but  at 
this  time  Witiza  was  in  his  grave,  and  Koderick 
swayed  the  Gothic  sceptre  i  the  sage  Agapida  ia 
therefore  inclined  to  attribute  the  pilgrimage  to 
the  mysterious  reTclation  already  mentioned. 

Having  arranged  the  coucerus  of  his  house- 
hold, chosen  the  best  suit  of  armor  from  his 
armory,  and  the  beat  borse  from  his  stable,  and 
supplied  himself  with  jewels  and  store  of  gold 
for  his  expenses,  he  took  leave  of  his  mother  and 
his  sister  Lucinda,  as  if  departing  upon  a  distant 
journey  in  Spain,  and,-  attended  only  by  bis 
page,  set  out  upon  his  holy  wayfaring.  De- 
scending from  the  rugged  Pyrenees,  be  journeyed 
through  the  fair  pimns  of  Frauce  to  Marseilles, 
where,  laying  by  his  armor,  and  leaving  his 
safe  keeping,  he  put  on  a  pilgrim's 
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garb,  wiih  staff  nnd  scrip  and  cockle^hefl,  a 
embarked  on  board  of  a  galley  bound  for  Sid 
From  Messina  he  vojaged  in  a  smtill  I 
Bhodes;  Ibeiice  in  a.  galHot,  wiib  a  nainber| 
other  pilgrims,  to  the  H0I7  Land. 
passed  a  year  of  pious  devotion  at  the  ] 
Sepulchre,  and  visited  all  the  places  1 
sacred  by  the  footsteps  of  our  Lord,  and  offl 
mother  the  ever-blessed  Virgin,  and  harinf  4 
ceived  the  order  of  knighthood,  be  tttriM 
steps  toward  bis  native  laud. 

The  discreet  Agapida  here  pauses  and  fi 
to  follow  the  ancient  chronicler   further  ts^ 
i'parration,  for  an  iiHerval  of  obscurity  now  a 
kin  the  fortunes  of  Pelayo.     Some  who  h«*a 
^  deavored  to  ascertaiti  and  cotinect  the  link 
|liU  romantic  and  eventful  slory,  have  repT 
s  returning  from  his  pilgrimage  ia  1 
bbare  in  the  last  struggle  of  his  country,! 
Vaignalizing   himself  in    the    fatal    battle  on  A 
vbauks  of  the  Guadalete.     Others  declare  t* 
P'the  time  he  arrived  in  Spain  the  pej'dition  Ol 
KoDutitry    was    complete;     that    iufldel    chtflRi 
I  bore  sway  in  the  palaces  of  his 
I  hi!<  paternal  castle  was  a  ruin,  his 
I  grave,  and  his  sister  Lucinda  carried  away  a 
■      vily. 


ing  lightly 
^ Cautious  Agapida 
'   where  Pelayo 
in  the  city  oC  Gijon, 
foot  of  the  Asti    ' 


.  disputed  groun4,« 
le  course  of  the«l 
the  residence  of  his  i 
in  the  Atlantic  const,  at  ll 


midable  fortress,  chosen  by  Taric  as  a  nulituy 
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poet,  to  control  ttie  seabonrd,  and  hold  in  check 
the  Christian  palriota  who  hud  taken  refuge  ia 
the  Deighboriiig  mouiitaiiis.  The  connnander  of 
this  redoubtable  fortress  was  a  reiiegado  chief, 
who  hns  been  variout^ly  nomed  h^  historians,  and 
who  held  the  aister  of  Pelajo  a  captive ;  though 
others  affirm  that  she  had  submiited  to  become 
his  wife,  to  avoid  a  more  degrading  fate.  Ao- 
oording  to  the  old  chronicle  already  cited,  Felaja 
aooceeded  by  artiHcs  in  extricating  her  from  hia 
bands,  and  bearing  her  away  lo  the  mountaiDS. 
They  were  hotly  pursued,  but  Pelayo  struck  up 
a  steep  and  rugged  defile,  wliero  scarcely  two 
persana  could  pass  abreast,  and  partly  by  hia 
knowledge  of  the  defiles,  partly  by  hurling  down 
great  masses  of  rock  to  check  his  pursuers, 
effected  the  escape  of  his  sister  and  himself  to  a 
■eoure  part  of  the  mountains.  Here  they  found 
theiuaelves  in  a  smnll  green  meadow,  blocked  up 
by  a  perpendicular  precipice,  whence  fell  a 
stream  of  water  with  great  uoise  into  a  natural 
basin  or  pool,  the  source  of  the  river  Deva. 
Here  was  the  hermitage  of  one  of  those  holy 
men  who  had  accompanied  the  Archbishop  Ur- 
bana  in  his  flight  from  Toledo,  and  had  estab- 
lUbed  a  sanctuary  among  these  mountains.  He 
received  the  illustrious  fugitives  with  joy,  espe- 
cially when  he  knew  their  rank  and  story,  and 
conducted  them  lo  his  relreat.  A  kind  of  ladder 
led  up  to  an  aperture  in  the  face  of  the  rock, 
about  two  pike  leugths  from  the  ground.  Within 
was  a  lofty  cavern  capable  of  containing  many 
.people,    with    an   inner    cuveru    of  still   greater 
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magnitude.  The  outer  cavern  served  as  a  chapel, 
having  nn  altar,  a  crucifix,  and  an  image  of  the 
blessed  Mary. 

This  wild  reti'Giit  Lad   never  been  raolesled;^ 
not  a  Moslem  turban   had  been  seen  v 
little  valley.     The  cavern  was  well  known  to  i. 
Gothic  inhabitants  of  the  mouutaina  and  the  i 
jaceat    valley  a.      They    called    it    the    cave    < 
Santa  Maria ;  but  it  is  more  commonly  knc 
fame  by  the  name  of  Covadotiga.     It  had  maaj' 
times  been  a  secure  place  of  I'cfuge  to  suffering 
Christians,    being    unknown    to    their    foea,   and 
capable  of   being  made   a  natural  citadel.     Tbo 
entrance  was  90  far  from  the  ground  that,  win 
the  ladder  was  removud,  a  handful  of  c 
defend  it  from  all  assault.     The  small  meadow  i| 
front  afforded   pasturage   and  spai'e  for  gardens;^ 
and  the  stream  that  fell  from  the  rock  was  froi 
a  never-failing  spiing.     The  valley  was  high  i 
the  mountains ;  so   high   that  the  crow  aeldoia 
winged  its  flight  across  it,  and  llie  passes  leadiuj 
to   it  were  so  steep  and  dangeroua  that  singM 
men  might  set  whole  armies  at  defiance. 

Such  was  one  of  the  wild  fastnesses  of  the' 
Aaturias,  which  formed  the  forlorn  hope  of  un- 
happy Spain.  The  aacliorite,  too,  was  one  of 
those  religiiiua  men  permitted  by  the  conquerasa, 
fi-om  their  apparently  peacefiil  and  inoffeosiTe 
lives,  to  inhabit  lonely  chiipeb  and  hermitages, 
but  wliose  cells  formed  places  of  secret  resort 
and  Council  for  the  pntriots  of  Spain,  and  who 
kept  up  an  intercourse  And  undei'stauding  among 
the  scattered  remnants  of  the  nation.     The  huly 
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man  knew  all  the  Christians  of  the  Asturias, 
whether  living  in  the  almost  inaccessible  caves 
and'  dens  of  the  cliffs,  oi^  in  the  narrow  vallejs 
imbedded  among  the  mountaius.  He  represented 
them  to  Pelayo  as  brave  and  hardy,  and  readjr 
fiv  any  desperate  enterprise  that  might  promise 
deliverance ;  bat  they  were  disheartened  by  the 
continued  subjection  of  their  country,  and  on  the 
point,  many  of  them,  of  descending  into  the 
plaina  and  submittiug,  like  the  rest  of  their  coun- 
trymen,  to  the  yoke  of  the  conquerors. 

When  Pelayo  considered  all  these  things,  he 
was  persuaded  the  time  was  come  for  effecting 
the  great  purpose  of  his  soul.  "  Father,"  said 
he,  **  I  will  no  longer  play  the  fugitive,  nor  en- 
dure the  disgrace  of  my  country  and  my  line. 
Here  in  this  wilderness  will  I  rear  once  more 
the  royal  standard  of  the  Goths,  and  attempt, 
with  the  blessing  of  Grod,  to  shake  off  the  yoke 
of  the  invader." 

The  hermit  hailed  his  words  with  transport,  as 
prognostics  of  the  deliverance  of  Spain.  Taking 
staff  in  hand,  he  repaired  to  the  nearest  valley 
inhabited  by  Christian  fugitives.  "  Hasten  in 
every  direction,"  said  he,  "  and  proclaim  far  and 
wide  among  the  mountaius  that  Pelayo,  a  de- 
scendant of  the  Gk)thic  kings,  has  unfurled  his 
banner  at  Covadonga  as  a  rallying-point  for  his 
countrymen." 

The  glad  tidings  ran  like  wildfire  throughout 
all  the  regions  of  the  Asturias.  Old  and  young 
started  up  at  the  sound,  and  seized  whatever 
weapons  were  at  hand.     From  mountain  cleft 
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\  secret  gler 


] 


I  issued  forl.h  stark  and  Blal' 
with  hai'dslitp,  anil  armed 
.  Goihic  weapons  lljnt  lind  rualed  in  c«ves~ 
|dco  the  bhille  of  the  Guadalete.  Others  turned 
'  rustic  implcraetita  into  spurn's  and  baltle- 
|xe3,  ami  buslened  la  join  lb«  atanJard  of  Pe- 
Every  day  beheld  numbers  of  patriot 
UTJors  ari'iviug  in  the  oarrow  valley,  or  rather 
f  Covadonga,  c]ad  in  all  the  various  garbs 
f  ancient  Spain,  —  for  here  were  fugilives  from 
iverj  province,  who  had  preferred  liberty^  among 
&e  sterile  rocks  of  the  mountnins  to 
Jaferj  in  the  plaina.'  In  a  little  while  PtOi 
~f  at  the  bead  of  a  formidable  fbi 
hrdencd  by   toil   aiid  suffering,  Hred 

inish  pride,  aiid  renilei'ed  desperate  by  draj 
Fith  these  he  mttiulained  a  wailike  sway  among 
lie  mountains.      Did   any  infidel   troops   attempt 
1  penetrate  to  iheir  eiroiighold,  the  signal  fires 
,  blaied  from  height  lo  height,  (he  steep  passea 
Jefiles   bristled  with  armed   men,  and   racks 
lurled  upon  the  heads  of  the  intruders. 
By  degrees  the  forces  of  Felayo  increase 
B.^uch  ill  number,  and  in  courage  of  heart, 
l)|»  saltied  forth  occasionally  from  the  mountains, 
^&vept  the  sea-coast,  assailed  the  Moors  in  their 
villages,   put  many  of  them    to 
^Word,    and    returned    laden    with   spoil    to 
pitDOun  tains. 

7  became  the  terror  of  the 
dels,  and  the  hope  and   consolation  of  the  Chi 
tians.      The  heart  of  old    Gothic   Spain 
more  lifted  up,  and  hailed  his  standard  as 
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harbinger  of  happier  days.  Her  scattered  sons 
ibU  again  as  a  people,  and  the  spirit  of  empire 
aroee  onoe  mora  among  them.  Gathering  to- 
gether from  all  parts  of  the  Asturias  in  the  Val- 
ley of  Cangas,  they  resolved  t;o  elect  their  cham- 
pion their  sovereign.  Placing  the  feet  of  Pelajo 
upon  a  shield,  several  of  the  starkest  warriors 
raised  him  aloft,  according  to  ancient  Gothic 
ceremonial,  and  presented  him  as  king.  The 
mnltitade  rent  the  air  with  their  transports,  and 
the  mountain  difis,  which  so  long  had  echoed 
nothing  but  lamentations,  now  resounded  with 
shouts  of  joy.^  Thus  terminated  the  interreg- 
nnm  of  Christian  Spain,  which  had  lasted  since 
the  overthrow  of  King  Roderick  and  his  host  on 
the  banks  of  the  Guadalete,  and  the  new  king 
continued  with  augmented  zeal  his  victorious  ex- 
peditions against  the  infidels. 

^  Morales,  Crordoon  de  Eqmna^  L.  13,  c.  2. 


I  that  tlie  Christinas  of  the  Aetunas  were 
and  had  procUimed  a  king 
among  the  mouDtdiiis.  The  veteran  chief,  Tarj 
el  Tuei'to,  was  alarmed  fur  the  safety  of  llie 
board,  and  dreaded  l&at  ihia  iDSurrectioD  ah 
extend  into  the  plains.  He  despatched,  tlierefoi 
in  all  haaie,  a  powerful  force  from  Cordova,  audw 
the  command  of  Ibrahim  Alcamar,  ODe  of  htl 
most  experienced  captains,  with  orders  to  pene- 
trate the  mountains  aud  cj'ush  this  dangerous  re- 
bellion. The  perfidious  Bishop  Oppas,  who  bad 
promoted  the  perditiou  of  Spain,  was  sent  with 
this  host,  in  the  hope  that  through  his  artful  elo- 
quence Pelayo  might  be  induced  to  lay  dowu  bis 
arms  aud  his  uewly  assumed  sceptre. 

The  army  made  rapid  marches,  and  in  a  few 
days  arrived  among  tlie  narrow  valleys  of  the 
Asturias.  The  Christians  had  received  notice  of 
their  approach,  and  fled  to  their  liisttiusses.  The 
Moors  fouud  the  valleys  silent  and  deserted  ;  tliera 
were  traces  of  men,  bul  not  a  man  was  to  be  seen. 
They  passed  through  the  most  wild  and  dreary 
defiles,  among  impeudiug  rooka"  —  here  and  there 
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Taried  by  small  green  strips  of  mountain  meadow, 
—  and  directed  their  march  for  the  lofly  valley, 
or  rather  glen,  of  Covadonga,  whither  they  learnt 
from  their  ^conts  that  Pelayo  had  retired. 

The  newly  elected  king,  when  he  heard  of  the 
approach  of  this  mighty  force,  sent  his  sister,  and 
all  the  women  and  children,  to  a  distant  and  secret 
part  of  the  mountain.  He  then  chose  a  thousand 
of  his  best  armed  and  most  powerful  men,  and 
placed  them  within  the  cave.  The  lighter  armed 
and  less  vigorous  he  ordered  to  climb  to  the  sum- 
mit of  the  impending  rocks,  and  conceal  themselves 
among  the  thickets  with  which  they  were  crowned. 
This  done,  he  entered  the  cavern  and  caused  the 
ladder  leading  to  it  to  be  drawn  up. 

In  a  little  while  the  bray  of  distant  trumpets, 
and  the  din  of  atabals  resounded  up  the  glen,  and 
Boon  the  whole  gorge  of  the  mountain  glistened 
with  armed  men ;  squadron  after  squadron  of 
swarthy  Arabs  spurred  into  the  valley,  which 
was  soon  whitened  by  their  tents.  The  veteran 
Ibrahim  Alcamar,  trusting  that  he  had  struck  dis- 
may into  the  Christians  by  this  powerful  display, 
sent  the  crafty  Bishop  Oppas  to  parley  with  Pe- 
layo, and  persuade  him  to  surrender. 

The  bishop  advanced  on  his  steed  until  within 
a  short  distance  of  the  cave,  and  Pelayo  appeared 
at  its  entrance  with  lance  in  hand.  The  silver- 
tongued  prelate  urged  him  to  submit  to  the 
Moslem  power,  assuring  him  that  he  would  be 
rewarded  with  great  honors  and  estates.  He  rep- 
resented the  mildness  of  the  conquerors  to  all  who 
Bobmitted  to  their  sway,  and  the  hopelessness  of 
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resistance.     "  Remember,"  said  he,  "  how  mighty 
WAS  the  power  of  the  Golhs,  who  v&nquished  both 
RoraatiB  and  Barbarians,  yet  how   completely  was 
il  broken  dowD  nud  aouihilnted  by  these  people. 
If  the  whole  nation  in  arms  could  not  stand  be- 
fore them,  what  canst   Ihou  do  with   thy  wretched 
cavern  and    ihy  handful   of  mountaineers 
oounaeled    then,   Pelayo ;  gi^e   up   this    despei 
attempt ;  accept  the    liberal    terms  offered 
abandoD  these    sterile  mountains,  and  retam 
.   the  plains  lo  live  in  wealth  and  honor  ai 
Mgnanimoua  rule  of  Tttrie." 
Pelayo  listened  to  the  hoary  tniilor  with 
w  fanpatience    and  disdain.      "  Perdition    has  coma 
I  upon  Spain,"  replied  he,  "  throngh  the  degeneracy 
Iti  her  sons,  the  ?ins  of  her    rulers, —  like  the 
I  wicked  King  Witiza  thy  brotlier, —  and  the  treach- 
Y  of  base  men  like  thee.     But  when  punishment 
at    an    end,    mercy   and    forgiveness    succeed. 
[  The  Goths  have  reached  the  lowest  extreme  of  mis- 
;  it  is  for  me   lo  aid  their  fortune   in  the  turn, 
soon  I  trust  will  it  arise  to  its  former  gran- 
I  deur.     As  to  thee,  Don  Oppas,  Ihou  sbalt  staod 
'  abhorred  among  men,  false  lo  thy  country, 
torons  lo  thy  king,  a  reoegado  Christian,  end 
nposttite  priest." 

So  saying  he  turned  his  back  upon  the  bbl 
and  retired  into  his  cave. 

Oppns  returned  pale  with  shame  and  malice  to 
Aloamar.  "  These  people,"  said  he,  "  are  stiff- 
necked  in  their  rebellion ;  their  punishment  should 
be  according  to  their  obsiinacy,  and  should  serve  as 
a  terror  to  evil  doers ;  not  one  of  thein  should  be 
permitted  to  survive." 
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Upon  this  Alcamar  ordered  a  grand  assault 
opon  the  <^Tem ;  and  the  slingers  and  the  cross- 
bow men  advanced  in  great  force,  and  with  a  din 
of  atahals  and  trumpets  that  threatened  to  rend 
the  very  rocks.  They  discharged  showers  of 
stones  and  arrows  at  the  mouth  of  the  cavern,  but 
their  missiles  rebounded  from  the  face  of  the  rock, 
md  many  of  them  fell  upon  their  own  heads. 
Thia  18  recorded  as  a  miracle  by  pious  chroniclers 
of  yore,  who  afiirm  that  the  stones  and  arrows 
abeolotely  turned  in  the  air  and  killed  those  who 
had  discharged  them. 

When  Alcamar  and  Oppas  saw  that  the  attack 
was  ineffectual,  they  brought  up  fresh  forces  and 
made  preparations  to  scale  the  mouth  of  the  cav- 
ern. At  this  moment,  says  the  old  chronicle,  a 
banner  was  put  in  the  hand  of  Pelayo,  bearing  a 
white  cross  on  a  blood-red  field,  and  inscribed  on 
it  in  Chaldean  characters  was  the  name  of  Jesus. 
And  a  voice  spake  unto  him  and  said,  *'  Arouse 
thy  strength ;  go  forth  in  the  name  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  thou  shalt  conquer."  Who  gave  the 
banner  and  uttered  the  words  has  never  been 
known;  the  whole,  therefore,  stands  recorded  as 
a  miracle. 

Then  Pelayo  elevated  the  banner.  "  Behold," 
said  he,  '*  a  sign  from  Heaven,  —  a  sacred  cross 
sent  to  lead  us  on  to  victory." 

Upon  this  the  people  gave  a  great  shout  of  joy ; 
and  when  the  Saracens  heard  that  shout  within 
the  entrails  of  the  mountain  their  hearts  quaked, 
for  it  was  like  the  roar  of  a  volcano  giving  token 
of  an  eruption. 
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Before  they  could  recover  from  their  BSlonisha 
ment,  ihe  ClimlianB  issued  in  a  lorrenl  from  Ihq 
cave,  all  fired  wiih  rage  aod  holy  coiifidenofl 
By  their  impetuous  asaault  they  bore  buck  t~ 
firat  rank  of  their  adversaries  and  forced  it  v.pa\ 
those  behind,  and  as  there  weib  no  space  i 
narrow  valley  lo  display  a  front  of  war, 
many  to  fight  at  a  time,  the  numbers  of  the  fof; 
but  caused  their  confusion.  The  horse  trampled 
on  the  foot,  and  the  late  formidable  host  becaraV' 
a  mere  struggling  and  distracted  multitude.  In 
the  front  was  carnage  and  confusion,  in  the  rear 
terror  and  fright ;  wherever  llie  sacred  standard 
was  borne,  Ihe  infidels  appeared  to  fall  befon 
as  if  smitten  by  some  invisible  hand  rather  tha^ 
by  the  Chi-istian  band. 

Early  in  the  fight  Felayo  encountered  Ibrahim 
Alcaraar.     They  fought    hand   to  band    on 
border  of  Ihe  pool  from  whicli  springs  the  i 
Deva,and  the  Saracen  was  slain  upon  the  ma 
of  that  [mol,  and  his  blood  mingled  with  its 

When  the  Bishop  Oppas  beheld  this  be  woulj 
hat>e  fied,  but  the  valltiy  was  closed  up  by  t~ 
mass  of  combatants,  and    Pelayo    overtook 
and  defied   him  to  Ihe  fight      But  the  bishc 
though  armed,  was  as  craven  as  lie  was  false,* 
yielding  up  his  weapons  implored  for  meroy. 
Felayo  spared  his  lite,  but  seut  him  bouod  to  tl 

The  whole  Moorish  host  now  took  lo  headloi 
flight.  Some  attempted  lo  clamber  to  the  suiS 
mit  of  the  mounlains,  but  they  were  assfdleS  f 
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the  troops  stationed  there  by  Pelajo,  who  show- 
ered down  darts  and  arrows  and  great  masses  of 
rode,  making  fearful  havoc. 

The  great  body  of  the  army  fled  by  the  road  lead- 
ing along  the  ledge  or  shelf  overhanging  the  deep 
ravine  of  the  Deva ;  but  as  they  crowded  in  one 
dense  multitude  upon  the  projecting  precipice,  the 
whole  mass  suddenly  gave  way,  and  horse  and 
horseman,  tree  and  rock,  were  precipitated  in  one 
tremendous  ruin  into  the  raging  river.  Thus  per- 
ished a  great  part  of  the  flying  army.  The  vener- 
able Bishop  Sebastiano,  who  records  this  event 
with  becoming  awe,  as  another  miracle  wrought 
in  &vor  of  the  Christians,  assures  us  that,  in  his 
time,  many  years  afterwards,  when  during  the 
winter  season  the  Deva  would  swell  and  rage  and 
tear  away  its  banks,  spears  and  scimetars  and 
oorseletSy  and  the  mingled  bones  of  men  and 
steeds,  would  be  uncovered,  being  the  wrecks  and 
relics  of  the  Moslem  host,  thus  marvelously  de- 
stroyed.^ 

^  Jndido  Domini  actum  est,  nt  ipsius  montis  pars  se  a  fon- 
damentifl  evolyenSf  sexaginta  tria  millia  caldeorum  stupenter 
in  fblmina  piojecit,  atque  eos  omnes  opressit.  Ubi  usqne 
nane  ipse  fluvias  dum  tempore  hvemali  alv^m  sunm  im- 
plet,  ripaaque  dissolnit,  signa  armorum  et  ossa  eoram  eyiden- 
titshne  oatendit.  —  Sebattiantu  Salmanticensis  EpUc, 

KoTB.  — -  To  satisfy  all  donbts  with  respect  to  the  miracn- 
lou  iMmner  of  Pelayo,  that  precious  relic  is  still  preserved  in 
the  sacred  chamber  of  the  church  of  Oviedo,  richly  ornamented 
with  gold  and  precious  stones.  It  was  remoyed  to  that  place 
by  order  of  Alonzo  the  Third,  from  the  church  of  Santa  Cms, 
nett  Gangas,  which  was  erected  by  Favila,  the  son  and  snoces* 
•or  of  FeUvo,  in  memory  of  this  victory. 
18 


Pelayo  becomes  King  of  Lean.  —  His  Death. 

J  HEN  Pelayo   beheld 
scattered    and    destroyed,  he   saw 
Heaven  was  on  hia  aide,  aDd  proceeded 
to  follow   np  his  victory.     Rearing   the  sacred 
',  he  descended  tliroQgh  the  valleys  of  the 
'  Asturiaa,  his  army  angmetiting,  like  a  mounlaiu 
torrent,  as  it    rolled    along ;    for  the   Chi-isiians 
the  victory  of  Covadoiiga  a  miraculous 
interposition  of  Providence  in   behalf  of  nii 
Spain,  and   haslened    from   all    jmrta   lo  join 
Standard  of  the  deliverer.  . 

Emboldened  by  niimbeis,  and  by  the  enth 
asm  of  his  troops,  Pelayo  directed  his  march 
wards  the  fortress  of   Gijon.      The  renegado  '. 
I  gued,  however,  did  not  await  his  coming. 

L  heart   failed_  him  on    hearing  of   the   defeat  alid 

■  death  of  Aicamar,  the  destruction  of  the  Moslem 
I  army,  and  the  augmenting  force  of  the    Chria- 
I  tians ;  and,  abandoning  his  post,  he  miirchcd 
I  wards  Leon  with  the  greatest  part  of  hid 
I  Pelayo  received    intelligence  of  his  movem* 
I  and  advancing  rapidly  through  the 
I  gouniered  him  in  the  Yalley  of  Ollalas.    A  bIoo( 

■  battle  ensued  on  the  banka  of  ibta   river  whit;h 
H               flows  through  that  valley.     The  sacred    banner 


3  marched  t^^^ 
of  hid  lrcK]|^^| 

is  moveme^^^l 

las,    A  bloody 


TEB  LEGEND  OF  PELA70.  275 

again  Yictorious ;  Magued  was  slain  by  the 
hand  of  Pelayo,  and  so  great  was  the  slaughter 
of  his  host,  that  for  two  days  the  river  ran  red 
with  the  blood  of  the  Saracens. 

From  hence,  Pelajo  proceeded  rapidlj  to  Gi- 
jon,  which  he  easily  carried  by  assault.  The 
capture  of  this  important  fortress  gave  him  the 
command  of  the  seaboard,  and  of  the  skirts  of 
the  mountains.  While  reposing  himself  after  his 
▼ictories,  the  Bishop  Oppas  was  brought  in  chains 
before  him,  and  the  Christian  troops  called  loudly 
for  the  death  of  that  traitor  and  apostate.  But 
Pelayo  recollected  that  he  had  been  a  sacred  dig- 
nitary of  the  Church,  and  regarded  him  as  a 
eoonrge  in  the  hand  of  Heaven  for  the  punish- 
ment of  Spain.  He  would  not,  therefore,  suffer 
violent  hands  to  be  laid  upon  him,  but  contented 
himself  with  placing  him  where  he  could  no 
longer  work  mischief.  He  accordingly  ordered 
him  to  be  confined  in  one  of  the  towers  of  Gijon, 
with  nothing  but  bread  and  water  for  his  subsist- 
enoe.  There  he  remained  a  prey  to  the  work- 
ings of  his  conscience,  which  filled  his  prison 
with  horrid  spectres  of  those  who  had  perished 
through  his  crimes.  He  heard  wailings  and  exe- 
crations in  the  sea-breeze  that  howled  round  the 
tower,  and  in  the  roaring  of  the  waves  that  beat 
against  its  foundations ;  and  in  a  little  time  he 
was  found  dead  in  his  dungeon,  hideously  dis- 
torted, as  if  he  -had  died  in  agony  and  terror.^ 

The  sacred  banner  that  had  been  elevated  at 
Covadonga  never  sank  nor  receded,  but  continued 

^  La  JDettrwfcion  de  Espana,  part  3. 
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i.     Pe-  I 
increa**  V 


to  be  the  beacon  of  deliverance  to  Spain.  Pe- 
bjo  went  on  from  conquest  to  eonqnest, 
ing  and  confirming  his  royal  power.  Havinj 
captured  tlie  city  of  Leon,  he  mttde  it  the  capital 
of  his  kingdom,  and  took  there  the  title  of  the 
King  of  Leon.  *  He  moreover  adopted  the  device 
of  the  city  for  his  arms  —  a  blood-red  lion  ram- 
pant, in  a  silver  field.  This  long  continaed  Ui  be 
the  arms  of  Spain,  until  in  afler  times  the  lion 
was  quartered  with  tlie  castle,  the  device  of  Bur- 
gos, capital  of  Old  Castile. 

We  forbear  to  follow  this  patriot  prinos 
through  the  rest  of  his  glorious  career.  Suffice 
it  to  Bay  that  he  reigned  long  and  prosperously  [ 
extending  on  all  sides  the  triumphs  of  his  arms  ; 
establishing  on  solid  foundations  the  reviving  em- 
pire of  Christian  Spain ;  and  that,  ai\er  a  life  of 
constant  warfare,  he  died  in  peace  in  the  city  of 
Cangas,  and  lies  buried  with  his  queen,  Gaudiosa, 


in  the  church  of  Santa  Eulalia,  near  to  that  otty. 


i 


e  ends  the  legend  of  Pelayo. 


ABDERAHMAN : 


THE 


rOTJNDEB  OF  THE  DTNASTY  OF  THE  OMMUDES 

m  SPAIN. 


[Thb  Memoir  of  Abderahman,  the  fonnder  of  tbe  dyrnsty 
of  the  OmmUdes  in  Spain ,  wts  published  in  the  "  Knicker- 
bncker  Uagazine  "  in  ISW.  Iti  introducing  it  to  thst  period- 
ical, the  author,  nfUr  stating  that  he  had  lonfonned  to  tbe 
bets  furaiihed  by  the  Arabian  chronicles,  ai  cited  by  Condfi, 
nmarka:  "  The  Btoiy  of  A-bderahman  baa  atmost  the  cliaim 
of  romance ;  but  it  derives  a  higher  intereit  from  the  heroic, 
r^et  gentle  virtues  which  it  illustrates,  and  irom  recording  Iha 
^"*"-"  - !»  of  the  fonnder  nf  that  splendid  dj-n»atj  which  abed 
lustre  upon  Spain  during  the  dotnuiation  oflbe  Araba." 
The  ii^complished  Ford  says  of  the  history  of  Abderalimui: 
"  No  Dctioo  of  romance  ever  aurpaased  the  trulh  of  liis  avent- 
ftil  life." 

The  present  Memoir  is  not  an  exact  reprint  of  (he  article  in 
ths  "  KnickerlBCker,"  but  is  ^ven  as  altered  flam  that,  in 
ISIT,  when  the  author  was  thinking  of  preparinK  for  the  press 
tbe  "  Chronicle  of  tbe  Ommiades,"  embracing  ths  whole  line 
whiflh  he  had  "ranghlj  sketched  out  at  Madrid  in  182T.  just 
'lad  finished  Columbus."  —  Ea.] 


CHAPTER  L 


Of  the  Youthful  For 


if  Abderihman, 


flLESSED  be  Grod  !  "exclaims  aa  Ara- 
I  biiia  historian  ;  "  in  hia  bauds  alone  is 
B  destiny  of  princes.  He  OTerthrowa 
ibe  mighfy,  nnd  humbles  the  hnugbty  to  the 
dmt ;  nnd  he  raises  up  the  persecuted  and  af- 
flicted ttom  the  very  deptlia  of  despair  I  " 

The  illuetriouB  house  of  Oineya,  oue  of  the 
two  lines  descended  from  Mahomet,  had  swayed 
the  sceptre  at  Damascus  for  nearly  a  century, 
when  a  rebeUion  broke  out,  headed  by  Abu  al 
Abbas  Sarah,  who  aspired  to  the  throne  of  the 
caliphs,  as  being  descended  froin  Abbas,  the  nncia 
of  the  prophet.  The  rebellion  was  succeesfuL 
Meruan,  the  last  caliph  of  the  house  of  Omeyo, 
was  defeated  and  slain.  A  general  proscription 
of  the  Omraiodea  took  place.  Many  of  them  fell 
in  battle ;  many  were  treacherously  slain  in 
places  where  ihey  had  taken  refuge ;  above  seventy, 
most  noble  and  distinguished,  were  murdered  at 
a  banquet  to  which  they  had  been  invited,  and 
their  dead  bodies,  covered-  with  cloths,  were  made 
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^^■^  When 
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to   serve  as    tables    for   the    horrible    festiritji| 
Others   were   driven  forlh,   forlorn    and    i 
wauderers  in  various  parts  of  the  earth,  and  put 
Boed  with  releotle-ss  hatred  ;  for  it  waa  the  detoi 
mioation  of  the  usurper  that  not  one  of  the  p 
eecuted   family  should  escape.     Abu    al   Ablif 
took  poasessioD  of  three  stately  palaces,  and  d 
ciouB  gardeas,  and  founded  the  powerful  dyi 
of  the  Abbassides,  which,  for  several   centur 
led  dominion  in  the  East. 
Blessed  be  God !  "  agaio  esclaim 

'  it  was  written  in    hia  elern 

■ees     that,    notwithstanding    ihe   fury   of  I{ 

ibbassides,  the  noble  slock  of  Omeya  should  a 

destroyed.  One  fruitful  branch  i 
lurisb  with  glory  and  greatness  in  another  hind." 
Wheu  the  sanguinary  proscription  of  the  Ooft 
miadea  took  place,  two  young  princes  of  ihatli 
brothers,  by  the  names  of  Solyinnn  and  AM 
rabman,  were  spared  for  a  time.  Their  person 
graces,  noble  demeanor,  and  winning  affitbilit^^^ 
had  made  them  many  friends,  while  their  extreme 
yoath  rendered  them  objects  of  but  little  dread 
to  the  usurper.  Their  safety,  however,  ^ 
transient.  In  a  little  while  the  suspicions  of  Ab| 
al  Abbas  were  aroused.  The  unfortunate  SoW 
man  fell  beneath  the  acimctar  of  the  execulioaajj 
His  brottier  Abderahtnan  was  warned  i 
danger  in  titne,  Several  of  his  friends  hastened 
to  him,  bringing  him  jewels,  a  disguise,  and  a 
fleet  horse.  "  The  em  issaries  of  the  caliph," 
they,  "  are  in  search  of  thee ;  thy  brother  !(■ 
weltering  in  his  blood  ;  fly  to  the  desert  I  ~" 
safety  for  thee  in  the  habitations  of  n 
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Abderahman  took  the  jewels,  clad  himself  in 
the  diBgnise,  and  mounting  the  steed,  fled  for  his 
life.  As  he  passed,  a  lonely  fugitive,  by  the 
palaces  of  his  ancestors,  in  which  his  family  had 
kmg  held  sway,  their  very  walls  seemed  disposed 
to  betray  him,  as  they  echoed  the  swifl  clattering 
of  his  steed. 

Abandoning  his  native  country,  Syria,  where 
he  was  liable  at  each  moment  to  be  recognized 
and  taken,  he  took  refuge  among  the  Bedouin 
Arabs,  a  half-savage  race  of  shepherds.  His 
yonthy  his  inborn  majesty  and  grace,  and  the 
sweetness  and  affability  that  shone  forth  in  his 
aaore  eyes,  won  the  hearts  of  these  wandering 
men.  He  was  bnt  twenty  years  of  age,  and  had 
been  reared  in  the  sofl  luxury  of  a  palace ;  but 
he  was  tall  and  vigorous,  and  in  a  little  while 
hardened  himself  so  completely  to  the  rustic  life 
of  the  fields,  that  it  seemed  as  though  he  had 
passed  all  his  days  in  the  rude  simplicity  of  a 
shepherd's  cabin. 

His  enemies,  however,  were  upon  his  traces, 
and  gave  him  but  little  rest  By  day  he  scoured 
the  plains  with  the  Bedouins,  hearing  in  every 
blast  the  sound  of  pursuit,  and  fancying  in  every 
distant  cloud  of  dust  a  troop  of  the  caliph's  horse- 
men. His  night  was  passed  in  broken  sleep  and 
finequent  watchings,  and  at  the  earliest  dawn  he 
was  the  first  to  put  the  bridle  to  his  steed. 

Wearied  by  these  •  perpetual  alarms,  he  bade 
fiftrewell  to  Ids  friendly  Bedouins,  and  leaving 
Egypt  behind,  sought  a  safer  refuge  in  Western 
Afiica.     The  province  of  Barca  was  at  that  time 
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governed  by  Abea  Habib,  who  had  risen  to  rank 
and  fortune  under  the  fosleriijg  I'avor  of  llie  Oni- 
miadea.  "  Surely,"  ihougbt  the  unhappy  prinoe. 
"I  shall  receive  kindueea  and  proteclion  from  tbia 
mail ;  he  will  rejoice  to  show  bis  gratitude  for 
the  boneliu  showered  upou  him  by  my  kindred." 

Abderahmau  was  young,  and  as  yet  knew  littlA.j 
of  mankind.     None  are  so  hoatile  to  tbe  vicli 
of  power  aa  those  whom  be  has  befriended.  Thi 
fear  being  suspected  of  gratitude  by  hi 
cutorg,  and  involved  in  hie  misfortunes. 

The  unlbriunale  Abderahman  bad  halted  fijr 
few  days  to  repose  himself  among  a  horde  of 
ouins,  who  had  I'eceived  him  with  their  chart 
islic  bospitalily.     They  would  gather  round  bi| 
in  the  evenings  to  listen 
gardiug  wilb  wonder  this  gently  spokt 
from  the  more  refined  country  of  Egypt,     The 
old  men  marveled  to   find    so  much    knowledge 
and  wisdom  in  such  early  youlh,  and  the  young 
men,  won   by  his  frank  and   manly   carriage, 
treated  btm  to  remain  among  them. 

In  the  mean  time  the  Wall  Ahen  Habib.  lil 
all  the  governors  of  distant  posts,  had 
orders  from  the  caliph  to  he  on  the  watch  for  the 
fugitive  prince.  Hearing  that  a  young  man  an- 
swering the  descriplioik  had  entered  the  province 
alone,  from  the  frontiers  of  Egypt,  on  a  steed 
worn  down  by  travel,  he  tieut  forth  horsemen  in 
his  pursuit,  with  orders  to  bring  him  to  him  dead 
The  emissaries  of  the  wali  traced  hi 


1 


or  alive,  ihe  emissaries  of  the  wall  traced  hilH^^H 
to  his  restiug-plaoi,  and  coming  upon  ibe  encamp^^H 
ment  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  demanded  of  thi^^^l 
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Arabs  whether  a  young  man,  a  stranger  from 
Syria,  did  not  eojoum  among  their  tribe.  The 
Bedonina  knew  by  the  description  that  the 
Btraoger  most  be  their  gaest,  and  feared  some  evil 
was  intended  him.  ^  Such'  a  youth,"  said  they, 
^has  indeed  sojourned  among  us;  but  he  has 
gone,  with  some  of  our  young  men,  to  a  distant 
yalley  to  hunt  the  lion."  The  emissaries  in- 
qnir^  the  way  to  the  place,  and  hastened  on  to 
Borprise  their  expected  prey. 

The  Bedouins  repaired  to  Abderahman,  who 
was  Btill  sleeping.  ^  If  thou  hast  auglit  to  fear 
fi:om  man  in  power,'*  said  they,  '^^  arise  and  fly ; 
for  the  horsemen  of  the  wali  are  in  quest  of  thee  I 
We  have  sent  them  off  for  a  time  on  a  wrong 
errand,  but  they  will  soon  return." 
-  '^Alaa!  whither  shall  I  fly?"  cried  the  un- 
happy prince ;  ^'  my  enemies  hunt  me  like  the 
ostrich  of  the  desert.  They  follow  me  like  the 
wind,  and  allow  me  neither  safety  nor  repose ! " 

Six  of  the  bravest  youths  of  the  tribe  stepped 
forward.  "  We  have  steeds,"  said  they,  **  that 
can  outstrip  the  wind,  and  hands  that  can  hurl 
the  javelin.  We  will  accompany  thee  in  thy 
flight,  and  will  fight  by  thy  side  while  life  lasts, 
and  we  have  weapons  to  wield." 

Abderahman  embraced  them  with  tears  of 
gratitude.  They  mouuted  their  steeds,  aud  made 
for  the  most  lonely  parts  of  the  desert  By  the 
&int  light  of  the  stars,  they  passed  through  dreary 
wastes,  and  over  hills  of  sand.  The  lion  roared 
and  the  hyena  howled  unheeded,  for  they  fled 
from   man,  more  cruel  and   relentless,  when  in 
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luit  of  blood,  than   the  savage  beaats  of 
irL 

At  Bunriae  they  paused  to  refresh  theiaaelvt 

bcaide  a  acaiitj  well,  snrrounded  by  a  few  pah 

trees,     One  of  the  young  Arabs  climbed  a  trt 

and  looked  in  every  dJreeCioD,  but  not  a  horaerai 

to  be  seen. 

We  have  outstripped  pursuit,"  eaid  the  Be 
lina  ;  "  whither  shall  we  conduct  thee?     Whe 
is  thy  home,  and  the  land  of  thy  people  ?  " 

Ilome  have  I  none ! "  replied  Abderabma 
mournfully,  "  nor  family,  nor  kindred  !  My  nali' 
land  is  to  me  a  land  of  destruL-lion,  and  my 
pie  seek  my  life  I " 

The  hearts  of  the  youthful  Bedouins  we 
touched  with  compassion  at  these  words,  and  thi 
marveled  that  one  so  young  and  gentle  shon 
have  suffered  sueh  great  sorrow  and  persecutio 

Abderahman  sat  by  the  well  and  mused  for 
time.  Al  length,  breaking  silence,  '■  In  the  mi<" 
of  Mauritania,"  said  be,  "  dwells  the  tribe 
Zeneta.  My  mother  was  of  that  tribe ;  aod  pi 
baps  when  her  son  presents  himself,  a  peraecuf 
wanderer,  at  (heir  door,  they  will  not  turn  hll 
Irom  the  threshold." 

"  The  Zenetes,"  replied  the  Bedouins,  "  t 
among  the  bravest  aJid  must  hospitable  of  t 
people  of  Africa.  Never  did  the  unfortuni 
seek  refuge  among  I  hem  in  vain,  nor  was  1 
stranger  repulsed  from  their  door."  So  thi 
mounted  their  steeds  with  renewed  spirits,  a' 
journeyed  with  all  speed  to  Tabart,  the  capital 
the  Zeuetes. 
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When  Abderahman  entered  the  place,  followed 
by  his  six  nistic  Arabs,  all  wayworn  and  travel- 
stained,  his  noble  and  majestic  demeanor  shone 
through  the  simple  garb  of  a  Bedouin.  A  crowd 
gathered  around  him  as  he  alighted  from  his  weary 
Bteed.  Confiding  in  the  well-known  character  of 
the  tribe,  he  no  longer  attempted  concealment. 

**  You  behold  before  you,"  said  he,  "  one  of 
the  proscribed  house  of  Omeya.  I  am  that  Ab- 
derahman upon  whose  head  a  price  has  been  set, 
and  who  has  Ibeen  driven  from  land  to  land.  I 
oome  to  you  as  my  kindred.  My  mother  was  of 
your  tribe,  and  she  told  me  with  her  dying  breath 
that  in  all  time  of  need  I  would  find  a  home  and 
firieuds  among  the  Zenetes." 

The  words  of  Abderahman  went  straight  to 
the  hearts  of  his  hearers.  They  pitied  his  youth 
and  his  great  misfortunes,  while  they  were  charmed 
by  his  fin^ikness,  and  by  tlie  manly  graces  of  his 
person.  The  tribe  was  of  a  bold  and  generous 
spirit,  and  not  to  be  awed  by  the  frown  of  power. 
^Evil  be  upon  us  and  upon  our  children,"  said 
they,  ^  if  we  deceive  the  trust  thou  hast  placed 
in  us!" 

One  of  the  noblest,  Xeques,  then  took  Ab- 
derahman to  his  house,  and  treated  him  as  his  own 
child ;  and  the  principal  people  of  the  tribe  strove 
who  most  should  cherish  him  and  do  him  honor  — 
endeavoring  to  obliterate  by  their  kindness  the 
recollection  of  his  past  misfortunes. 

Abderahman  had  resided  some  time  among  the 
hospitable  Zenetes,  when  one  day  two  strangers 
of  Tenerable  appearance,  attended  by  a  small  ret- 
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inue,  arriv&l  at  Tahart.  They  gave  thenwel^ 
out  as  mercljanla,  and  frotn  the  simple  Style  J 
wbicb  lliey  travelled,  escifed  no  attention, 
little  while  they  sought  uut  AbdernhmaD,  c 
taking  hira  apart,  "  Hearken,"  aald  ihey,  '' 
derahman,  of  the  royal  line  of  Omeya.  W 
ambassadors,  sent  on  the  part  of  the  princip^ 
Moslems  of  Spain,  to  offer  thee,  not  merely  an 
asylum,  for  tliat  thou  hast  already  amoiig  these 
brave  Zenetes,  but  an  empire !  Spain  is  a  prey 
distracting  fkeiions,  aud  can  uo  longer  exist  aa 
dependence  upon  a  throne  loo  remote  to  watcb 
welfare.  It  needs  to  he  independent  of 
Asia  and  Afriea,  and  to  be  under  the  government 
of  a  good  prince,  who  shall  reside  within  it  and 
devote  lumself  entirely  to  its  prosperity  ;  a  prince 
with  sufficient  title  to  silence  all  rival  daima  and 
bring  the  warring  parties  into  unity  and  peace ; 
and,  at  the  same  time,  with  sufficient  ability  and 
virtue  to  insure  (he  welfare  of  his  dominiona. 
For  this  purpose  the  eyes  of  all  the  honorable 
leaders  in  Spain  hav«  been  turned  lo  ihee  as  a 
descendant  of  ibe  royal  line  of  Oineya,  and   i 


k offset  from  the  same  stock  as  our  holy  prophef^^ 
Xhey  have  heard  of  thy  virtues,  and  of  thy  ajl 
Riirable  constancy  under  misfortunes  ;  and  ia^^^^| 
tliee  to  accept  the  sovereignty  of  one  of  (mI 
ill  have 
le  men ; 

the  coi^_ 


noblest  counlries  in  the  world.  Thou  wilt  havB 
some  difficulties  lo  encounter  from  hostile  men ; 
but  thou  wilt  have  on  thy  side  the  bravest  cap- 
tains  that  have  signalized  ihemselvt 
q^uest  of  the  unbelievers." 

The  ambassadorg  ceased,  aud  At»derabmaa  X 
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Ibr  a  time  lost  in  wonder  and  admiration. 
^  God  is  great !  "  exclaimed  he,  at  length ;  ^  there 
IB  bnt  one  Grod,  who  is  Grdd,  and  Mahomet  is  his 
prophet  I  Illustrious  ambassadors,  yon  have  put 
new  life  into  my  soul,  for  you  have  sho>vn  me 
flomething  to  lire  for.  In  the  few  years  that  I 
have  lived,  troubles  and  sorrows  have  been  heaped 
upon  my  head,  and  I  have  become  inured  to  hard- 
ships and  alarms.  Since  it  is  the  wish  of  the 
valiant  Moslems  of  Spain,  I  am  willing  to  become 
their  leader  and  defender,  and  devote  myself  to 
their  cause,  be  it  happy  or  disastrous.'* 

The  ambassadors  now  cautioned  him  to  be 
tilent  as  to  their  errand,  and  to  depart  secretly  for 
Spain.  "The  seaboard  of  Africa,"  said  they, 
'^  swarms  with  your  enemies,  and  a  powerful  faction 
in  Spain  would  intercept  you  on  landing,  did  they 
know  your  name  and  rank,  and  the  object  of  your 
coming." 

But  Abderahman  replied :  '^  I  have  been 
cherished  in  adversity  by  these  brave  Zenetes ; 
I  have  been  protected  and  honored  by  them  when 
a  price  was  set  upon  my  head,  and  to  harbor  me 
was  great  peril.  How  can  I  keep  my  good 
fortune  from  my  benefactors,  and  desert  their 
hospitable  roofs  in  silence  ?  He  is  unworthy  of 
friendship  who  withholds  confidence  from  his 
friend." 

Charmed  with  the  generosity  of  his  feelings, 
the  ambassadors  made  no  opposition  to  his  wishes. 
The  Zenetes  proved  themselves  worthy  of  hb 
confidence.  They  hailed  with  joy  the  great  change 
in  his  fortoues.    The  warriors  and  the  young  men 
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pressed  forward  to  follow  and  aid  them  with  horaaf 
and  wenpon  ;  "  for  llie  honor  of  a  noble  house  and  t 
family,"  said  they,  "can  be  mainlained  only  by  J 
lances  nnd  horsemea."  In  a  few  days  he  seCfl 
forth  with  the  ambassaclora,  at  tLe  head  of  nearl^V 
a  thousand  horseinen,  skilled  in  war,  and  exerciaed'l 
in  the  desert,  and  a  large  body  of  infantry,  armed 
with  lances.  The  vencjrable  Xeque,  with  whon 
he  bad  resided,  blesned  him,  and  ehed  tears  d 
Iiim  at  parting,  as  though  he  iiad  been  his  a 
child ;  and  when  the  youth  passed  over  the  thresu 
old,  the  bouse  was  5Iled  with  lamentatiooa. 
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CHAPTER    n. 


—  Condition  of  the  Coun- 


try. 
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3d  in  safety  on  the  coast  of  Andalu- 
and  landed  a,t  Almnnecor,  or  Malaga, 
with  his  little  band  of  warlike  Zenetea.  Spain 
was  at  that  time  in  great  confusion.  Upward 
forty  years  had  elapsed  since  the  Conquest.  The 
dvil  wara  in  Syria  and  Egypt,  and  occasional  re- 
volts in  Africa,  had  caused  frequent  overflowings 
of  difierent  tribes  into  Spain,  which  was  a  place 
of  common  refuge.  Hither,  too,  came  the  frag- 
ments of  defeated  ajmie&,  desperate  in  fortune, 
with,  weapons  in  their  hands.  These  settled 
tJiemselveB  in  various  parts  of  the  peninsula, 
which  thus  became  divided  between  the  Arabs  of 
Yemen,  the  Egyptians,  the  Syrians,  and  the  Al- 
abdarides.  The  distractions  in  its  Eastern  am' 
African  provinces  prevented  the  main  govern 
ment  at  Damascus  from  exercising  any  contro 
over  its  distant  and  recently  acquired  territory  ii 
Spain,  which  soon,  became  broken  up  into  fiictions 
and  a  scene  of  all  kinds  of  abuses.  Every  sheik 
and  wall  considered  the  town  or  province  • 
mitted  to  his  charge  an  absolute  property,  and 
practiced  the  most  arbitrary  extortions.     These 
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excesses  at  length  became  insupportable,  and  atii 
convocation  of  lie  principal  leaders  it  v 
mined,  as  a  means  of  ending  these  disseusiotiE,  \ 
unite  all  the  Moslem  provinces  of  the  pentnaol 
under  one  emir,  or  general  governor. 
Febri,   an    ancient    man    of    honorable 
bein^  of  the  tribe  of  Koreish,  and  a  det^cendant 
of  Ocba,  tbe  conqueror  of  Africa,  was  chosen  :' 
this  station.     He  began  his  reign  with  policy,  a 
endeavored  to  condliale  all  jiarties.     At  the  hea 
F  the  Egyptian  faction  was  a  veteran  1 
med  Samael,   to  whom   Yusuf  gave  th 
mmant  of  Toledo,  and  to  bis   son   that  of  S 
At  the  head  of  the  Alabdarides  was  AiQ 
I  ben  Amru,  Emir  of    the  Seas ;  his  office  \ 
I  suppressed,  Yusuf  gave  him  in  place  thereof  % 
(verament  of  the  noble  city  of  Seville, 
e  proceeded,  distributing  honors  and  ( 
lUid  flattered  himself  that  he  secured  ibe  loyal 
Puid  good-will  of  every  one  whom  he  benefiied, 
Who  shall  pretend,  says   the  Arabian   sage,   to 
content  tbe  human  heart  by  .benefits,  when  f 
tbe  bovtnties  of  Allah  are  inefiectnalF 
ing    to    hefiiend  all    parties,  Yusuf  en 
'    himself  inveterate   enemies.-    Amer  ben   , 
powerful  from  his  wealth   and  connections, 
proud  of  his  descent  from  Mosab,  the  standi 
I  bearer  of   the   prophet  in  the  battle   of  Bed 

indignant    that    Samael    and  bis  son, 
[whom  he  was  at  deadly  feud,  should  be  appoisi 
0  such  important  coniinands.     He  d 
of  those  posts  for  hiraself,  and  was  refused. 
insurrection  and  a  civil  war  was  the  consequer 
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and  the  oonntry  was  laid  waste  with  fire  and 
Bword.  The  inhabitants  of  the  villages  fled  to 
the  oitieB  for  refoge;  flourishing  towns  disap- 
peared from  the  face  of  the  earth,  or  were  reduced 
to  heaps  of  rubbish. 

In  these  dismal  times,  say  the  Arabian  chroni- 
olers,  the  yery  heavens  gave  omens  of  the  dis- 
tress and  desolation  of  the  earth.  At  Cordova 
two  pale  and  livid  suns  were  seen  shedding  a 
balefol  light.  In  the  north  appeared  a  flaming 
flCTtbe,  and  tiie  heavens  were  red  as  blood.  These 
were  regarded  as  presages  of  direful  calamities 
and  bloodj  wars. 

At  tiie  time  of  the  landing  of  Abderahman  in 
Spain,  Tnsuf  had  captured  Saragossa,  in  which 
was  Amer  ben  Amru,  with  his  son  and  secretary, 
and  loading  them  with  chains  and  putting  them 
on  camels,  he  set  out  on  his  return  to  Cordova. 
He  had  halted  one  day  in  a  valley  called  Wadar- 
amla,  and  was  reposing  with  his  family  in  his 
tent,  while  his  people  and  the  prisoners  made  a 
repast  in  the  open  air.  The  heart  of  the  old 
emir  was  lifted  up,  for  he  thought  there  was  no 
one  to  dispute  with  him  the  domination  of  Spain. 
In  the  midst  of  .his  exultation  some  horsemen 
were  seen  spurring  up  the  valley,  bearing  the 
standard  of  the  Wali  Samael. 

That  oflicer  arrived,  covered  with  dust  and  ex- 
hausted with  fatigue.  He  brought  tidings  of  the 
arrival  of  Abderahman,  and  that  the  whole  sea- 
board was  flocking  to  his  standard.  Messenger 
after  messenger  arnved  confirming  the  fearful 
tidings,  and  adding  that  this  descendant  of  the 
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lyas  bad  been  secretly  invited  to  Sp^n  I 
and  his  party, 
Tusuf  watted  not  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  tl 
In  a  transport  of  fury  he  ordera 
A  Amrn,  his  eon,  and  secretary  should  be  t 
His  orders  were  instautly  ex 
and  this  cruelty,  adds  the  Arabian  chronicler,  log 
him  the  faTor  of  Allcih  ;  for  irom  that  li 
cess  deserted  his  standard. 


CHAPTER  m. 

Trimnphs  of  Abderahman.  —  The  Palm-trce  which  he  plant- 
ed, and  the  Verses  he  composed  thereupon. — Insurrections. — 
His  Enemies  subdued.  —  Undisputed  Sovereign  of  the  Mos- 
lems of  Spain.  —  Begins  the  famous  Mosque  in  Cordova. — 
His  Death. 

IBDEKAHMAN  had  indeed  been  hailed 
with  joy  on  his  landing.  The  old  peo- 
ple hoped  to  find  tranquillity  under  the 
sway  of  one  supreme  chieftain,  dei^ended  from 
their  andent  caliphs;  the  young  men  were  re- 
joiced to  have  a  youthful  warrior  to  lead  them  on 
to  victories ;  and  the  populace,  charmed  with  his 
freshness  and  manly  beauty,  his  majestic  yet 
gracious  and  affable  demeanor,  shouted,  '^  Long 
live  Abderahman,  Miramamolin  of  Spain  ! " 

In  a  few  days  the  youthful  sovereign  saw  him- 
self at  the  head  of  more  than  twenty  thousand 
men,  from  the  neighborhood  of  Elvira,  Almeria, 
Malaga,  Xeres,  and  Sidonia.  Fair  Seville  threw 
open  its  gates  at  his  approach,  and  celebrated  his 
arrival  with  public  rejoicings.  He  continued  his 
march  into  the  country,  vanquished  one  of  the 
sons  of  Yusuf  before  the  gates  of  Cordova,  and 
obliged  him  to  take  refuge  within  its  walls,  where 
he  held  him  in  close  siege.  Hearing,  however,  of 
the  approach  of  Yusuf,  the  father,  with  a  power- 
fol  army,  he  divided  his  forces,  and  leaving  ten 
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thousand  men  to  press  the  siege,  he  hastened  witli' 1 
the  other  ten  to  meet  the  cotning  foe. 

Yusuf  had  indeed  mustered  a  formidable  force, 
%}iii   the   east  and   south  of  Spain,   and  accom- 
pauied  by  his  veierau  general,  Samnel,  came  with  I 
conQdent  boastiag  to  drive  thia  intruder  from  the  j 
laud.     Uia  conlidence  increased  on  beholding  the 
small  armjof  Abderahmau.     Turning  to  Samuol, 
he  repealed,  with  a  scornful  aneer,  a  verse  from  1 
an  Arabian  poetess,  which  i&yi :  — 

"How  hard  is  our  lat !  We  oorae,  a  thirsty 
multitude,  and  lo !  but  thia  cup  of  waler  to  share 
among  us  1 " 

There  was  indeed  a  fearful  odds.  On  the  one 
side  were  two  veteran  generals,  grown  gray  i 
viclory,  with  a  raighlj  host  of  warriors,  seasoned 
in  ihe  wars  of  Spaiu.  Ou  the  other  side  v 
mere  youth,  scarce  attained  to  manhood,  with  a 
haaly  levy  of  hali-discip lined  troops  ;  but  the  youth 
was  a  prince,  flushed  with  hope,  and  iispiring  afker 
fame  and  empire,  and  surrounded  by  a  devoted  . 
baud  of  warriors  from  Africa,  whose  example  in- 
fused zeal  into  the  little  army. 

The  encounter  look  place  at  daybreak.     The  ] 
impetuous  valor  of  the  Zenetes  carried  everything 
before  it.     The  cavalry  of  Yusuf  woa  broken  and   ( 
driven   back   upon   ttie  iufantry,  and   before 
the  whole  host  was  put  to  headlong  flight.     Tusuf  I 
and  Samael  were  born  along  in  the  torrent  of  the    ' 
fugitives,  raging   and  storming,  and   making  inef- 
fectual efforts  to  rally  them.    They  were  separated 
widely  in  the  confusion  of  the  flight,  one  taking 
refuge  in  the  Algorves,  the  other  in  the  kin 
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of  Mnrcia.  Thej  afterward  rallied,  reunited 
their  forces,  and  made  another  desperate  stand 
near  to  Almunecar.  The  battle  was  obstinate 
and  bloody,  but  they  were  again  defeated,  and 
driven,  wiUi  a  handful  of  followers,  to  take  refuge 
in  the  nigged  mountains  adjacent  to  Elvira. 

The  spirit  of  the  veteran  Samael  gave  way  be- 
fore these  fearful  reverses.  ^  In  vain,  O  Tusuf !  *' 
■aid  he,  ^do  we  contend  with  the  prosperous  star 
of  this  youthful  conqueror ;  the  will  of  Allah  be 
done !  Let  us  submit  to  our  fate,  and  sue  for  fa- 
vorable terms  while  we  have  yet  the  means  of 
cfq>itulation." 

It  was  a  hard  trial  for  the  proud  spirit  of  Yusu^ 
that  had  once  aspired  to  uncontrolled  sway ;  but 
he  was  compelled  to  capitulate.  Abderahman  was 
as  generous  as  brave.  He  granted  the  two  gray- 
headed  generals  the  most  honorable  conditions, 
and  even  took  the  veteran  Samael  into  favor,  em- 
ploying him,  as  a  mark  of  confidence,  to  visit  the 
eastern  provinces  of  Spain,  and  restore  them  to 
tranquillity.  Yusuf,  having  delivered  up  Elvira 
and  Granada,  and  complied  with  other  articles  of 
his  capitulation,  was  permitted  to  retire  to  Murcia, 
and  rejoin  his  son  Muhamad.  A  general  amnesty 
to  all  chiefs  and  soldiers  who  should  yield  up  their 
strongholds  and  lay  down  their  arms  completed 
the  triumph  of  Abderahman,  and  brought  all  hearts 
into  obedience.  Thus  terminated  this  severe  strug- 
gle for  the  domination  of  Spain  ;  and  thus  the  il- 
lustrious family  of  Omeya,  after  having  been  cast 
down  and  almost  exterminated  in  the  East,  took 
new  root,  and  sprang  forth  prosperously  in  the 
West. 
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Wherever  Abderahman  appeared,  he  was 

ived  with  rapturous  acclamalions.     As  he  ri 

li  the  cities,  the   populace  rent  the  air 

of  joy ;  tho  stalely  palaces  were  cro 

ith  speclators,  eager  to  gain  a  sight  of  his  g 

'arm  and  beaming  countenatice ;    and  whf 

beheld  the  mingled  majesty  and  beaignityd 

new  monarch,  and  the  aweetuess  t 

inese  of  hia  whole  conduct,  they  extolled  him  I 

lething  more  than    mortal,  —  aa  a  benefica 

mius,  sent  for  the  happiness  of  Spain. 

In  the  interval  of  peace  which  now 

lerahmao  occupied  himself  in  promoting  t 

leful  and  elegant  arts,  and  in  introducing   into 

dn  the  relinemeiits  of  the  East     Considering 

building  and  orniitnentiiig  of  cities  as  among 

noblest  employments  of  the  tranquil  hours  of 

ices,  he  bestowed  great  pains  upon  beautifyta 
city  of  Cordova  and  its  ei 

banks  and  djkes  lo  keep  the  Gui 
livir   fi'om  overflowing  its   borders,  and  on   the 
terraces  thus  tbrmed  he  planted  delightful 
!ns.     In    the  midst  of  these   he    erected    a 
lower,  commanding  a  view  of  the  vast  and 
litful  valley,  enlivened  by  the  windings  of  the 
In  this  tower  would    he  pass    hours  of 
iditation,  ga/ing  on   the  soft  and  varied  land- 
scape, and  inhaling  the  bland  and   balmy  airs  of 
that  delightful  region.     At  such  times  hia  thoughts 
would  recur  to  the  past,  and  the  misfortunes  of  his 
,f  Duth ;  the  massacre  of  hb  family  would  rise  % 
liugled  with  tender  reoollectiona  of  h' 
ire    country,  from    which    he   was   exiled. 
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these  melanoholy  musings,  he  would  sit  with  his 
eyes  fixed  upon  a  palm-tree  which  he  had  planted 
In  the  ibidst  of  his  garden.  It  is  said  to  have 
been  the  first  ever  planted  in  Spain,  and  to  have 
been  the  parent  stock  of  all  the  palm-trees  which 
grace  the  southern  provinces  of  the  peninsula. 
The  heart  of  Abderahman  yearned  toward  this 
tree;  it  was  the  o£&pring  of  his  native  country, 
and  like  him  an  exile.  In  one  of  his  moods  of 
tenderness  he  composed  verses  upon  it,  which  have 
anoe  become  &mous  throughout  the  world.  The 
fiillowing  is  a  rude  but  literal  translation :  — 

^  Beauteous  palm  I  thou  also  wert  hither  brought 
a  stranger ;  but  thj  roots  have  found  a  kindly  soil, 
tiij  head  is  lifted  to  the  skies,  and  the  sweet  airs 
of  Algarve  fondle  and  kiss  thy  branches. 

^  Thou  hast  known,  like  me,  the  storms  of  ad- 
verse fortune.  Bitter  tears  wouldst  thou  shed, 
oouldst  thou  feel  my  woes.  Repeated  griefs  have 
overwhelmed  me.  With  early  tears  I  bedewed 
the  palms  on  the  banks  of  the  Euphrates;  but 
neither  tree  nor  river  heeded  my  sorrows,  when 
driven  by  cruel  fate  and  the  ferocious  Abu  al  Ab- 
bas, from  the  scenes  of  my  childhood  and  the  sweet 
objects  of  my  affection. 

*^  To  thee  no  remembrance  remains  of  my  be- 
loved country ;  I,  unhappy !  can  never  recall  it 
without  tears  I " 

The  generosity  of  Abderahman  to  his  van- 
quished foe  was  destined  to  be  abused.  The 
veteran  Tusuf,  in  vbiting  certain  of  the  cities 
which  he  had  surrendered,  found  himself  sur- 
rounded by  zealous  partisans,  ready  to  peril  life  in 
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his  service.  The  love  of  commaud  revived 
bosDin,  and  lie  repented  the  titcility  witt^  whicli 
had  suffered  himself  to  be  persuadfd  to  submiB- 
Bion.  Flushed  with  new  hopes  of  success,  he  caused 
nrms  to  be  secretly  collected  and  deposiied  in 
Vtti'ious  villages,  most  zealous  in  their  professions 
of  devotion,  and  raising  a  coniii'leriibte  body  of 
troops,  seized  upon  the  castle  of  Almodovur.  The 
rush  rebellioa  was  short-lived.  At  the  Urst  ap- 
])e«rance  of  an  army  sent  by  Abderaliman,  Rod 
eominwided  by  Abdelmeiee,  governor  of  Seville, 
the  villages  which  had  bo  recently  professed  loy- 
alty to  Yusuf,  hastened  to  decliire  their  nttacliment 
to  the  monarch,  and  to  give  np  the  concealed 
Almodovar  was  soon  retaken,  and  Yuauft  drii 
to  the  environs  of  Lorea,  wus  surrounded  by  tl 
cavalry  of  Abdelraclee.  The  veteriiii  endeavoreil 
lo  cut  a  passage  ihrougit  the  enemy,  but  af^er  Rghl- 
ing  with  desperate  fury,  and  with  a  force  of  arm 
incredible  in  one  of  his* age,  he  lell  beueath  blows 
from  weapons  of  all  kinds,  so  that  after  the  battle 
his  body  could  scarcely  be  recogiiized,  so  numerous 
were  the  wounds.  Ris  head  was  cut  offaiid  sent 
lo  Cordova,  where  it  was  placed  in  an  iron  cage, 
over  the  gale  of  llie  city. 

The  old  liott  was  dead,  but  his  whelps  sur- 
vived. Yusuf  had  left  three  sons,  who  inherited 
his  warlike  spirit,  and  were  eager  to  revenge  his 
death.  Collecting  a  number  of  the  scattered  ad- 
herents of  their  bouse,  they  surprised  and  seized 
upon  Toledo  during  the  absence  of  Temam,  its 
wali  or  commander.  In  this  old  warrior  city, 
built  upon  a  rock,  and  almost  surrounded  by  the 
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TagOBy  ihej  set  np  a  kind  of  robber  hold,  scoar- 
ing  the  Bnrroonding  country,  levying  tribute,  seiz- 
ing upon  horses,  and  compelling  the  peasantry  to 
join  their  standard.  Every  day  cavalcades  of 
hones  and  mules,  laden  with  spoil,  with  flocks 
of  sheep  and  droves  of  cattle,  came  pouring  over 
the  bridges  on  either  side  of  the  city,  and  throng- 
ing in  at  the  gates,  —  the  plunder  of  the  surround- 
ing conntry.  Those  of  the  inhabitants  who  were 
still  loyal  to  Abderahman  dared  not  lift  up  their 
▼oices,  for  men  of  the  sword  bore  sway.  At 
length  one  day,  when  the  sons  of  Yusuf,  with 
their  choicest  troops,  were  out  on  a  maraud,  the 
watdimen  on  the  towers  guYQ  the  alarm.  A  troop 
of  scattered  horsemen  were  spurring  wildly  towa^ 
the  gates.  The  banners  of  the  sons  of  Yusuf 
were  descried.  Two  of  them  spurred  into  the  city, 
followed  by  a  handful  of  warriors,  covered  with 
confusion  and  dismay.  They  had  been  encoun- 
tered and  defeated  by  the  Wali  Temam,  and  one 
of  the  brothers  had  been  slain. 

The  gates  were  secured  in  all  haste,  and  the 
walls  were  scarcely  manned  when  Temam  ap- 
peared before  them  with  his  troops,  and  sum- 
moned the  city  to  surrender.  A  great  internal 
commotion  ensued  between  the  loyalists  and  the 
insurgents;  the  latter,  however,  had  weapons  in 
their  hands,  and  prevailed  ;  and  for  several  days, 
troBting  to  the  strength  of  their  rock-built  fortress, 
they  set  the  wali  at  defiance.  At  length  some 
of  the  loyal  inhabitants  of  Toledo,  who  knew  all 
ts  secret  and  subterraneous  passages,  some  of 
which,  if  chroniclers  may  be  believed,  have  ex- 
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iated  sioce  the  dajs  ofHercalea,  if  not  of  Tuj^^f 

L  CHin,  iDtroduced  Teinam,  and  a  chosen   band  i|^H 

hie  warriors,  into   the  very  centre  of  the  tnt^^ 


where  they  suddealy  appeared  as  if  by  magic, 
panic  seized  upon  th,e  inaurgeats.  Some  souglit 
safety  in  submisBion,  some  ia  coocealment,  some 
in  flight.  Casim,  one  of  the  sons  of  Tusuf,  es- 
caped in  disguise ;  the  youngest,  iinhnrmed,  Was 
taken,  and  was  sent  captive  to  the  king,  accom- 
panied  by  the  head  of  his  brother,  who  had  been 
slaia  in  battle. 

When  Abderahraan  -  beheld  the  youth  laden 
with  chains,  he  remembered  his  own  Bufferiugs 
in  bia  early  days,  and  had  compassion  on  hiia; 
but,  to  prevent  him  from  doing  further  miachiefi 
he  imprisoned  him  iu  a  tower  of  the  wall  ot' 
Cordova, 

la  the  mean  time,  Casim,  who  had 
managed  to  raise  another  baud  of  warriora, 
in  all  ages  a  guerilla  country,  prone  to 
warfare  and  petty  maraud,  was  at  that  time  in- 
fested by  bands  of  licentious  troops,  who  had 
sprung  up  in  the  civil  contests :  their  only  object 
piUage,  their  only  dependence  the  eword,  and 
ready  to  flock  to  any  new  and  desperate  standard 
that  promised  the  greatest  license.  With 
fian  force  thus  levied,  Casim  scoured  the  cc 
took  Sidonia  by  storm,  and  surprised  Set 
while  in  a  state  of  unsuspecting  security. 

Abderahman  put  himself  at  the    head  of' 
faithful  Zenetes,  and  took  the  field  in  person. 
the  rapidity  of  his  movements  the.  rebels  were 
defeated,   Sidonla  and  Seville  speedily  retaken, 
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and  Gasim  was  made  prisoner.  The  generosity 
of  Abderahman  was  again  exhibited  toward  this 
imfiirtanate  son  of  Tusuf.  He  spared  his  life, 
and  sent  him  to  be  confined  in  a  tower  at  Toledo. 

The  veteran  Samael  had  taken  no  part  in  these 
msnrrections,  but  had  attended  faithfully  to  the 
affiura  intrusted  to  him  by  Abderahman.  The 
death  of  his  old  friend  and  colleague  Tusuf, 
however,  and  the  subsequent  disasters  of  his 
frmily,  filled  him  with  despondency.  Fearing  the 
inoonstancy  of  fortune,  and  the  dangers  incident 
to  public  employ,  he  entreated  the  king  to  be 
permitted  to  retire  to  his  house  in  Seguenza,  and 
indulge  a  privacy  and  repose  suited  to  his  ad- 
vanced age.  His  prayer  was  granted.  The 
veteran  laid  by  his  arms,. battered  in  a  thousand 
conflicts ;  hung  his  sword  and  lance  against  the 
wall)  and,  surrounded  by  a  few  friends,  gave  him- 
Mlf  up  apparently  to  the  sweets  of  quiet  and  un- 
ambitious leisure. 

Who  can  count,  however,  upon  the  tranquil 
content  of  a  heart  nurtured  amid  the  storms  of 
war  and  ambition  ?  Under  the  ashes  of  this  out- 
ward humility  were  glowing  the  coals  of  faction. 
In  his  seemingly  philosophical  retirement,  Samael 
was  concerting  with  his  friends  new  treason 
against  Abderahman.  His  plot  was  discovered  ; 
his  house  was  suddenly  surrounded  by  troops ; 
and  he  was  conveyed  to  a  tower  at  Toledo, 
where,  in  the  course  of  a  few  months,  he  died  in 
captivity. 

The  magnanimity  of  Abderahman  was  again 
put  to  the  proof  by  a  new  insurrection*  at  Toledo. 
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Hixera  ben  Adra,  a  relation  of  Tusuf,  eeized 
upon  Ihe  Alcazar,  or  citadel,  slew  several  of  the 
roj'al  adberenls  of  Ihc  king,  liberaled  Gasim  from 
bis  tower,  and,  sutnmoniiig  all  the  banditti  of  the 
country,  soon  mustered  a  force  of  ten  thousand 
men.  Abderahman  was  qnickly  before  the  walls 
of  Toledo,  with  the  troops  of  Cordova  and  his 
devoted  Zenetes.  The  rebels  were  brought  to 
terms,  and  surrendered  the  city  on  promise  of 
general  pardon,  which  was  extended  even  to 
Hixera  and  Casini.  When  the  chieAaJns  ssw 
Hix«m  and  his  principal  confederates  in  the  power 
of  Abderahman,' tbey  advised  him  to  pat  them 
all  to  death.  "  A  promise  given  la  traitoni  and 
rebels,"  said  they,  "  is  not  binding  when  it  ii  I 
the  interest  of  the  state  that  it  should  be  broken. 

"No!"  replied  Abderahman,  "  if  die  flafety 
of  my  throne  were  at  stake,  I  would  not  break 
my  word."  So  Baying,  he  confirmed  the  amnesty, 
and  granted  Hixem  hen  Adra  a  worthless  life^ 
to  be  employed  in  further  treason. 

Scarcely  had  Abderahman  returned 
this  expedition,  when  a  powerful  army,  sent 
the  caliph,  landed  from  Africa  ou 
the  Algarves.  The  commander,  Aly  ben  Ho- 
guelh,  Emir  of  Cairvnn,  elevated  a  rich  batioer 
which  he  had  received  from  the  hands  of  the 
cahph.  Wherever  be  went,  he  ordered  ihe  caliph 
of  the  East  to  be  proclaimed  by  sound  of  trumpet, 
denouncing  AhderahmEtn  as  a  usurper,  the  vagrant 
member  of  a  family  proscribed  and  execrated  to 
all  the  mosques  of  the  East. 

One  of  tbe  first  to  join  his  standard  was  Hixem 
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ben  Adra,  so  recently  pardoned  by  Abderahman. 
He  seixed  npon  the  citadel  of  Toledo,  and  repair- 
ing to  the  camp  of  Aly,  offered  to  deliver  the 
city  into  hiB  hands. 

Abderahman,  as  bold  in  war  as  he  was  gentle 
in  peace,  took  the  field  with  his  wonted  prompt- 
ness ;  overthrew  his  enemies  with  great  slaugh- 
ter; drove  some  to  the  sea-coast  to  regain  their 
ships,  and  others  to  the  mountains.  The  body 
of  Aly  was  found  on  the  field  of  battle.  Abde- 
rahman caused  the  head  to  be  struck  off,  and  con- 
veyed to  Gairvan,  were  it  was  affixed  at  night 
to  a  column  in  the  public  square,  with  this  in- 
■efiption,  —  '<  Thus  Abderahman,  the  descendant 
of  the  Omeyas,  punishes  the  rash  and  aiTogant.*' 

Hixem  ben  Adra  escaped  from  the  field  of 
battle,  and  excited  further  troubles,  but  was 
eventoally  captured  by  Abdelmelee,  who  ordered 
his  head  to  be  struck  off  on  the  spot,  lest  he 
should  again  be  spared  through  the  wonted  clem- 
ency of  Abderahman. 

Notwithstanding  these  signal  triumphs,  the 
reign  of  Abderahman  was  disturbed  by  further 
insurrections,  and  by  another  descent  from  Africa, 
but  he  was  victorious  over  them  all ;  striking  the 
roots  of  his  power  deeper  and  deeper  into  the 
land.  Under  his  sway,  the  government  of  Spain 
became  more  regular  and  consolidated,  and  ac- 
quired an  independence  of  the  empire  of  the  East. 
The  caliph  continued  to  be  considered  as  first 
pontiff  and  chief  of  the  religion,  but  he  ceased  to 
have  any  temporal  power  over  Spain. 

Having  again  an  interval  of  peace,  Abderahman 
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devoted  himself  to  the  education  of  his  children. 
Siileimati,    the    eldest,     he    npjiointed    wali,    or 
governor,  of  Toledo  ;  Abdallab,  the  second,  wh»- 
inlrusted  with  the  commaQd  of  Merida 
thii-d  SOD,  Hixem,  was  the  delight  of  hia  heart,  thi 
Bon  of  HoTCHra,    his    favorite  sultana   whom  hi 
loved  throughout  life  with  the  utmost  tonderoe! 
With  this  ^outh,  who  was  full  of  promise,  he 
lased  from  the  fatigues  of  government  t  joining  ii 
his  jouthful  sports  amidst  the  delightful  gardoi 
of  Cordova,  and  teaching  liim  the  gentle  art 
falconry,  of  which  the  king  was  so  fond  that 
received  the  name  of  the  Falcon  of  Corain. 

While  Abderahman  was  thus  indulging  in 
gentle  propeositiea  of  his  nature,  mischief  was 
secretlj  at  work.  Mtihama<],  the  youngest  son 
of  Tusuf,  had  been  for  many  years  a  prisoner  in 
the  tower  of  Cordova.  Being  passive  and  re- 
signed, hia  keepers  relaxed  their  vigiiance,  and 
brought  him  forth  from  bis  dungeon.  Ha  went 
groping  libout,  however,  in  brood  daylight,  as  if 
still  in  the  darkness  of  bis  tower.  His  guards 
watched  him  narrowly,  lest  this  should  be  a  de- 
ception, but  were  at  length  convinced  tbat  thfl 
long  absence  of  light  liad  rendered  him  blind. 
They  now  permitted  him  to  descend  frequently  to 
the  lower  chambers  of  the  tower,  and  to  sleep 
there  occasionally  during  the  heals  of  sami 
They  even  allowed  him  to  grope  his  way 
cistern,  in  quest  of  water  for  his  ablutions. 

A  year  passed  in  this  way,  without  anythii 
to  excite  suspicion.     During  all  this  time,  how- 
ever, the  blindness  of  Muhamad  was  entirely  « 
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deception ;  sad  be  was  concerting  a  plan  of  escape, 
throDgh  the  aid  of  some  friends  of  hie  fallier, 
who  found  menns  lo  vi»it  him  occasiouallj.  One 
iultiy  evening  in  midsummer  the  gnarda  hail  gone 
lo  balhe  in  the  Guadalquivir,  loaving  Muhamad 
alone,  in  the   lower  chambers  of  the   tower.      No 

iner  were  they  out  of  sight  and  iiearin^,  ihtin 
fae  hastened  to  a  window  of  the  staircase,  leading 
dowD  to  the  cistern,  lowered  himself  as  far  as  his 
armB  would  reach,  and  dropped  without  injury  to 
the  ground.  Plunging  into  tiie  Guadalquivir, 
he  Bwam  across  to  a  thick  grove  on  the  opposite 
side,  where  hia  friends  were  waiting  to  receive 
him.  Here,  mounting  a  horse  which  they  had 
provided  for  an  event  of  the  kind,  Le  fled  across 
the  country,  hy  solitary  roads,  and  made  good  liis 
escape  to  the  mountains  of  Jaeo. 

The  guardians  of  the  tower  dreaded  for  some 
time  to  make  known  his  flight  to  Abderahman. 
When  at  length  it  was  told  lo  him,  heeicclaimed, — 
''  All  is  the  work  of  eternal  ■wisdom ;  it  is  intended 
to  teach  us  that  we  cannot  benefit  the  wicked 
without  injuring  iho  good.  The  flight  of  that 
blind  man  will  cause  much  trouble  and  blood- 
shed." 

His  predieiionB  were  veriRed.  Muhamad  reared 
the  Btaiidard  of  rebellion  iti  the  mountains  j  (he 
seditious  and  disconlenled  of  all  kinds  hastened 
Ui  join  it,  together  with  soldiers  of  fortune,  or 
rather  wandering  banditti,  and  he  liud  soon  six 
thousand  men.  well  armed,  hardy  in  habits,  and 
desperate  in  character.  His  brother  Cusiin  alto 
nappeared  about  the  same  time,  in  lbs  mouataiu 
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of  Ronda,  at  tbe  bead  of  a  daring  band,  that  laid 
all  the  neighboring  vallejB  andsr  conlributioa. 

Abderahman  sumraoued  bia  aloaida  from  their 
varions  military  posts,  to  assist  in  driving  the 
rebels  from  their  mountain  fastDesaes  into  tlie 
plains.  It  was  a  dangerous  and  protracted  toil, 
for  [he  mountains  were  frightfully  wild  and  rug- 
ged. He  entered  them  with  a  powerful  hoiit, 
driving  the  rebels  from  height  to  height,  and  valley 
to  valley,  atid  harassing  them  by  a  galliDg  fire 
from  thousands  of  CTOBS-bowa,  At  length  a  de- 
cisive battle  took  place  near  the  river  Guadalemar. 
The  rebels  were  eignnlly  defeated ;  four  thousand 
fell  in  action  ;  many  were  drowned  in  the  rifer, 
and  Muhamad,  with  (k  few  horsemen,  escaped  lo 
the  mountains  of  the  Algarres.  Here  he  wgB  - 
hunted  by  the-alcuids  from  one  desolnC«  retrenl 
to  another;  his  few  followers  grew  tired  of  shar- 
ing the  disastrous  fortunes  of  a  fated  man,  one  by 
one  denerted  him,  and  he  himself  deserted  the  re- 
mainder, fearing  they  might  give  him  up,  to  purv 
chase  their  own  pardon. 

Lonely  and  disguised,  he  plunged  into 
depths  of  the  forests,  or  lurked  in  dena  aud  cavern^' 
like  a  famished  wolf,  often  casting  back 
thoughts  with  regret  to  the  time  of  his  captiviiy  in: 
the  gloomy  lower  of  Cordova.  Hunger  at  leiigtft 
drove  him  to  Alarcon,  at  the  risk  of  being  dit*-^ 
covered,  famine  and  misery,  howevei',  had  SA 
wasted  and  chiinged  him,  that  he  was  not  rMS 
ognized.  He  remained  nearly  a  year  in  Alftrooo, 
unaoticed  and  unknown,  yet  constantly  tonnent- 
ing  himself  with  the  dread  of  discovery,  and  with 
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gronndleBS  fears  of  the  vengeance  of  Abderahman. 
Death  at  length  put  an  end  to  his  wretchedness. 

A  milder  fate  attended  his  brother  Casim. 
Being  defeated  in  the  mountains  of  Murcia,  he 
was  conducted  in  chains  to  Cordova.  On  coining 
into  the  presence  of  Abderahman,  his  once  fierce 
and  haughty  spirit,  broken  hy  distress,  gave  way ; 
he  threw  himself  on  the  earth,  kissed  the  dust 
beneath  the  feet  of  the  king,  and  implored  his 
clemency.  The  benignant  heart  of  Abderahman 
was  fiUed  with  melancholy,  rather  than  exultation, 
at  beholding  this  wreck  of  the  once  haughty  family 
of  Ynsuf  a  suppliant  at  his  feet,  and  suing  for 
mere  existence.  He  thought  upon  the  mutability 
of  Fortune,  and  felt  how  insecure  are  all  her 
&yorB.  He  raised  the  unhappy  Casim  from  the 
earthy  ordered  his  irons  to  be  taken  off,  and,  not 
content  with  mere  forgiveness*,  treated  him  with 
honor,  and  gave  him  possessions  in  Seville,  where 
he  might  live  in  state  conformable  to  the  ancient 
dignity  of  his  family.  Won  by  this  great  and 
persevering  magnanimity,  Casim  ever  after  re- 
mained one  of  the  most  dev(3ted  of  his  subjects. 

All  the  enemies  of  Abderahman  were  at  length 
subdued;  he  reigned  undisputed  sovereign  of  the 
Moslems  of  Spain ;  and  so  benign  was  his  govern- 
ment, that  every  one  blessed  the  revival  of  the 
illustrious  line  of  Omeya.  He  was  at  all  times 
accessible  to  the  humblest  of  his  subjects ;  the 
poor  man  ever  found  in  him  a  friend,  and  the 
oppressed  a  protector.  He  improved  the  ad- 
ministration of  justice,  established  schools  for 
pnblic  instruction,  encouraged  poets  and  men  of 
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letters,   nod    caltiTated  the  Bciencss.     He 
mosques  in  every  city  thai  he  visiUtd  i  incai 
religion  by  example  na  well  as  by  precept 
celebrated  all  the  festivala  prescribed  by  the  Koriin 
with  tlie  utmost  magniticeiice. 

As  a  monumeut  of  gratitude  to  God  for  the 
prosperity  with  which  he  had  been  fevored, 
undertoolc  to  erect  a  tnoEque  in  his  &vonte 
of  Cordova  that  should  rival  in  splendor 
great  mosque  of  Damascus,  aud  escel  the 
recently  erected  in  Bagdad  by  the  Ahaesidea,  the 
supplanters  of  bis  family. 

It  is  said  that  he  himaclf  furnished  the  plan 
for  this  fiimous  edifice,  and  even  worked  on  it, 
with  his  own  hands,  one  hour  in  each  day,  to  tes- 
tify bia  zeal  and  humility  in  the  service  of  Giod, 
and  to  animate  hia  workmen.     He  did  not  li 
to  see  it  completed,-  but  it  was  finished  acoordi 
to  his  plans  by  his  son  Hixem.     When 
it  surpassed  the  most  splendid  mosques  of 
East.     It  was   six  hundred  feet  in  length, 
two  hundred  and  fifty  in  bi'eadth.     Wiihin  Wi 
twenty-eight  aisles,  crossed  by  nineteen,  suppoi 
by  a  thousand  and  ninety-three  columns  of 
ble.     There  were  nineteen  portals,  covered 
plates   of    bronze,  of   rare    workmanship. 
principal  portal  was  covered  with  plates  of  , 
On   the  sum.mit   of  the  grand  cupola 
gilt  balls,  surmounted  by  a  goldeu  pc 
At  night  the  mosque  was  illuminated 
thousand    seven  huudred  lamps,  and  great  GUQU 
were  expended  in  amber  and  aloes,  which  were 
barnt  as  perfume*.     The  moaqu«  remuiaa  to  ihii 
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dij,  shorn  of  its  ancient  splendor,  yet  still  one  of 
the  grandest  Moslem  monuments  in  Spain. 

Finding  himself  advancing  in  years,  Abderah- 
man  assembled  in  his  capital  of  Cordova  the  prin- 
cipal governors  and  commanders  of  his  kingdom, 
and  in  presence  of  them  all,  with  great  solemnity, 
nominated  his  son  Hixem  as  the  successor  to  the 
throne.  All  present  made  an  bath  of  fealty  to 
Abderahman  during  his  life,  aud  to  Hixem  after 
his  death.  The  prince  was  younger  than  his 
brothers,  Suleiman  and  Abdallah ;  but  he  was  the 
son  of  Howara,  the  tenderly  beloved  sultana  of 
Abderahman,  and  her  influence,  it  is  said,  gained 
him  this  preference. 

Within  a  few  months  afterward  Abderahman 
fin  grievously  sick  at  Merida.  Finding  his  end 
qiproaching,  he  summoned  Hixem  to  his  bedside. 
**  My  son,"  said  he,  "  the  angel  of  death  is  hover- 
ing over  me ;  treasure  up,  therefore,  in  thy  heart 
this  dying  counsel,  which  I  give  through  the 
great  love  I  bear  thee.  Remember  that  all  em- 
pire is  from  Grod,  who  gives  and  takes  it  away, 
aooording  to  his  pleasure.  Since  God,  through 
his  divine  goodness,  has  given  us  regal  power  and 
authority,  let  us  do  his  holy  will,  which  is  nothing 
else  than  to  do  good  to  all  men,  and  especially  to 
those  committed  to  our  protection.  Render  equal 
justice,  my  son,  to  the  rich  and  the  poor,  and 
never  suffer  injustice  to  be  done  within  thy  do- 
minion, for  it  is  the  road  to  perdition.  Be  mer- 
cifal  and  benignant  to  those  dependent  upon  thee. 
Cbnfide  the  government  of  thy  cities  and  prov- 
hices  to  men  of   worth  and  experience;  punish 
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without  compassioD  tbose  ministers  who  oppress 
thy  people  with  exorbitaDt  exoctioDB.  Pay  thy 
troopa  punctually  ;  laach  them  to  feel  a  certainty 
in  tliy  promises ;  cominaiid  them  nlth  gentJenesa 
but  firmneaa,  and  make  them  in  truth  the  defend- 
ers of  the  state,  not  its  destroyera.  Cultivate  un- 
ceasingly the  affectiona  of  thy  people;  for  in  their 
good-will  consists  the  security  of  the  stale,  in 
their  distrust  its  peril,  in  tieir  hatred  its  certfun 
ruin.  Protect  the  husbandmen,  who  cultivftto 
(lie  earth  and  yield  us  necessary  eustenance] 
never  permit  their  fields  and  groves  and  gardffli^ 
to  be  disturbed.  In  a  word,  act  in  such  wise  that 
thy  people  may  bless  thee,  and  may  enjoy,  under 
the  shadow  of  thy  wing,  a  secure  and  tranqvil 
life.  In  this  consists  good  government ;  if  tbou 
dost  practice  it,  thou  wilt  be  happy  among  thy 
people,  and  renowned  throughout  the  world." 

Haying  given  t^  excellent  counsel,  the  good 
King  Abderahman  blessed  his  son  Hixem,  and 
ahorlly  after  died,  bdn^  but  in  the  sistieth  year 
of  age.  He  was  interred  with  great  pomp  ;  but 
the  highest  honors  th»t  disldnguished  his  funeral 
were  the  tears  of  i-eal  sorrow  shed  upon  his 
grave.  He  left  behind  hhu  a.  name  for  valor, 
justice,  and  magnanimity,  and  forever  famous  as 
being  the  founder  of  the  glorious  line  of  Uie  Om- 
miades  in  Spain. 
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CHEONICLE  OF  FERNAN  GONZALEZ, 

COUNT   OF   CASTILE. 


INTRODUCTION. 

JT  the  time  of  the  general  wreck  of  Spain 
by  the  sndden  tempest  of  Arab  invasion, 
many  of  the  inhabitants  took  refuge  in 
the  mountains  of  the  Asturias,  burying  them- 
selves in  narrow  valleys  difficult  of  access,  wher- 
ever a  constant  stream  of  water  afforded  a  green 
bosom  of  pasture-laud  and  scanty  fields  for  culti- 
vation. For  mutual  protection  they  gathered  to- 
gether in  small  villages  called  castros,  or  castrellos, 
with  watch-towers  and  fortresses  on  impending 
difis,  in  which  they  might  shelter  and  defend  them- 
selves in  case  of  sudden  inroad.  Thus  arose  the 
kingdom  of  the  AsturiaSj  subject  to  Felayo  and 
the  kings  his  successors,  who  gradually  extended 
their  dominions,  built  towns  and  cities,  and  after 
a  time  fixed  their  seat  of  government  at  the 
city  of  Leon. 

An  important  part  of  the  region  over  which 
they  bore  sway  was  ancient  Cantabria,  extending 
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from  the  Bay  of  Biecay  to  ihe  Duero,  and  calli 
Castile  front  the  number  of  castles  with  which 
was  studded.  They  divided  it  into  seigniories,  o^ 
which  they  placed  civil  and  military  governors 
called  cooDtB — a  title  said  to  be  derived  from  the 
Latin  comet,  a.  companion,  the  person  enjoying  it 
being  admitted  to  the  familiar  companionship  of 
the  king,  entering  into  his  councils  in  time  of 
peace,  and  accompanying  him  to  the  field  in  time  of 
war.  The  title  of  count  was  therefore  more  dig- 
nified than  that  of  duke  in  the  time  of  the  Gothic 

The  power  of  these  counts  increased  to  Buch  a 
degree  that  fonr  of  them  formed  a  league  to  de- 
clare themselves  independent  of  the  crown  of 
Leon.  Ordofio  IL,  wiio  was  then  king,  recdved 
notice  of  it,  and  got  them  into  his  power  by  force, 
as  some  assert,  but  as  others  maiutjim,  by  per- 
fldioua  artifice.  At  any  rate,  they  were  brought 
to  court,  convicted  of  treason,  and  publicly  be- 
headed. The  Cnstilians  flew  to  arms  to  revenge 
their  deaths.  Ordono  took  the  field  with  a  pow- 
erful army,  but  his  own  death  defeated  all  liis  plana. 

The  Castilians  tiow  tlirew  off  allegiance  to  the 
kingdom  of  Leon,  and  elected  two  judges  to  rule 
over  them  —  one  in  a  civil,  the  other  in  a  mili- 
tary capacity.  The  first  who  filled  those  stadons 
were  NuSo  Rasura  and  Lain  CuIto,  two  powe> 
ful  nobles,  the  former  descended  from  Diego  For- 
cello,  a  count  of  Lara  ;  the  latter,  ancestor  of  the 
renowned  Cid  Campeador. 

Nuno  Rasura,  the  dyil  and  political  judge, 
succeeded  by  hia  son  Gonzalez  NuHo,  who 
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tied  Dofia  Ximena,  a  daughter  of  one  of  Uie 
ocnmls  of  Cutile  pat  to  death  by  OrdaEa  IL 
From  thiB  marriage  came  Feman  Gonsalez,  the 
■olyect  of  the  following  chronicle. 


L 


HE  renowned  Fernan  Gonzalez,  l.he  moat 
iplete  hero  of  his  time,  was  bom 
about  (he  year  887.  Historians  traca 
his  descent  to  Nuno  Belchidez,  nephew  of  the 
Emperor  Charlemagne,  and  Dona  Sula  Bella, 
grand  daughter  to  the  Prince  Don  Sancho,  rightfiil 
sovereign  of  Spain,  but  superseded  by  Rudericic, 
the  last  of  the  Giothic  kings. 

Fei'nan  Gonzalez  was  hnrdilj  edaeated  among 
the  mountains  in  a  strong  place  called  Alaron,  in 
the  house  of  Martin  Gonzalez,  a  gallant  and 
Teteraa  cavalier.  Fron^  his  earliest  years  he  was 
inured  to  all  kinds  of  (oils  and  perils,  taught  to 
huol,  to  hawk,  (o  ride  tbe  great  borse,  to  manage 
Bword,  lance,  and  buckler ;  in  a  word,  he  was  ac- 
complished in  all  the  uoble  exercises  befitting  ft 
cavaher. 

His  father  Gonzalvo  NuSez  died  in  908, 
his  elder  brother  Bodrigo  in  904,  without  iseoQ 
and  such  was  the  admiration  already  entertained 
of  Fernan  Gonzalez  by  the  hardy  mountaineers 
And    old  Castiliaa  warriors,  (hat  though    acarce 
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■eTenteen  years  of  age  he  was  noanimously 
elected  to  rule  over  them.  His  title  is  said  to 
have  been  Count,  Duke,  and  Consul,  under  the 
seigniory  of  Alonzo  the  Great,  King  of  Leon.  A 
oortes,  or  assemblage  of  the  nobility  and  chivalry 
of  Castile  and  of  the  mountains,  met  together  at 
the  recently  built  city  of  Burgos  to  do  honor  to 
his  installation.  Sebastian,  the  renowned  Bishop 
of  Oca,  ojffidated. 

In  those  stern  days  of  Spain,  the  situation  of 
a  sovereign  was  not  that  of  silken  ease  and  idle 
ceremonial.  When  he  put  the  rich  crown  upon 
his  head,  he  encircled  it  likewise  with  shining 
steeL  With  the  sceptre  were  united  the  lance 
and  shield,  emblems  of  perpetual  war  against  the 
enemies  of  the  &ith.  The  oortes  took  this  oc- 
casion to  pass  the  following  laws  for  the  govern- 
ment of  the  realm  :  — 

1.  Above  all  things  the  people  should  observe 
the  law  of  God,  the  canons  and  statutes  of  the 
holy  Others,  the  liberty  and  privileges  of  the 
Charch,  and  the  respect  due  to  its  ministers. 

2.  No  person  should  prosecute  another  out  of 
Castile  at  any  tribunal  of  justice  or  of  arms, 
Quder  pain  of  being  considered  a  stranger. 

S.  All  Jews  and  Moors  who  refused  to  ac- 
knowledge the  Christian  faith  should  depart  from 
Castile  within  two  months. 

4b  That  cavaliers  of  noble  blood  should  treat 
their  tenants  and  vassals  with  love  and  gentleness. 

5.  That  he  who  slew  another,  or  committed 
any  other  grave  ofiense,  should  make  equal 
loegsiire  of  atonement 
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6.  That  no  one  should  take  the  property  of  I 
another ;  bat,  if  oppressed  bj  poverty,  Bhoul^J 
oome  to  the  count,  who  ought  to  be  ns  a  fnthefl 

to  fill. 

7.  That  aU  should  u 
and  aid  one  another  in 
of  their  country. 

Such  were  the  ordinancesof  the  ancient  Cortei 
of  Burgos ;  brief  aud  simple,  and  eaay  to  be  uffi 
derstood  ;  not,  as  at  ih-e  present  day,  nmitifarious 
and  perplexed,  to  the  canfusioo  and  ruin  of  clients 
and  the  enrichment  of  lawyera. 

Scarce  was  the  installation  ended,  and  while 
Burgos  vfaa  yet  abandoned  to  feetivily,  the  young 
count,  with  the  impatient  ardor  of  youth,  caused 
the  trumpets  to  sound  through  ihe  Btreete  a  call 
to  arms.  A  captain  of  the  Moorish  king  of 
Toledo  was  ravaging  the  territory  of  Casiile  at 
the  head  of  seven  thoueand  troops,  and  against 
him  the  youthful  count  determined  lo  make  hia 
first  campaign.  In  the  spur  of  the  moment  but 
one  hundred  horsemen  and  fifteen  hundrecl  fool- 
soldiers  could  be  collected  ;  but  with  this  aleiider 
force  the  count  prepare^l  to  take  the  Geld.  Ruy 
Velazquez,  a  valiant  cavalier,  remonstrated  against 
such  rashness,  but  in  vuin.  "  I  owe,"  said  the 
count,  "  a  death  to  the  grave  ;  the  debt  a 
be  paid  so  houorably  as  in  the  eorviee  of  ( 
and  my  country.  Let  eveiy  one,  therefor 
address  himself  heart  and  hand  to  this  ealoi'prii 
for  if  I  come  face  lo  face  with  ibia  Moor,  I  t 
most  assuredly  give  bitn  battle."  So  aaying,  1 
kuelt  before  Bishop  Sobaatian  of  Salaunauca  &i)4  J 
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craved  his  benediction.  The  reverend  prelate 
invoked  on  his  head  the  blessing  and  protection 
of  Heaven,  for  his  heart  yearned  toward  him ; 
but  when  he  saw  the  youthful  warrior  about  to 
depart,  he  kindled  as  it  were  with  a  holy  martial 
fir^  and  ordering  his  steed  to  be  saddled  he  sal- 
lied forth  with  him  to  the  wars. 

The  little  army  soon  came  upon  traces  of  the 
enemy  in  fields  laid  waste,  and  the  smoking  ruins 
of  villages  and  hamlets.  The  count  sent  out 
soonts  to  clamber  every  height  and  explore  every 
defile.  From  the  summit  of  a  .hill  they  beheld 
the  Moors  encamped  in  a  valley  which  was 
covered  with  the  fiocks  and  herds  swept  from  the 
neighboring  country.  The  camp  of  the  marauders 
was  formidable  as  to  numbers,  with  various 
standards  floating  in  the  breeze  ;  for  in  this  foray 
were  engaged  the  liioorish  chiefs  of  Saragossa, 
Denia,  and  Seville,  together  with  many  valiant 
Moslems  who  had  crossed  the  straits  from  Africa 
to  share  in  what  they  considered  a  holy  enter- 
prise. The  scouts  observed,  however,  that  the 
most  negligent  security  reigned  throughout  the 
camp ;  some  reposing,  others  feasting  and  revel- 
ing, all  evidently  considering  themselves  safe 
from  any  attack. 

Upon  hearing  this  the  count  led  his  men 
secretly  and  silently  to  the  assault,  and  came 
upon  the  Moors  in  the  midst  of  their  revelry, 
before  they  had  time  to  buckle  on  their  armor. 
The  infidels,  however,  made  a  brave  though  con- 
fused resistance  ;  the  camp  was  strewn  with  their 
dead ;  many  were  taken   prisoners,  and  the  rest 
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began  to  faller.     TLe  count  killed  their  captain*,. 
generiil  with  hie  own  hand,  in  single  fight, 
was   bravelj   rallying    his   troops.      Upon   seeing 
him  Tall,  the   Moors  threw  down  their  wenpoiia 
and  fled. 

Imniense  booty  waa  found  in  the  Moorish  CFim|i, 

—  partly  the  rich  arms  and  equipmenia  of  tho 
infidel  warriors,  partly  the  plunder  of  the  country. 
An  ordinary  victor  would  have  merely  shared 
the  spoils  with  his  soldiery,  but  the  count  wa«  aa 
pious  aa  he  waa  brave,  and,  moreover,  had  by  liic 
aide  the  venerable  Bishop  of  Snlamaiica  as  ccHm^i 
selor.  Contenting  hinaael^  therefore,  wilh  Sai^ 
tributing  one  third  aiuoog  his  Boldiery,  he  ahai 
the  rest  with  God,  devoting  a  large  part  to  I 
Church,  and  to  the  relief  of  souls  in  purgatoi 

—  a  pioua  custom,  which  he  ever  after  observi 
He  moreover  founded  a  cSurch  on  the  field 
battle,  dedicated  to  St.  Quirce,  on  whose  feativi 
(the  IGch  July)  this  victory  was  obtained. 
lliis  church  waa  subsequently  added  n  monastery 
where  a  worthy  fraternity  of  monks  were  maiQ- 
taiued  in  the  odor  of  sanolity,  lo  perpetuate  tha 
memory  of  this  victory.  All  this  was  doublh 
owing  lo  the  providential  presence  of  the 
bishop  on  this  occasion  ;  and  this  is  one  ius 
□f  the  great  benefit  derived  from  those  p 
and  monks  and  Other  purveyors  of  the  Churcl 
who  hovered  about  the  Christian  camps  througl 
out  all  these  wars  with  the  iufidoU. 


] 
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CUATTER   11. 

Of  the  Sdly  from  Burgos  and  Surprije  of  (he  CbbIIo  of 
U™.  — Cspilulmionof  the  Town.  —  Visit  (n  Aifonzo  ths 
Gremt,  King  of  Leon. 

^^aiOUNT  FERNAN  GONZALEZ  did 
R^^™  ""'  remain  idie  after  the  victory  of  Ssn 
Iri*^  Quirce.  Tliere  was  at  this  time  an  old 
castle,  stroQg  bnt  mucli  battered  in  tlie  wars, 
which  protected  a.sinall  town,  the  remains  of  the 
once  flouriKhiug  city  of  Lara.  It  was  the  actcient 
domain  of  his  fiimily,  but  was  at  present  in  pos- 
session of  the  Moors.  In  sooth  it  liad  repeatedly 
been  taken  and  retaken ;  for  in  those  iron  days 
no  castJe  uor  fortress  remained  long  under  the 
same  masters;  One  year  it  was  iu  l.he  hands  of 
the  Christians  :  the  neit,  of  tiie  Moors.  Some 
of  these  castles,  with  their  dependent  towns,  were 
sacked,  burnt,  and  demolished;  others  remained 
silent  and  deserted,  their  original  owners  fearing 
b)  reside  in  them ;  and  their  ruined  towers  were 
only  tenanted  by  bats  a.nd  owls  and  screaming 
binis  of  prey.  Lara  bod  Iain  for  a  time  in  ruloa 
after  beuig  captured  by  the  Moors,  but  hod  been 
rebuilt  by  them  with  diminished  grandeur,  and 
they  held  a  strong  gnrriaon  in  the  castle,  whence 
ihey  sallied  forth  oocasioOBlly  to  i-avage  the  lands 
the    ChriEtians.     The    Moorish    cbiefUin    of 
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Lara,  as  has  beea  observed,  was  among  the  a 

dated  marauders  who   had  beea    ron 

battle  of  San  Quirce  ;    and  the  Count  F«rnl| 

Gonzalez  thought  this  a  favorable  time  to  striki 

for  the  recovery  of  his  family  domuin,  n 

the  inOdel  possessor  was  weakeoed  by  defeat  axii 

could  receive  no  succor. 

Appointing  Rodrigo  Velasquez  and  the  Ooa^ 
Don  Vehi  Alvarez  lo  act  rb  governors  of  Caslfl 
during  Ins  absence,  the  count  sallied  forth  f 
Burgos  with  a  brilliant  train  of  ehivalry.     Am^Hi^V 
the  distinguished  cavaliers  who  attended  him 
Martin  Gonzalez,  Don    Guslios   Gonzalez, 
Velasco,  and  Don  Lope  de  Biscays,  which  I 
brought  a  goodly  hand  of  stout  Biscayans.     1%f  f 
alfarez,  or  standard-bearer,  was  Orbita  Velos 
who    had   distinguisht^l  himself  in  the  battle  t 
San  Quirce.     He  bore  as  a  standard  a  great  ci 
of  silver,  which  shone  gloriously  in  front  of  tl 
host,  and  is  preserved,  even  to  the  present  <lqbV 
in   the  church  of  San.  Fedro  de  Arlanza.     On  1 
hundred  and  Mlj  noble  cavalieJ'S,  well  armed  anf 'J 
mounted,  with  many  esquires  and  pages  of  iT 
lance,  and   three  thousand  foot-soldiers,  ttll  pidi 
men,  formed  this  small  but  stout-hearted  wn^.    ^t 

The  count  led  hia  troops  with  such  caution  t 
tl*ey  arrived  in  tlie  neighborhood  of  Lam  wllfc 
out  being  discovered.  It  was  tho  vigU  c"  " 
John ;  the  country  "was  wrapped  in  «veiitq| 
shadows,  and  the  count  was  enabled  to  appraaO 
near  to  the  place  to  make  his  observalious. 
perceived  that  his  force  was  too  inconsiderable  to 
invest  the  towu  and  fortress.     Besides,  about  two 
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leagnes  distant  was  the  gaunt  and  rock- built  cas- 
tle of  Carazo,  a  presidio  or  stronghold  of  the 
Bioors,  whence  he  might  be  attacked  in  the  rear, 
BhouM  he  linger  before  tlie  fortress.  It  was  evi- 
dent^ therefore,  that  whatever  was  to  be  effected 
must  be  done  promptly  and  by  sudden  surprise. 
Bevolving  these  things  in  his  mind  he  put  his 
troops  in  ambush  in  a  deep  ravine  where  they 
took  their  rest,  while  he  kept  watch  upon  the 
castle ;  maturing  his  plans  against  tlie  morrow. 
In  this  way  he  passed  his  midsummer's  night,  the 
▼igil  of  the  blessed  St.  John. 

The  festival  of  St.  John  is  observed  as  well  by 
Mahometans  as  Christians.  During  the  night  the 
bonfires  blazed  on  the  hill-tops  and  the  sound  of 
mosic  and  festivity  was  heard  from  within  the 
town.  When  the  rising  sun  shone  aloug  the  val- 
ley of  the  Arlanza  the  Moors  in  the  castle,  un- 
BUBpicions  of  any  lurking  danger,  threw  open  the 
gates  and  issued  forth  to  recreate  themselves  in 
the  green  fields  and  along  the  banks  of  the  river. 
When  they  had  proceeded  to  a  considerable  dis- 
tance, and  a  hill  shut  them  from  view,  the  count 
with  his  eager  followers  issued  silently  but  swiftly 
from  their  hiding-place  and  made  directly  for  the 
castle.  On  the  way  they  met  with  another  band 
of  Moors  who  had  likewise  come  forth  for  amuse- 
ment. The  count  struck  the  leader  to  the  earth 
with  one  blow  of  his  lance ;  the  rest  were  either 
slain  or  taken  prisoners  ;  so  that  not  one  escaped 
to  give  the  alarm. 

Those  of  the  garrison  who  had  remained  in  the 
castle>  seeing  a  Christian  force  rushing  up  to  the 
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very  walls,  hastened  to  close  the  gates,  but  it 
too  late.     The  count  and  his  cavaliers  burst  th* 
open  and  put  every  one  lo  the  bword  who 
opposition.     Leaving  Don  Velasco  aud  a  numher 
of  soldiers  to  guard  the  castle,  the  count  hastened 
with  the  rest  in  pursuit  of  the  Moore 
solemnizing  the  day  on  the  banks  of  tlie  Arlaii 
Some  were  reclining  on  ihe  grass,  others 
amusing  themselves  with  music  aud  the  popul 
dance  of  the  Zambra,  while  their  arms  lay  scaU 
tered  among  the  herbiige. 

At  sight  of  the  ChristiaiiB,  they  snatched  up 
their  weapODS  and   made  a  desperate  though  vain 
reeistanoe.     "Within    tno  hours    almost  all  were 
either  slain  or  captured  ;  a  few  escaped  lo  the 
Deighboring   mountains    of    CaroKO.     The  town, 
seeing   the  castle  in  the  hands  of  the  Christiai 
and   the  garrison   routed    and   destroyed,  rendil 
capitulated;  and  the  inhabitants  were  pennill 
to  retain  unmolested  possession  of  their  houi 
on  agreeing  to  pay  to  the  count  the  same  Iribi 
which  had  been  exacted  from  them   by  the  Mi 
ish    king.      Don    Velasco  was   left  alcaid   of 
fortress,  and  the   count    returned,  covered 
glory,  to  his  capital  of  Burgos. 

The  brilliant  victories  and  hardy  deeds  of 
with  which  the  youthful  Count  of  Casliie  hi 
commenced  his  reign  excited  the  admii-aliun  of 
Alonzo  the  Great,  King  of  Luon,  and  he  seul 
missives  urging  him  to  appear  at  his  royal  court. 
The  count  accordingly  set  forth  with  a  cavnloide 
of  his  most  approved  knights  and  many  of  his 
relatives,  sumptuously    armed    aud  krrayeJ 
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mounted  on  steeds  richly  caparisoned.  It  was  a 
pageant  befitting  a  joung  and  magnificent  chief, 
in  the  freshness  and  pleasance  of  his  years. 

The  king  came  out  of  the  city  to  meet  him,  at- 
tended by  all  the  pomp  and  grandeur  of  his  court. 
The  count  alighted,  and  approached  to  kiss  the 
king's  hand ;  but  Alfonso  alighted  also,,  and  em- 
braoed  him  with  great  affection,  and  the  friend- 
ship of  these  illustrious  princes  continued  without 
iDteiTuption  throughout  the  life  of  the  king. 


!  ibe  doughty  achievementa  | 
t  chronicles  of  dus 
;  among  others  is  his 
expediiioQ,  with  a  chosen  band,  against  the  castle 
of  Mugnon,  a  place  of  great  importance,  which 
stood  at  no  great  distance  from  Burgos.  He  sal- 
lied from  his  capital  iu  an  opposite  direction,  lo 
delude  (he  Moorish  scouts  ;  but  making  a  sudden 
turn,  came  upon  the  fortress  by  anrprise,  broke 
down  the  gates,  and  forced  his  way  in  at  the  head 
of  his  troops,  having  nothing  but  a  dagger  in  his 
hand,  his  lance  and  sword  having  been  broken  in 
the  assault.  The  Moors  fought  desperately  from 
court  to  lower,  fi'oin.  tower  to  wall ;  and  when 
they  saw  all  resistance  vain,  many  threw  them- 
selves from  the  battlements  into  the  ditch  rather 
Ihan  be  made  captives.  Leaving  a  strong  gar- 
lison  in  the  place,  llje  count  returned  to  Bnrgoa. 
His  next  enterprise  was  against  Castro  Xerl^ 
H  city  with  a  strong  castle,  which  had  beeiiJ 
thorn  iu  the  side  of  Castile —  the  Moorish  g 
oflen  sweeping  the    road    between  Bargoa    . 
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Leon,  Garrjing  off  travellers,  capturiog  cattle, 
and  plandering  convoys  of  provisions  and  mer- 
chandise. The  count  advanced  against  this  phiee 
in  open  day,  ravaging  the  country  and  announcing 
his  approach  by  clouds  of  smoke  from  the  burn- 
ing habitations  of  the  Moors.  Abdallah,'  the  al- 
caid  of  the  fortress,  would  have  made  peace,  but 
the  connt  refused  all  terms.  "  God,"  said  he, 
^  has  appointed  me  to  rescue  his  holy  inheritance 
from  the  power  of  infidels ;  nothing  is  to  be  nego- 
tiated but  by  the  edge  of  the  sword." 

Abdallah  then  made  a  sally  with  a  chosen  band 
of  his  cavaliers.  They  at  first  careered  lightly 
with  their  Arabians  steeds  and  launched  their 
Moorish  darts,  but  the  Christians  closed  in  the 
old  Grothic  style,  fighting  hand  to  hand.  Abdal- 
lah fell  by  the  sword  of  the  count,  and  his  follow- 
ers fled  with  loosened  reins  back  to  the  city.  The 
Christians  followed  hard  upon  them,  strewing  the 
ground  with  dead.  At  the  gate  of  the  city  they 
were  met  by  Almondir,  the  son  of  Abdallah,  who 
disputed  the  gateway  and  the  street  inch  by  inch, 
until  the  whole  place  ran  with  blood.  The  Moors, 
driven  from  the  streets,  took  refuge  in  the  castle, 
where  Almondir  inspirited  them  to  a  desperate 
defense,  until  a  stone  struck  him  as  he  stood  on 
the  battlements,  and  he  fell  to  the  earth  dead. 
Having  no  leader  to  direct  them,  the  Moors  sur- 
rendered. When  the  town  was  cleared  of  the 
dead  and  order  restored,  the  count  divided  the 
spoils  —  allotting  the  houses  among  his  followers, 
and  peopling  the  place  with  Christians.  He  gave 
the  command  of  it  to  Layn  Bermudez,  with  the 
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e  of  counl.     From   him  descended  an  ill 

line  of  cavaliers  termed  <1h  Castro,  tphose 

t  became  extinct  iti   Castile,  but  continued 

flourish  in  Porlugnl.     The  place  is  said  to  bav6 

beeu  called  Cnstro  Xeriz,  in  consequence  of  the 

blood  Blied  in  tliis  conflict  —  xeriz,  in  the  Arabic 

Ifenguage  eigriifjing  bloody.  ' 


CHAPTER  IV. 

How  the  Count  of  Cutile  and  tlii;  King  of  Leon  tnihe  i  Tri- 
ninph«nt  Foray  iuW  the  Moorish  Country.  —  Caplura  of 
Salamanca.  —  Of  the  Challenge  brought  by  the  Herald, 
md  of  the  Count's  Defiance. 

^^^OUNT    FEENAN     GONZALEZ    was 

pSi^^  (jom  sufiei'ed  lance  to  rest  on  wall  or 
Bleed  iu  siiible,  nnd  uo  Moorish  commaader  could 
sleep  in  qtiiut  wliu  litld  town  or  tower  io  his  neigh- 
borhood. King  Aloiizo  tlie  GreiLt  bemme  emulous 
of  sbariog  in  hi?  achieve mej its,  aud  thej  msde  a 
caroptugii  together  ngaiiist  ilie  Moot's.  The  count 
brought  a  Bplendid  niray  of  Castiliaii  chivalry  into 
the  field,  togellier  with  n  host  of  MoutuiieEes, 
hardy  and  vigorous  troops  CVom  the  Asturias,  ex- 
celleut  for  marauding  warfare.  The  King  of 
Leoo  brought  his  veteran  bands,  seasoned  to  bat- 
tle. Willi  iheir  united  forces  they  ravaged  the 
Uoiirisb  country,  niiirkiug  their  way  with  havoc 
and  devastation  1  arrived  before  Salamanca,  Ihey 
took  that  city  by  storm  afler  a  brave  defense,  and 
gave  it  up  to  be  sacked  by  the  soldiery.  ■  Al\er 
which  such  ol'  the  Mours  as  chuse  to  remain  iu  it 
were  euffered  to  retain  their  puasessions  as  Tassals 
to  the  king.  Having  accomplished  this  triumphant 
foray,  they  returned,  each  one  lo  his  capitaL 
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The  Count  of  Castile  did  not  repo§e  long  m 
hia  palace.  One  day  a  Moorish  herald  magni- 
flcenilj  dressed,  rode  into  the  city  of  Burgo^. 
bringing  Fernftn  Gouzalez  a  cartel  of  defiiince. 
It  was  from  a  vaunting  Moor  named  Acefali,  n-ho 
had  entered  the  lerriiories  of  Castile  with  a  pow- 
erful force  of  horse  and  fool,  giving  out  (hat  he 
had  come  lo  measure  sirongth  and  prowess  with 
the  count  in  battle.  Don  Feruan  Gonzalez  re- 
plied to  the  defiance  with  weapon  in  hand  at 
head  of  his  warriors.  A  pitched  battle  etisut 
which  lasted  from  early  morn  until  evening  li 
light.  In  the  course  of  the  Gglit  the  count 
in  imminent  peril,  his  horse  being  killed  onder 
him  and  himself  surrounded,  but  he  was  rescued 
by  his  cavuliers.  After  great  bloodshed,  the 
Moors  were  routed  anil  pursued  beyond  the  bor- 
dere.  The  spoil  gain«d  in  this  battle  whs  de- 
voutly expended  in  repairing  the  churches  of  Cas- 
tile and  the  Monlaneses. 


;  re- 

9 


CHAPTER  V. 


IBK'^HN  those  TOarlike  timea  of  Spain  every  one 
IpQ  Si  ''"^"^  "'''•  S'^Td  in'  band;  there  was 
l"*'^^  scarcely  a  commanding  cliff  or  hill-top 
but  h»d  its  cB9lic.  Moors  and  Christians  re' 
garded  each  other  from  rival  towers  and  battle' 
ments  perched  on  opposite  heights,  and  were 
incessantly  contending  for  the  dominion  of  tha 
valleys. 

We  have  seen  lliat  Count  Feman  Gonzale: 
bad  regained  possession  of  ihe  ancient  town  am 
fortress  of  Lara,  the  domain  of  hia  ancestors  ;  but 
it  will  he  recollected  that  within  two  leagi 
distance  stood  the  Moot'ish  presidio  of  Carazo. 
was  perched  like  an  eagle's  nest  on  the  Bummit  of 
B  mountain,  and  the  cragged  steepness  of  its 
tion,  and  its  high  and  thick  walls  seemed  to  render 
it  proof  against  all  assault.  The  Moors  who  gar- 
risoned it  were  fierce  marauders,  who  used  tc 
Bweep  down  like  birds  of  prey  fixim  their  lofty  nest, 
pounce  npon  the  flocks  and  dwellings  of  the  Chris- 
tians, make  tiosiy  ravages,  and  bear  away  their 
spoils  to  the  mountain-top.     There  was  b  __ 

with  safety  or  tranquillity  within  the  scope  of  their 
maraudings. 


I 


^^^%lll 


CHBOXICLE  OF   FERNAIf  GONZALEZ. 


that 
I  ggspi 

Hert 
[  begai 


iDtelligeoce  of  their  misdeeds  was  brought 
Burgos.  He  detevmined  to  ha 
iHt  CAstle  of  Carazo,  wiialever  might  be  the  ooi 
for  this  puipose  he  called  a  council  of  his  choa 
cavaliera.  He  did  not  conceal  the  peril  of  t 
enterprise,  from  the  crag-built  situation  of  the  ci 
tie,  its  great  Htrength,  nud  the  vigilance  and  v^ 
of  its  garrison.  Still  >tl>e  Castllian  cavaliers  0 
fered  ihemselvea  to  carry  the  foi-tiess  or  die. 

The  count  sallied  secretly  from  Burgoa  with 
select  force,  and  repaired  in  the  night-time  to  Lall 
that  the    Moors    might    have  no  intimation  Dd 
suspicion  of  his  design.     In  the  midst  of  the  oea 
it,  the  castle  gate  was  quietly  opened  and  tlicf 
lued  forth  as  silentljr  as  possible,  pursuing  the 
in  the  deep  shadows  of  ihe  valley  ukI 
ame  to  (he  foot  of  the  mouiitain  of  Cania4 
they  remained  in  ambush,  aud  sent  fort 
As   the    latter    prowled    about  the  da; 
to  dawn,  and  I  hey  heard  a  female 
ug  above  them  on   the  aide  of  the  mon 

Moorish  damsel  coming  down,  with;: 
lel  upon  her  head.      She  descended  to  a  fbui 
'hich  gushed  forth  beueath  a  grove  of  willow 
s  she  sang  she  began  to  fill  her  vessel  wil 
The  spies  issued  from  their  coucealmeiil 
seized  her,  and  carried  her  to  Count  Pernan  Gm 

b  Overcome  by  terror  or  touched  by  oonvictioi 
B  Moorish  damsel  threw  herself  on  her  knel 
e  the  count,  declared  her  wish  to  turn  Cbiil 
tn.  and  offered,  in  proof  of  her  sincerity, 

'n  a  way  of  gaining  possession  of  the  catt^ 
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Being  encouraged  to  proceed,  she  told  him  that 
there  was  to  be  a  man*iage  feast  tliat  day  in  the 
castle,  and  of  course  a  great  deal  of  revelry,  which 
would  put  the  garrison  off  its  guard.  She  pointed 
out  a  situation  where  he  might  lie  in  ambush  with 
his  troops  in  sight  of  the  tower,  and  promised 
when  a  favorable  moment  presented  for  an  attack 
to  give  a  signal  with  a  light. 

The  count  regarded  her  for  a  time  with  a  fixed 
and  earnest  gaze,  but  saw  no  faltering  nor  change 
of  countenance.  The  case  required  bold  measures, 
combined  with  stratagem  ;  so  he  confided  in  her, 
and  permitted  her  to  rc|uru  to  the  castle.  All 
day  he- lay  in  ambush  with  his  troops,  each  man 
his  hand  upon  his  weapon  to  guard  against  sur- 
prise. The  distant  sound  of  revelry  from  the 
castle,  with  now  and  then  the  clash  of  cymbals, 
the  bray  of  trumpets,  and  a  strain  of  festive  music, 
showed  the  gayety  that  reigned  within.  Night 
came  on ;  lights  gleamed  from  walls  and  windows, 
but  none  resembling  the  appointed  signal.  It  was 
almost  midnight,  and  the  count  began  to  fear  the 
Moorish  damsel  had  deceived  him,  when  to  his 
great  joy  he  saw  the  signal-light  gleaming  from 
one  of  the  towers. 

He  now  sallied  forth  with  his  men,  and  all,  on 
foot,  clambered  up  the  steep  and  rugged  height. 
They  had  almost  attained  the  foot  of  the  towers 
when  they  were  descried  by  a  sentinel  who  cried 
with  a  loud  voice,  "The  foe!  the  foe!  to  arms! 
to  arms  I "  The  count,  followed  by  his  hardy 
cavaliers,  rushed  forward  to  the  gate,  crying,. 
*"  God  and  Saint  Millan ! "     The  whole  castle  was 


334     CHRONICLE    OF  FERNAN  GONZALEZ. 

inslantlj  in    an  uproar.     The  Moors    were    be- 
wildered by  the  sudden  eurprise  and  the  confusion 
of  a    night  asBiiulU      They    fought  bravely,   bttl 
irregulai'ly.     The  Christiaus    Lad  but   one 
and  ODe  object.     At^er  a  hard  struggle  niid 
bloodshed,  tliey  forced  the  gale  und  made  Ihei 
selves  masters  of  the  castle. 

The  count  remained  several  days,  fortifyi 
place  and  garrisoning  it,  tiiiit  it  might  not  (t 
again  iiilo  the  poasession  of  the  Moors.  He  be- 
stowed magnilicent  rewards  on  the  Moorish  datoset 
who  had  thus  betrayed  her  countrymen ;  she  em- 
bi-ftced  the  Chriatiao  fajth,  to  which  she  badji 
given  such  a  signal  pruof  of  devotion,  tliot^h 
is  not  said  whether  the  count  had  anffieient 
fidenoo  in  lier  conversion  and  her  newly  moull 
piety  to  permit  her  to  remaiu  in  the  furlresa  : 
had  betrayed. 

Having  completed  his  arrangements,  the  cc 
departed  on  hid  return,  and  eucoantered  on 
road  his  mother  Dona  Nuna  Fernandez,  who, 
ulliug  in  his  success,  had  set  out  to  visit  hin 
Carazo.  The  mother  and  sou  had  a  joyful 
log,  and  gave  the  name  of  Cuutreras  to  the 
of  their  encounter. 


I 


k 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Dofli  <tf  AUbnto,  Sing  of  Leon.  —  The  Moon  determiDsd  to 
itriki  k  fre«h  Blov  at  the  Count,  who  aamTnoaa  >11  Castile  to 
hii  Standard.  —  Of  his  Hunt  in  tbe  Foreit  while  wailing  for 
fba  En«iii7,  and  of  the  Heimit  that  he  met  with. 

■LFONSO  the  great  was  now  grow- 
n  ing  old  and  iufirm,  nud  liis  queen  and  sons, 
I  taking  advantage  of  his  age  aud  feeble- 
ness, endeavored  b;  harah  treatment  to  compel 
him  to  relinqnisli  the  crown.  Count  Fernaii  Gon- 
talez  interceded  between  them,  bat  in  vuiu ;  and 
Alfonso  was  at  length  obliged  to  surrender  his 
crown  to  his  oldest  son,  Don  Garcia.  Tbe  aged 
monarch  then  set  out  upon  a  pilgrimage  to  the 
Bhrioe  of  St  lago;  but,  falling  ill  of  his  mortal 
malady,  sent  for  the  count  to  come  to  hini  to  liis 
death-bed  at  Zamora,  The  count  hastened  thither 
with  all  zeal  and  loyalty.  He  succeeded  in  eSect- 
iog  a  reconciliation  between  Alfonso  and  his  son 
Don  Garcia  in  his  dying  momenta,  and  was  with 
the  monarch  when  he  quietly  breutlied  his  last. 
The  deatli  of  the  king  gave  fresh  courage  to  the 
Uoora,  and  they  thought  this  a  favoi-able  moment 
to  strike  a  blow  at  the  rising  power  of  the  count. 
Abderahman  was-at  this  time  king  of  Cordova 
and  Uiramamolin,  or  sovereign  of  tlie  Moors  in 
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He  had  been  enrBged  at  the  capture  <J 

;  cofltle  of  Carazo,  Had  the  other 

It ;  and  now  that  the  latter  hnd  o 

e  King  of  Leon  to  back  him,  it  wn?  ihi 

ipight,  by  a  vigorous  effiirl,  he  completely  criishw^ 

VAbderahmaa  accordiogly  assembled  ai  Cordga 

t  great  army  of  Moorish  wanior?,  both   those  f| 

■  ^pain  and  Africa,  and  sent  ihem,  under   the  ci 
pDand  of  Alraanzor.  to  ravage    the  eountry  j 

3oiiiit  Fernan   Gonzalez.     This  Aim. 

t  valiant   Moorish  general   in   Spain,  4 
vhom  Abderahmaa  depended  as  QponjB 
iJaght  hand. 

On  bearing  of  the    impending  danger 

■  Fernan  Gonzalez  BiiiTinioned  all  men  of  Caa 
CCKpahle  of  bearing  anna  to  repair  to  his  etandq 
mii  Mufion.     His  roi'c«  when  assembled  u 

inall,  but  composed  of  the  bravest  chivalry  a 
iLStile.  any  one  knight  of  which  he  esleeOj 
ten  Moors.  One  of  the  mi 
liars  was  Don  Gonzalo  Glis 
^ho  brought  seven  valiant  sons  to  the  lield,3 
e  afterwards  renowned  in  Spanish  8tQ| 
tven  princes  of  Lara.  With  Don  Gonz^ 
Ibo  his  wife's  brother,  Kuy  or  Rodnj 
arelasquez,  a  cavalier  of  greiit  prowess. 
In  the  mean  time  tidings  continued  to  8 
great  force  of  the  enemy,  which  was 
r  tlie  country  with  its  tents.  The  ■ 
r  the  Moorish  general,  Almanxor,  likewise  I 
Spired  great  alarm.  One  of  the  count's  cavalie 
therefore,  Gonzalo  Diaz,  counseled  I 
venture  upon  au  open  bailie  agiiiual  Buj:b  feur^ 


CHRONICLE  OF  FERNAN  00NZALE8.    337 

odds ;  but  rather  to  make  a  tala,  or  ravaging  in- 
road into  the  country  of  the  Moors,  by  way  of 
compelling  them  to  m^ke  a  truce.  The  count, 
however,  rejected  his  advice.  "  As  to  their  num- 
bers," said  he,  "  one  lion  is  worth  ten  sheep,  and 
thirty  wolves  could  kill  thirty  thousand  lambs. 
As  to  that  Moor,  Almanzor,  be  assured  we  shall 
▼anqnish  him,  and  the  greater  his  renown  the 
greater  will  be  the  honor  of  the  victory." 

The  count  now  marched  his  little  army  to 
Lara,  where  he  paused  to  await  the  movements 
of  the  enemy.  While  his  troops  were  lying  there 
he  mounted  his  horse  one  day  and  went  forth 
with  a  few  attendants  to  hunt  in  the  forests  which 
bordered  the  river  Arlanza.  In  the  course  of  the 
chase  he  roused  a  monstrous  boar  and  pursued 
it  among  rocks  and  brakes  until  he  became  sep- 
arated from  his  attendants.  Still  following  the 
track  of  the  boar,  he  came  to  the  foot  of  a  rocky 
precipice,  up  which  the  animal  mounted  by  a 
ragged  and  narrow  path,  where  the  horse  could 
not  follow.  The  count  alighted,  tied  his  horse  to 
an  oak,  and  clambered  up  the  path,  assisting  him- 
self at  times  with  his  boar-spear.  The  path  led 
to  a  close  thicket  of  cedars,  surrounding  a  small 
edifice  partly  built  of  stone  and  partly  hewn  out 
of  the  solid  rock.  The  boar  had  taken  refuge 
within,  and  had  taken  his  stand  behind  what  ap- 
peared to  be  a  mass  of  stone.  The  count  was 
about  to  launch  his  javelin  when  he  beheld  a 
cross  of  stone  standing  on  what  he  now  perceived 
was  an  altar,  and  he  knew  that  he  was  in  a  holy 
place.     Being  as  pious  as  he  was  brave,  the  good 

22 
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maf  now  knelt  before  the  nltar  and  asked  parcf 

F  God  for  ihe  sit)  he  hud  been   on   the  point  1 

InmniittiDg :    and    when  _he     had    fiubbed 

■rayer,  ho  added  another    for  victory  c 

While  he  was  yel    prayiag,  there    entere 
renerable  monk.  Fray  Pelayo  by  name,  who,  aj 
g  him  to  bo  a  Christian  knight,  gave  bim  I 
tiou.     He  informed  the  count  that  he  j 
1    tliia    hermitage  in    company  with  I 
Hjpther  monks  —  Arseiiio  and  Silvano.     The  o 
i^BBrveled  much  how  they  could  live  there  i 
■  eountry  overrun  by  enemies,  and  which  had  I 
J  a  long  time,  and  hut  recently,  been  in  the  power 
livf  Ihe  inQdels.     The   hermit  replied  that  in  the 
I  WTTice  of  God  they   were  .ready  to   endure   all 
^lardsbips.     It  is  true  they  suffered  much  from 
Bold  and  hunger,  being  obliged  to  lite  chiefly  on 
erbs  and  roots ;  but  by  secret  paths  and  tracks 
vliiey  were  iu  communication  with  other  herniit- 
Bgea    scattered    throughout  the  country,  so  that 
they  were  enabled  to  aid  and  comfort  each  other. 
They  could  also  secretly  sustain  in  the  faith  the 
Chrbtians  who  were  held  in  subjection  by  the 
Moors,  and  afibrd  them  places  of  refuge  and  con- 
ceolioent  in  cases  of  eKtrcmity. 

The  count  now  opened  his  heart  to  the  (^ 
hermit,  revealing  his  name    and    rank,  and  I 
perils  impending  over  him  from  the  invasion  | 
the    infidel.     As    the    day   was   far  spent,  ] 
Pelayo  prevailed  upon  him  to  pass  the 
the  hermitage,  setting  before    him  barley  bra 
ftad  such  simple  far«  as  his  cell  afforded. 
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Early  in  the  morning  the  count  went  forth  and 
found  the  hermit  seated  beneath  a  tree  on  a  rock, 
whence  he  could  look  far  and  wide  out  of  the 
forest  and  over  the  surrounding  country.  The 
hermit  then  accosted  him  as  one  whose  holy  and 
meditative  life  and  mortifications  of  the  fiesh  had 
given  to  look  into  the  future  almost  with  the  eye 
of  prophecy.  *^  Of  a  truth,  my  son,"  said  he, 
**  there  are  many  trials  and  hardships  in  store  for 
thee;  but  be  of  good  cheer,  thou  wilt  conquer 
iheBe  Moors,  and  wilt  increase  thy  power  and 
poflseasioDS."  He  now  revealed  to  the  count 
certain  signs  and  portents  which  would  take  place 
during  battle.  ^When  thou  shalt  see  these," 
said  be,  ^  be  assured  that  Heaven  is  on  thy  side, 
and  thy  victory  secure."  The  count  listened 
with  devout  attention.  "  If  these  things  do  in- 
deed oome  to  pass,"  said  he,  ''I  will  found  a 
church  and  convent  in  this  place,  to  be  dedicated 
to  St.  Peter,  the  patron  saint  of  this  hermitage ; 
and  when  I  die  my  body  shall  be  interred  here." 
Receiving  then  the  benediction  of  the  holy  friar, 
he  departed. 


CVCyllHEN  Count  Fernan  Gonzalez  retiimaj 
KWn3|  to  his  Iroops  lie  found  them  t 
QglQ  alarm  at  his  abaence,  feariog  some  e 
bad  befallen  bim ;  but  he  cheered  tliem  with  i 
ncconpt  of  his  adventure  aud  of  the  good  forCnn 
predicted  by  the  hermit. 

It  was  in  the  inonib  of  May,  on  tbe  day  (| 
the  Holy  Cross,  that  the  Christian  and  Moslem  in 
Diies  came  in  sight  of  each  other.  The  Moors  ai 
vnoced  with  a  great  sound  of  triimpelfl,  {tlabftlj 
and  cymbals,  find  their  mighty  host  extended  o 
bill  and  valley.  When  they  saw  how  small  was 
the  force  of  the  Christians  they  put  up  derisive 
shouts,  and  rushed  forward  to  surround  lbem> 

Don  Fernan  Gonzalez  remained  calm 
moved  upon  a  rising  gfoiind,  for  the  hoii 
hand  when  the  sign  of  victory  promised  by  tH 
hermit  was  to  take  place.  Near  by  bim  n 
youthful  cavalier,  Pedro  Gonzalez  by  i: 
native  of  La  Piienle  de  Hitero,  of  fiery  coi 
but  vainglorious  temper.  He  was  cased  in 
ing  armor,  and  mounted  on  a  beautiful  horti 
impatient  of  spirit  as  himself,  and  incessanltj 
foaming  and  champing  on  the  bit  nnd  pawing  ll 
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earth.  As  the  Moors  drev7  near,  while  there 
was  yet  a  large  space  between  them  and  the 
Christians,  this  fierj  cavalier  could  no  longer 
contain  himself,  but  giving  reins  to  his  steed  set 
off  headlong  to  encounter  the  foe ;  when  suddenly 
the  earth  opened,  man  and  horse  rushed  down- 
ward into  an  abyss,  and  the  earth  closed  as 
before. 

A  cry  of  horror  ran  through  the  Christian 
ranks,  and  a^  panic  was  like  to  seize  upon  them, 
but  Don  Feman  Gronzalez  rode  in  front  of  them, 
exdaiming, ''  This  is  the  promised  sign  of  victory. 
Let  us  see  how  Castilians  defend  their  lord,  for 
my  standard  shall  be  borne  into  the  thickest  of 
the  fight*'  So  saying,  he  ordered  Orbita  Fer- 
nandez to  advance  his  standard;  and  when  his 
troops  saw  the  silver  cross  glittering  on  high  and 
borne  toward  the  enemy,  they  shouted,  "  Castile ! 
Castile ! "  and  rushed  forward  to  the  fight.  Im- 
mediately around  the  standard  fought  Don  Gon- 
zalo  Gustios  and  his  seven  sons,  and  he  was,  say 
the  old  chroniclers,  like  a  lion  leading  his  whelps 
into  the  fight.  Wherever  they  fought  their  way, 
they  might  be  traced  by  the  bodies  of  bleeding 
and  expiring  infidels.  Few  particulars  of  this 
battle  remain  on  record ;  but  it  is  said  the  Moors 
were  as  if  struck  with  sudden  fear  and  weakness, 
and  fled  in  confusion.  Almauzor  himself  escaped 
by  the  speed  of  his  horse,  attended  by  a  handful 
of  his  cavaliers. 

In  the  camp  of  the  Moors  was  found  vast 
booty  in  gold  and  silver,  and  other  precious 
things,    with    sumptuous     armor    and    wea]^Qus, 
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When  the  spoil  was  divided  and  ihe  troops  vet 
refrealieJ,  Don  Feniau  Gonzalez  went  i  '  " 
cavaliers  in  pious  procesaion  to  the  hermitage  o 
Sau  Pedro.  Here  he  gave  much  silver  and  g 
to  [he  worthy  Fray  Pelayo,  to  be  expended  i 
masses  for  the  souls  of  the  Christ 
who  had  fallen  in  bnttle,  and  iu  prayers  for  f 
tber  victoriuB  over  th«  infidels ;  after  wtituk  1 
returned  in  triumph  to  his  capital  of  Burgos.^ 

t  It  does  not  appear  that  Count  Femin  OonKsleE  h 
protoue  of  Tounding  a  church  ind  monaateiy  on  tbe  litel^ 
(be  hennlUigd.     The  latter  edifice  remained  tO  after  ■ 
"  Ic  stuids,"  Aiyi  Saiuloval,  "  on  •  precipice  ovcrhuifpng  a 
liver  ArUnaa,  insomnch  that  it  inspires  d 
It  is  exiremelj  ancient;  ]arg;e  enough  to  I 
sons.    Within  Ihe  chapel  h  an  opening;  lit 
down  to  a  carem  larger  tban  tlie  church,  fbrmed  in  ttis  sc 
rock,  with  a  small  window  wliich  oveiiooka  the  i 
here  llie  CLrisliatii  used  Id  conceal  themsBlves." 

Aa  a  corroboration  of  the  adrentore  of  the  Coont  of  0 
tile,  SandoTBl  assures  lu  that  in  his  dftj  the  Mk  nill  « 
to  which  Dun   Ferniin   Gonulex  tied  his  hone,  vliiui  I 
slighted  to  BcramUe  np  the  h!U  in  pnnuit  of  tbe  bwr.    IVjl 
worthy  Fray  Agapida,  how«Ter,  needed  no  corrobonUon.  Af 'f 
(be  kind,  Bwallowiag  the  whole  star/  with  the  ready  ei 
of  a  pious  monk.     The  action  here  recorded  wh>  Icnomi  ^  1 
the  name  of  Ihe  battle  of  tlie  Ford  of  Cascajarsa. 

Sandoval  gives  a  difTorant  acsoQnt  of  the  fate  of  tbe  &•»-  J 
mlts.      Be  eaja  that  Alnianzor,  in  a  rage  at  tbeit  pragnU' 
tics,  overthrew  their  chapel,  and,  without  alighliilg  from  hia 
borse,  ordered  the  three  mnnhs  to  he  twheoded  in  his  prei- 
enca.    '•  This  martyrdom,"  he  adds, 
ancient  punting  of  the  chapel  which  still  exiaU. " 


CHAPTER    VIII. 


OS^^IIE  good  Count  of  Caslile  w&i 
RiK  ^a  dpiriLed  by  this  signal  viclory  o 
lf^-T^4i  Muurs,  and  llteir  gre»t  geiiernl  Almnn- 
«or,  that  lie  delermiiied,  now  that  he 
breath ing-spell  from  iiili<lf;I  warfiire,  to  i 
certain  grievances  SQStaiTied  from  one  i 
Christian  neighbors.  Thb  w>is  Dou  SniicLo  IL, 
King  of  Navarre,  aurnamed  Abarcn,  either  fi 
the  abarcaa  or  shepherd  ahues  which  he  liiid  w 
in  early  life,  when  brought  up  in  secrecy  and 
digence,  during  the  overthrow  of  hia  country  by 
the  Moors,  or  from  muking  his  soldiers  wear 
shoes  of  the  kind  in  crossing  the  snowy  Pyre- 
nees.  It  was  a  narae  by  which  the  populace  d( 
lighted  to  call  him. 

This  prince  hod  recovered  all  Navarre  fi'OT 
the  infidels,  and  even  subjected  to  hia  crown  a 
Biacsy,  or  Cantabria,  and  some  territory  beyoTid 
the  Pyrenees,  on   the  confines  of  Frnnoe. 

I  content    with    these    acquisitions,    ho    had    i 

■  occasional  inroads  inio  Castile,  in  coni^eqiience  of 

I        n  contest  respecting  the  territorii 

I         Rioxa,  to  which  he  laid  claim. 


'.S  of  Najarra  and 
These  incursions 
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be  repeated  wheuever  be  had  pence  or  truce  w 
the  Moors.' 

Count  Fcrriaii  Goiiz^dtz,  liaviiig  now  Lime,  A 
liB5  been  observed,  to  ntteiid  to  tbe! 
sent  Hu  niubitsBiidor  Co  King  Saiicho,  c!iarg< 
with  a  courteous  but  resolute  melange. 
cume,  Seiior,"  said  tht;  unibassador  to  tlie 
"  b^  conimaiid  of  the  Couut  Feruau  Gousiilci  a 
Castile,  sad  this  is  what  1  am  told  to  say. 
have  dene  him  mucli  wrong  in  times  pa 
leaguing  with  the  inlidela  and  making  ii 
into  hia  territories  while  he  was  abseut  c 
gaged  in  war.  If  you  will  amend  jour  ways  I 
this  respect,  and  remeidy  the  past,  you  will  i 
him  much  pleasure ;  but  if  you  refuse,  lie  sen) 
you  bis  defiance." 

King  Sancho  Abarca  was  lust  in  aaUjubhiu^ 
and  iiidiguation  at  reueiviug  suuh  a  message  fra 
a  count  of  Castile.     "  Return  to  the  couiil," 
he,  "  and  tell  bim   I  will  amend  nothing  i  th 
marvel  at  his  insolence,  and  hold  him 
man   for  daring  lo  defy   me.      Tell   him   he   I 
listened  to  evil  counsel,  or  a  few  Irifiiiig  bi 
against  the  Moors  have   turned  his   brain  ; 
will  be  very  different  when  I  come  to  seek  hiflf 
for  there  is  nut  town  or  tower  from  whicli  . 
not  drag  him  forth."  * 

The  ambassador  relumed  with  this  reply,  i 
did  he  spare  the  least  of  its  scorn  and  bitlenieS 
Upon  this  the  couut  assembled  his  oavalierfl  i 

The  Fice  Biahupt.     Mariano,  lib.  I 
.  dt  Eepanii,  part  3,  c.  18,  &].  5S. 
I  Oofl.  Gen,  lie  Eapiiiii,  d1  aapra. 
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ooonoilors,  and  represented  the  case.  He  ex- 
horted them  to  stand  hy  him  in  seeking  redress 
for  this  insult  and  injury  to  their  country  and 
their  chieftain.  *'We  are  not  equal  in  numbers 
to  the  enemy,  but  we  are  valiant  men,  united 
and  true  to  each  other,  and  one  hundred  good 
lances,  all  in  the  hands  of  chosen  cavaliers,  all 
of  one  heart  and  mind,  are  worth  three  hundred 
|ilaoed  by  chance  in  the  hands  of  men  who  have 
DO  common  tie."  The  cavaliers  all  assured  him 
they  would  &llow  and  obey  him  as  loyal  sub- 
jiects  of  a  worthy  lord,  and  would  prove  their 
fi^fdty  in  the  day  of  battle. 

A  little  army  of  staunch  Castilians  was  soon 
assembled,  the  silver  cross  was  again  reared  on 
high  by  the  standard-bearer  Orbita  Velasquez, 
and  the  count  advanced  resolutely  a  day's  journey 
into  the  kingdom  of  Navarre,  for  his  maxim  was 
to  strike  quickly  and  sudden.  King  Sancho 
wondered  at  his  daring,  but  hastened  to  meet 
him  with  a  greatly  superior  force.  The  armies 
came  in  sight  of  each  other  at  a  place  called  the 
Era  de  Gk)llanda. 

The  count  now  addressed  his  men.  ''  The 
enemy,"  said  he,  "  are  more  numerous  than  we  ; 
they  are  vigorous  of  body  and  light  of  foot,  and 
are  dexterous  in  throwing  darts.  They  will  have 
^e  advantage  if  they  attack  us  ;  but  if  we  at- 
tack them  and  close  manfully,  we  shall  get  the 
field  of  them  before  they  have  time  to  hurl  their 
darts  and  wound  us.  For  my  part,  I  shall  make 
for  the  king.  If  I  can  but  revenge  the  wrongs 
of  Castile  upon  his  person  I  care  not  how  soon  I 
die." 


i 


CHRONICLE  OF   FERNAN  GONZALEZ. 


^H^n 


Aa  Ihe  armies  drew  near  each  other  the  ( 
ins,  true  to  ihe  orders  of  their  chieftain,  ] 
!p  the  war-cry,  "  Castile  I   Castiie  ! "   and 
forward,  broke  througli  the  squadrons  of  NavarM 
Then  followed  a  fight  bo  pitiless  and  deadly,  s 
an   old  chronicler,  that  the  strokes  of  their  wi 
ons  resounded  through  the  whole  coiinlry. 
count  sought  Kiug  Saiicho  throughout   the   n 
field ;    Cliey   ruet  and   recognized  PBch  other  I 
their     armorial    bearings     aud     de vices,       '~' 
fuuglit  with  fury/  until  both  fell  fium  tlieir  b 
OS  if  dead.    The  Caatilians  cot  their  way  thro 
the   ma^  of  the    enemy,  and    surivunded 
Jen  chief.     Some  rjtised    him  from    tho  i 
ills   others    kept    off  (he    foe.     At  first 
ight  hira  deaii,  and  were  loud  in  their  lain 
but  when  the  blood  and  dust  were  v 
his   face   he  revived  and  toltl  them  n 
Mm,  fur  his  wounds  were  nothing;  bi 
on  and  gain   lh«   victory,  for  he  bod  I 
King  of  Navarre. 
At  hearing  this  ihey  gave  a  great  shoot  audij 
the  fight ;  but  those  of  Navarre,  eeifli 
rith  terror  at  the  fall  of  their  king,  turned  t 
backs  and  (led. 

The  count  then  caused  the  body  of  the  kin 
be  taken  from  among  the  slain  and  to 
ducted,   honorably   attended,   to    Navam 

Abarca,  King  of  Navarre,  and  i 
succeeded  by  his  son  Don  Garcia,  Eurnamed  \ 
Trembler. 


1 


CHAPTER  IX. 


JHILE  the  Count  Fernan  Gfliizalez  was 
yel  ill  of  his  wounds  in  his  cnpitivl,  and 
when  his  Boldiers  had  scarce  laid  by 
their  cuiraaaes  and  hung  up  their  shields  and 
lances,  there  was  a  fresh  alarm  of  war.  The 
Count  oF  Toulouse  and  Poicliers,  the  close  friend 
and  ally  of  King  Sancho  Ahari^,  hnd  come  from 
France  with  a  host  to  his  aBsisiatice,  bat  finding 
him  defeated  and  slain,  raised  his  slxndard  to 
mRhe  a  campaign,  in  his  revenge,  against  the 
Caatiliaus.  The  Nnvarreae  all  gathered  round 
him,  and  now  an  army  was  on  foot  more  power- 
fal  than  the  one  which  had  recently  been  de- 
feated. 

Count  Fernan  Gonzalez,  wounded  as  lie  was, 
summoned  his  troops  to  march  against  this  new 
enemy;  but  the  war-worn  Cuslilians,  vexed  at 
being  thus  called  again  to  arms  before  they  had 
time  to  breathe,  began  to  murmur.  "  This  is  the 
life  of  the  very  devil,"  said  they,  "  to  go  nbom 
day  and  night,  without  a  moraenr's  rest.  This 
lord  of  ours  is  assuredly  Satan  himself,  and  we 
are  lesser  devils  in  his  employ,  always  busy  en- 
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tnpping  the  sonla  of  men.     He  has  no  pily  fl 
W,  BO  battered  and  worn,  nor  for  hiioaetf,  » 
wounded.     It  is  neeeaaarj  that  some  one 
talk  wiih  him,  and  turn  him  frana  ihia  madness.^ 
Au»rdiugly  a  haj-dj  cavalier,  Nuno  Lnynei 
remoostmled  with  the  count  against  further  fighl 
iug  until  he  should  be  cured  of  his  wounds  t 
his  people  should  have  lime  to  repoae ;  for  m 

I    could  not    support    this    kind    of   lifl 
this  ui'ged  through  cowanlice,"  added  tu 
T  your  men  are  rettdy  to  fight  for  and  defei) 
3  they  would  their  own  Hauls." 
Veil  have  you  spoken,  Nuno  Laynoa,"  ( 
plied    the    count ;    "  yet   for  all  this  I  t 
minded  to  defer  this  fight.     A  day  lost  m 
turns.     An  opportunity  foregone  can  neve: 
called.     The  warrior  who  indulgea  in  rcpiise  « 
never  leave  the  memory  of  great  deeds  bchin 
him.     His  name  dies   when  his  soul  leaves  tl 
'  body.     Let  us,  therefore,  make  the  most  of  t 

I'  days  and  hours  allotted  ub,  and  crown  iheta  «ri 

such  glorious  deeda  that  the  world  shall  praise  ■ 
I  in  all  future  time." 

•  When  Nuiio  Laynez  repeated  these  gener 

words  to  tlie  cavaliet^,  the  blood  glowed  in  tl 

veins,  and  they  prepared  themselves  manfully  fi 

the  field  ;  nor  did   the   eount  give   them   tirne  I 

cool   before  he  put   himself  at  their    head  and 

marched  te   meet  the    euemy.     He  found  thejn 

I  drawn  up  on  the  opposite  side  of  a  river  which 

>  was  swollen  and  troubled  by  recent  rains.     With- 

il  out  hesitation  he  advnnced  to  ford   it,  but   his       i 

I  troops  were  galled  by  :flights  of  darts  and  arrows 

■■■  -■ 
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as  they  crossed,  and  received  with  lances  on  the 
water's  edge ;  the  bodies  of  many  floated  down 
the  fiirbid  stream,  and  many  perished  on  the 
banks.  They  made  good  their  crossing,  how- 
ever, and  closed  with  the  enemy.  The  fight 
was  obstinate  and  the  Castilians  were  hardly 
pressed,  being  so  inferior  in  number.  Don  Fer- 
nan  Gronzalez  galloped  along  the  front  of  the 
enemy.  "  Where  is  the  Connt  of  Toulouse  ?  ** 
cried  he ;  '^  let  him  come  forth  and  face  me,  — 
me,  Feman  Gonzalez  of  Castile,  who  defy  him  to 
single  combat !  ^  The  count  answered  promptly 
to  the  defiance.  No  one  from  either  side  pre- 
sumed to  interfere  while  the  two  counts  encoun- 
tered, man  to  man  and  horse  to  horse,  like  honor- 
able and  generous  cavaliers.  They  rushed  upon 
each  other  with  the  full  speed  of  their  horses ; 
the  lance  of  Don  Fernan  pierced  through  all  the 
armor  and  accoutrements  of  the  Count  of  Tou- 
louse and  bore  him  out  of  the  saddle,  and  before 
he  touched  the  earth  his  soul  had  already  parted 
from  his  body.  The  men  of  Toulouse,  seeing 
their  chief  fall  dead,  fled  amain,  but  were  pur- 
sued, and  three  hundred  of  them  taken.^ 

The  field  -being  won,  Count  Fernan  Gonzalez 
alighted  and  took  off  the  armor  of  the  Count  of 
Toulouse,  with  his  own  hands,  and  wrapped  him 
m  a  xemete,  or  Moorish  mantle,  of  great  value, 
which  he  had  gained  when  he  conquered  Almanzor. 
He  ordered  a  coffin  to  be  made,  and  covered  with 
cloth  of  gold,  and  studded  with  silver  nails,  and 
he  put  therein  the  body  of  the  count,  and  deliv- 

1  Orcn.  Gen,  de  Etpa^. 


] 
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0  the  captive  cavaliers,  nbom  he  relei 
furDiehed   ivith    mooej   for  ibeir  expei 
lUBking  iheni  swear  not  to  leave  the  body  of 
oonnt  until  they  bad   condiicled  it  to  Toulouse. 
So  the  count,  who   had  come   from    France   !□ 
Bnch  cbivalroua  state,  at  the  head  of  an  array  of 
I  ihining  warriors,  retiamed  in  his  coffin  with 
■  fuming  train  of  vanqoished   cavaliers, 
mt  Feman  Gonzalez  conducted  liia  victoi 
triumph  bacfe  to  Burgos. 
This  Rignal  victory  took  place   in   the  year 
Redemption   926,   in   the  beginning  of 
linign  of  Alfoiiso  the  Monk  on   the  throne 
p  Ziaon  and  the  Astimas.^ 

s  Miriuia,  lib.  8,  c.  B,  p.  367. 


CHAPTER    X. 

Hovthe  Ceoat  weot  W  receive  the  Hand  of  ■  Princew, 
TTM  [hrown  inlo  a  Dungeon.  —  Of  the  Stranger  that  vis 
bira  in  hia  ChainB.  and  of  the  Appeal  that  ho  made  Id 
Princess  for  his  Deliverance. 

MJI^^tfjARCIA  IL,  who  bad  succeeded  to  the 
'rCnml  ''"^"^  ^^  Navarre  on  ihe  death  of  his 
l^^^r'^nl  t'^'her,  was  brave  of  aoal,  though  Hur- 
named  El  TtmbloBO,  or  The  Trembler.  He  wns 
so  called  because  he  was  observed  to  tremble  ou 
going  into  bnitle ;  but,  aa  has  been  said  of  others, 
it  was  only  the  flesh  that  trembled,  foreseeing  the 
dangers  into  nhich  the  spirit  would  carry  i 
This  king  was  deeply  grieved  at  the  death  of 
his  felher,  slain  by  Count  Femau  Gonzalez,  and 
would  have  taken  vengeance  by  open  warfare, 
bat  he  was  counseled  by  his  mother,  the  Queen 
Teresa,  to  pursue  a  subtler  course.  At  her  insti- 
gation overtures  were  niad«  lo  the  count  to  settle 
all  the  feuds  between  Navarre  and  CustiJe  by  a 
firm  allianoe,  and  lo  (his  end  it  was  proposed  that 
the  count  should  take  lo  wife  Dona  Sancha,  liie 
sister  of  King  Garcia  and  daughter  of  King 
Sancho  Abarca.  The  count  accepted  gladly  the 
ance,  for  he  had  heard  of  the  great 
t  and  beauty  of  the  princess,  and  was  pleased 
.  so  agreeable  a  moda  of  putting  an  end 
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all  their  contests.     A  conference  was  accordinglj^J 
appointed  between  the  count  and  King  Giarcia,,f 
to  lake  place  at   Ciriiena,  each  to  be  attendej^ 
only  by  five  eaTaliers. 

The  count  waB  Tailbrul  to  liis  compact,  and  ap< 
peared  at  the  appoinled  place  with  five  of  ihol 
bravest  of  his   cavaliers ;  but  the   king  s 
with  flve-and- thirty  chosen  men,  all  armed  cap-a' 
pie.     The  count,  suspecting  treachery,  retreated 
with  his  cavaliera  into  a  neighboring  herraila^^ 
and,    barricading     the     door,    defended     faimselfij 
throughont  (he  day  until  nightfall.     Seeiug  ihCT 
was  no  alternative,  he  at  length  capitulated  t 
agreed  to  surrender  himself  a  prisoner,  and 
homage   to  the   king,  on   ihe   latter  assuring  I 
under  oath,  that  his  life  should  be  secare.      fi 
Garcia  the  Trembler,  having  in  this  wily  mannor 
gained    possession   of  the  count,  ihi'ew   him  in 
irons  and  conducted  him   prisoner  to   NavarrD, 
where  he  confined  hira  in  a  strong  castle  calle4 
Castro  Vipjo.     At  his  intercession,  however,  hiu 
five  cavaliei'.i  were  released,  and  carried  back  t^ 
Castile  the  doleful  tidings  of  bia  captivity.  fl 

Now  it  came  to  pass  that  a  brave  Norman 
count,  who  was  performing  a  pilgriinnge  to  Su 
lago  of  CompoBlella,  heai-d  that  the  Count  Fer- 
nan  Gonzalez,  whose  renown  had  spread  far  and 
wide,  lay  in  chains  in  CHStro  Yiejo.  Having  a 
vehement  desire  to  see  the  man  of  whom  fame 
had  spoken  so  loudly,  he  repaired  to  the  Gasllc^ 
and  bribed  his  way  to  the  prison  of  the  counbB 
When  he  entered  and  beheld  so  noble  a  cavslin 
in  a  solitary  di;ngeon  and  in  chains,  he  n 
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at  heart.  The  coant  looked  up  with  wonder  as 
this  stra&ger  stood  before  him  in  pilgrim  garb 
and  with  sorrowful  aspect,  but  when  he  learned 
his  name  and  rank,  and  the  object  of  his  visit, 
he  gave  him  the  right  hand  of  friendship. 

The  pilgrim  count  left  the  castle  more  ena- 
mored than  ever  of  the  character  of  Count  Fer- 
nan  Gonzalez.  At  a  festival  of  the  court  he 
beheld  the  Princess  Sancha,  who  had  served  as  a 
lure  to  draw  the  good  count  into  the  power  of 
his  enemies,  and  he  found  her  of  surpassing 
beanty,  and  of  a  gentle  and  loving  demeanor ;  so 
he  determined  to  "seek  an  opportunity  to  speak 
with  her  in  private,  for  surely,  thought  he,  in 
such  a  bosom  must  dwell  the  soflt  pity  of  woman- 
hood. .  Accordingly,  one  day  as  the  princess  was 
walking  in  the  garden  with  her  ladies,  he  pre- 
sented himself  before  her  in  his  pilgrim's  garb, 
and  prayed  to  speak  with  her  apart,  as  if  on 
some  holy  mission.  And  when  they  were  alone, 
"  How  is  this,  Princess,"  said  he,  "  that  you  are 
doing  such  great  wrong  to  Heaven,  to  yourself, 
and  to  all  Christendom  ?  "  The  princess  started, 
and  said,  "  What  wrong  have  I  done  ? "  Then 
replied  the  pilgrim  count,  *^  Behold,  for  thy  sake 
the  noblest  of  cavaliers,  the  pride  of  Spain,  the 
flower  of  chivalry,  the  hope  of  Christendom,  lies 
in  a  dungeon,  fettered  with  galling  chains.  What 
lady  but  would  be  too  happy  to  be  honored  with 
the  love  of  Count  Fernan  Gonzalez ;  and  thou 
hast  scorned  it !  How  will  it  tell  for  thy  fame 
in  future  times,  that  thou  wast  made  a  snare  to 

capture  an  honorable  knight;  that  the  gentlest, 

28 
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(he  brftveat,  tbe  tnost  generous  of  cavaliera  VM-  I 
inveigled  by  the  love  of  thee  la  be  thrown 
a  dungeon?  How  hn?t  ihou  reversed  Ihe  i 
ims  of  chivalry !  BtjHiity  haa  ever  been  the 
(riend  of  valor ;  but  tlioii  liaat  beeo  its  foe ! 
Tbe  fair  hands  of  lovely  daraes  have  ever  be- 
Hlowed  laurels  and  rewards  on  ihoee  giillnii^ 
knights  who  Bouglit  and  deserved  their  lovtffl 
tbou  hast  bestowed  ohaiiis  aud  a  (' 
bold,  tbe  Moors  rejoice  in  bis  captivity,  wbile  A 
Christians  mourn.  Thy  name  will  be  occii  ' 
throughout  the  land  like  that  of  Cavai 
ehouldst  thou  have  the  heroism  to  set  him  J 
thou  wilt  be  extolled  above  all  Spanish  Indiea. 
Hadst  thou  but  seen  him  as  I  have  done, — 
alone,  abandoned,  enchained ;  yet  so  noble,  w> 
courteous,  so  heroic  in  hiii  chains,  that  kings  upc 
their  thrones  might  envy  the  majesly  of  Us  i 
meanor.  If  thou  couldsl  feel  love  for  ii 
Bhouldst  do  it  for  Ihis  knight;  for  I  awear!^ 
thee  on  ihis  cmes  which  I  bear,  that  I 
there  king  or  emperor  in  the  world  so  worthy  4 
woman's  love."  When  the  pilgrim 
thus  spoken,  he  left  Ihe  princess  to  meditate  tipl 
his  words. 


^^^^^  ^3 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Of  the  Meditations  of  the  Princess,  and  their  Result.  —  Her 
Flight  from  the  Prison  with  the  Count,  and  Perils  of  the 
Escape.  —  The  Nuptials. 

I  HE  Princess  Sancha  remained  for  some 
time  in  the  garden,  revolving  in  her 
mind  all  that  she  had  just  heard,  and 
tenderness  for  the  Count  Feman  Gronzalez  began 
to  awaken  in  her  bosom ;  for  nothing  so  touches 
the  heart  of  woman  as  the  idea  of  valor  suffering 
for  her  sake.  The  more  the  princess  meditated 
the  more  she  became  enamored.  She  called  to 
mind  all  she  had  heard  of  the  illustrious  actions 
of  the  count.  She  thought  upon  the  pictures  just 
drawn  of  him  in  prison — so  noble,  so  majestic 
in  his  chains.  She  remembered  the  parting  words 
of  the  pilgrim  count — "Never  was  there  king 
Jior  emperor  so  worthy  of  a  woman's  love." 
"  Alas  ! "  cried  she,  "  was  there  ever  a  lady  more 
unfortunate  than  I?  All  the  love  and  devotion 
of  this  noble  cavalier  I  might  have  had,  and  be- 
hold it  has  been  made  a  mockery.  Both  he  and 
myself  have  been  wronged  by  the  treachery  of 
my  brother." 

At  length  the  passion  of  the  princess  arose  to 
such  a  height  that  she  determined  to  deliver  the 
count  from  the  misery  of  which  she  had  been  made 
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the  initrument.  So  slie  founil  meimB  one  r 
to  bribe  the  guards  of  his  prison,  and  mnde 
way  to  his  dungeon:  "When  the  connt  saw 
he  thought  it  a  beautiful  vision,  or  some  angel 
Bent  from  heaven  to  comfort  him,  for  certainly  her 
beauty  surpaBsed  the  ordinary  lovelinees  of  womna. 

"  Noble  cavalier,"  said  the  princess,  "  this  is  no 
time  for  idle  words  aud  ceremonies.  Behold  be- 
fore you  the  Princess  Doila  Sancha  j  the  word 
which  my  brother  brake  I  am  here  to  fulfill.  Yon 
came  to  receive  my  hand,  and,  instead,  you  were 
thrown  in  chains.  I  corue  to  yield  you  that  haod, 
and  to  deliver  you  from  those  chains.  Behold, 
the  door  of  your  prison  is  open,  and  I  am  reai' 
to  fly  with  you  to  the  ends  of  the  earth. 
to  me  one  word,  and  when  you  have  sworn  it, 
know  your  loyalty  too  well  to  doubt  that  yon  will 
hold  your  oath  sacred.  Swear  that  if  I  fly  with 
you,  you  will  treat  me  with  the  honor  of  a  knight; 
that  you  will  make  nie  your  wife,  and  never  leave 
me  for  any  olher  womnn." 

The  count  swore  all  this  on  the  faith  of  a  Cbris* 
tian  cnvslier ;  and  well  d  id  he  feel  disposed  ti»  keep 
his  oath,  for  ntver  before  had  he  beheld  snch 
glorious  beauty. 

So  the  princess  led  the  way,  and  her  authority 
and  her  money  had  conquered  the  fidelity  of 
guards,  so  that  they  permitted  the  count  to 
forth  with  her  from  the  prison. 

It  was  a  dark  night,  and  they  left  the 
road  and  climbed  a  mountain.     The  count  v 
fettered  by  hia  chains  tliat  he  moved  with  difficulty, 
but  the    princess    helped  and  sometimes    almost 
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carried  him ;  for  what  will  not  delicate  woman 
perform  when  her  love  and  pity  are  fully  aroused. 
Thus  they  toiled  on  their  way  until  the  day 
dawned,  when  they  hid  themselves  in  the  cliffs  of 
the  mountain,  among  rocks  and  thickets.  While 
thus  concealed  they  beheld  an  archpriest  of  the 
castle,  mounted  on  a  mule  with  a  falcon  on  his 
iBsty  hawking  about  the  lower  part  of  the  rauun- 
tain.  The  count  knew  him  to  be  a  buse  and 
malignant  man,  and  watched  his  movements  with 
great  anxiety.  He  had  two  hounds  beating  about 
the  bushes,  which  at  length  got  upon  the  traces 
of  the  count  and  princess,  and  discovering  them, 
set  up  a  violent  barking.  Alighting  from  his  mule, 
the  archpriest  clambered  up  to  where  the  fugitives 
were  concealed.  He  knew  the  count,  and  saw 
that  he  had  escaped.  ^^  Aha !  traitor,"  cried  he, 
drawing  his  sword,  ^'  think  not  to  escape  from  the 
power  of  the  king."  The  count  saw  that  resistance 
was  in  vain,  for  he  was  without  weapon  and  in 
chains,  and  the  archpriest  was  a  powerful  man, 
exceeding  broad  across  the  shoulders ;  he  sought, 
therefore,  to  win  him  by  fair  words,  promising 
that  if  he  would  aid  him  to  escape  he  would  give 
him  a  city  in  Castile,  for  him  and  his  heirs  for- 
ever. But  the  archpriest  was  more  violent  than 
ever,  imd  held  his  sword  at  the  breast  of  the 
count  to  force  him  back  to  the  castle.  *  Upon  this 
the  princess  rushed  forward,  and  with  tears  in  her 
eyes  implored  him  not  to  deliver  the  count  into 
the  hands  of  his  enemies.  But  the  heart  of  the 
priest  was  inflamed  by  the  beauty  of  the  princess, 
and  thinking  her  at  his  mercy,  ^^  Gladly,"  said  he, 
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"will  I  aaaial  ihe  count  lo  escflpe,  but  upon  o 
condition."     Then  he  whispered  a  proposal  wLid 
brought  a  crimson  glow  of  horror  and  indi^Htioir'' 
into  the  cheeks  of  tiie  princess,  and  he  would  have 
laid  his  hand  upon  her,  but  he  was  suddenly  lifted 
from  the  etirth   by  Ihe  strong  grasp  of  the  o 
who  bore  liim  to  the  edge  of  a  precipice  and  fluni 
him   headloug  down  ;  and  hia  ucck  was  broken  H 
the  fall. 

The  count  then  took  the  mule  of  the  archpries^  ' 
his  hawk,  and  bia  hounds,  and  after  keeping  in  the 
secret  parts  of  the  inounlain  all  day,  he  and  Iha 
princess  mounted  the  mule  at  night,  and  pursued 
their  way,  by  the  most  rugged  and  unfrequented 
passes,  toward  Castile. 

As  the  day  dawned  they  found  themselves  in 
an  open  plain  ix  the  foot  of  the  mountains,  and 
beheld  a  body  of  horsemen  riding  toward  them, 
conducting  a  car,  in  which  sat  a  knight  in  araior, 
bearing  a  statidard.  The  princess  now  gave  all 
up  fiir  lost.  "These,"  anid  she,  "are  sent  by  mja" 
brother  in  pursuit  of  119  ;  how  aan  we  escape,  fat 
this  poor  animal  has  no  longer  strength  r 
to  bear  us  up  the  mounlaitis  ?"  Upon  this  Counf 
Fernan  alighted,  and  drawing  the  sword  uf  tiw 
archpriest,  placed  himself  in  a  narrow  pass.  " 
you,"  said   he   to  the    princess,  "  turn   back  _ 

hasten  to  the  montitaiiis,  and  dearly  shall  it  coat 
him  who  attempts  to  follow  joa"     "  Not  31 
plied  the  princess ;  "  for  the  love  of  me  hast  thoO' 
been  brought  from  thine  own  domain  and  t 
into  all  these  dangers,  and  I  will  abide  ti 
them  with  thee." 
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The  count  would  have  remonstrated,  when  to 
his  astonisbmeut  he  »avr,  ba  thu  car  drew  near, 
Ibat  the  knight  seated  in  it  waa  clad  in  his  own 
armor,  witli  his  own  devices,  Rtid  held  hia  owd 
banner  in  his  hand.  "  Surely,"  said  he,  crossing 
himself,  "  this  is  encljantrnent ;  "  but  on  looking 
etill  nearer,  be  recognized  anions  the  horseinen 
KiiSo  Saodias  and  Nuao  Lnynez,  two  of  bis 
most  faithful  knights.  Tlien  his  heart  leHped  for 
joy.  "  Fear  nothing,"  cried  lie  to  the  princess  ; 
"behold  my  standard,  and  behold  my  vassiiU. 
Those  whom  yon  feared  as  enemies  ahHil  kneel  at 
your  feet  aiid  kiss  your  hand  in  homage." 

Now  BO  it  appears  that  the  tidings  of  the  cap- 
tivity of  the  uount  lisd  spread  mourning  and  cou- 
stemalion  throughout  Castile,  and  the  cavaliers 
assembled  together  to  devise  mea^s  for  liis  deliv- 
erance. And  certain  of  them  bad  prepared  this 
effigy  of  the  count,  dsd  iu  his  armor  and  bearing 
his  banner  and  devices,  and  having  done  homage 
and  aworn  fealty  to  it  as  they  would  have  done 
to  the  count  bimself,  they  had  placed  it  iu  this  car 
and  set  forth  with  it  as  a  leader,  making  a  vow, 
in  the  spirit  of  ancient  chivalry,  never  to  return 
to  their  homes  until  they  should  have  delivered 
the  count  from  his  captivity. 

Wlien  the  cavaliers  recognized  the  count,  they . 
put  up  shouts  of  joy,  and  kiasetl  his  bands  and  the 
hands  of  the  princess  in  token  of  devoted  loyalty. 
And  they  took  off  the  fellers  of  the  count  and 
placed  liim  in  the  cur  and  the  princess  beside 
bin),  and  returned  joyfully  to  Castile. 

Vain    would   be    tlie   attempt    to    desci'Jbe   the 
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transports    of   the    multitude    aa    Count  Ferne 
Gonznlez   entered   his    noble   capital  of   Bui 
The  Princess  Sancha,  bIso,  was  Laiied  with  bles 
iiigs  wherever  sLe  passed,  as  the  deliverer  of  i 
lord  aud  the  anvior  of  Castile,  and  shortly  a 
wards   her  nuptials   with  the  count    were    i 
brated  with  feasting  and  rejoicing  and  tilts  e 
tournaments,  which  lasted  for  many  days. 


CHAPTEE   Xn. 


I  HE  rejoicings  for  (he  marriiiye  of  CouDt 
"eman  Gonzalez  with  tliB  beautiful 
'rincess  Sunclia  were  scarcely  finished 
whuii  King  Grarcia  the  Trembler  carae  with  a 
powerful  army  to  reveoge  hia  various  affronts. 
The  count  sallied  forth  to  meet  hira,  and  a  bloody 
and  doubtful  battle  ensued.  The  Navarrese  at 
length  were  routed,  and  the  king  was  wounded 
and  taken  prisoner  in  aingle  combat  by  Count 
Feruan,  who  brought  him  to  Burgos  and  put  him 
in  close  confinement. 

The  CountesB  DaSa  Soncba  waa  now  almost 
as  much  afflicted  at  the  captivity  of  her  brother 
as  she  had  been  at  that  of  the  coiml,  and  inter- 
ceded with  her  husband  for  his  release.  The 
count,  however,  retained  too  strong  a  I'ecollectiou 
of  the  bad  faith  of  King  Garcia  and  of  his  owu 
treacherous  and  harsh  inipriBomaeat  to  be  eaaily 
moved,  and  the  king  was  kept  in  duress  for  a 
considerable  time.  The  countess  then  interested 
the  principal  cavaliers  in  her  suit,  reminding  them 
of  the  services  she  hod  rendered  them  in  aiding 
the  escape  of  their  lord.     Through  their   united 
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intercessions  the  count  was  indncecl  to  ident} 
BO  King  Grarcia  the  Trembler  was  rekased  tnd 
treated  with  great  honor,  and  sent  baok  to  his  do* 
minions  with  a  retinue  befitting  his  rank. 


CHAPTER   XUI. 

Of  the  Expedition  against  llio  andenlCily  of  Sy!o.  —  Tbe 
anttUtioi;  Trespua  of  the  Count  into  ■  Convent,  and  hi* 
Companction  thereupon. 

gl^SOLUMES  would  il  take  to  follow  the 
^^W^  Count  Feman  Gronzalez  in  his  heroic 
^^^S  RchievemBiits  agaiDSt  the  iufidela, — 
achievements  which  give  U>  sober  history  almost 
the  air  of  fable,  I  forbear  lo  dwell  at  large  upon 
one  of  his  campaigns,  wherein  he  scoured  the 
Valley  of  Laguna  ;  passed  victoriousiy  along  the 
banks  of  the  Doiiro,  building  towers  and  castles 
to  keep  the  country  in  subjeelioii  ;  how  he  scaled 
the  walb  of  the  castle  of  Ormaz,  being  ihe  first 
to  tnouDt,  sword  in  hand  ;  Low  by  the  valor  of 
his  arm  he  captured  the  cily  of  Orraa ;  how  he 
took  the  town  of  Sandoval,  the  origin  of  the  cav- 
aliers of  Sandoval,  who  were  anciently  called 
Salvadores ;  hotv  he  made  an  inroad  even  lo 
Madrid,  then  a  strongly  forlifiod  village,  and  hav- 
ing taken  and  sacked  it,  returned  in  triumph  to 
Burgos. 

But  it  would  be  wronging  the  memory  of  this 
great  aud  good  cavalier  (o  pass  in  silence  over 
one  of  his  exploits  in  which  he  gave  a  singular 
initance  of  his  piety.     This  was  in  au  expedition 
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against  the  ancient  city  of  Sylo.  It  was  nol  8 
place  of  mucli  value  in  icseif,  being  situated  in  > 
cold  and  sterile  country,  but  it  had  becoiDC  > 
BtrongbolJ  of  the  Moors,  whence  they  ciirriedon 
their  warfare.  This  place  the  count  carried  hj 
assault,  entering  it  in  full  armor,  on  his  stec^ 
overturning  and  slaying  all  'who  opposed  him. 
Id  the  fury  of  his  career  he  rode  into  a  spacious 
edifice  which  be  supposed  to  be  a  mosque,  iiiA 
the  pious  intention  of  slaying  every  infidel  he 
might  find  within.  Ou  looking  round,  however, 
great  was  his  astonishment  at  beholding  imago 
o(  saints,  the  blessed  cross  of  our  Saviour,  uii 
various  other  sacred  objecta,  which  anoouQwl  » 
church  devoted  to  the  veritable  faith.  Slrudi 
with  remorse,  he  sprang  from  his  horse,  lliraw 
himself  upon  bis  knees,  and  with  mutiy  tears  im- 
plored pardon  of  God  for  the  sin  be  hnd  unknow- 
ingly comoiitled.  While  be  was  yet  ou  M 
knees,  several  monks  of  the  order  of  St  DuDii- 
nie  approached,  meagre  in  looks  and  squalid  in  »•' 
tire,  but  hailing  him  with  great  joy  ai  ll'^ 
deliverer.  lu  sooth  thb  was  a  convent  of  Sao 
Sebastian,  the  fraternity  of  which  bad  reiQaiiwd 
captives  among  the  Moors,  supporting  tbemselve) 
poorly  by  making  baskets,  but  permitted  lo  con- 
tinue in  the  exercise  of  their  religion. 

Still  filled  with  pious  compunction  for  the  tr»- 
pass  he  had  made,  the  count  ordered  thnt  the  eboci 
should  be  taken  from  bis  horse  and  nailed  upon 
the  door  of  the  church ;  fur  never,  said  he,  shkll 
they  tread  auy  other  ground  after  having  iroddflu 
this  holy  place.     From  that  day,  we  are  told,  it 
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has  been  the  custom  to  nail  the  shoes  of  horses  on 
the  portal  of  that  convent  —  a  custom  which  has 
extended  to  many  other  places. 

The  worthy  Fray  Prudencia  de  Sandoval  re- 
oords  a  marvelous  memento  of  the  expedition  of 
the  count  against  this  city,  which  remained,  he 
says,  until  his  day.  Not  far  fh)m  the  place,  on  the 
road  which  passes  by  Lara,  is  to  be  seen  the  print 
of  his  horse's  hoo&  in  a  solid  rock,  which  has  re- 
ceived the  impression  as  though  it  had  been  made 
in  softened  wax.  ^  It  is  to  be  presumed  that  the 
horse's  hoofs  had  been  gifted  with  miraculous  hard- 
ness in  reward  to  the  count  for  his  pious  oblation 
of  the  shoes. 

1  Sandoval,  p.  818. 
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I  Of  the  Moariah  Host  tb&t  came  up  from  CnnlovB,  md  ■ 
Ihe  Count   rapsired  to  Iha   Hermitage  of  San  P 
pfayed  for  Success  against  them,  and  recwved  AlU 
of  Vislory  in  a  Vision.  —  BbhIb  of  Haiinw 

HE  worthy  Fray  Antonio  AgHpiiJa,  fr 
whose  maDuscripIs    this  memoirist 
tracted,  passea  by  man}-  of  the  atriq 
and  heroic   deeds  of  the  eoaitt,  which  crowd  d| 
pages  of  ancient  chroniclers ;  bat  the  good  I 
ever  ie  sure  to  dwell  with  delight  upon  tajM 
those  miraculous    occurrences  which  took  ]' 
in  Spniu  in  those  days,  and  wliicli  showed  I 
marked  interposition  of  Heaven  in  behalf  oCq 
Christian  warriors  in  their  battles  with  the  infi 
Such  was  the  renowned  battle  of  Hazinas,  w 
says  Agapida,  for  its  miraculous  events  is  woii| 
of  eteriutl  bUizon. 

Now  ao  it  was  that  tlie   Moorish  king  of  C 
dova  had  siinimoned  all  the  faithful,  both  of  Sp^ 
and  Africa,  to  assist  him  in  recovering  the  li 
wreated  from  him  by  the  unbelievers,  and  e 
cially  by  Count  Feman  Gonzalez  in  his  lota^ 
lories;   and  such    countless    legions  of  I 
warriors  were  assembled    that  it  was  n 
covered  the  plains  of  Andalusia  like  t 
locusts. 
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Hearing  of  tlieir  ihreateaing  approach,  (he  count 
gathered  together  hia  fi)rcea  ftt  Piedrofiia,  whilti 
the  Moors  encamped  \a  Hazmas.  When,  however, 
he  beheld  the  mighty  host  arrayed  egaitist  him, 
hia  heart  fur  once  was  troubled  with  evil  forehod- 
iiigs,  aud  calliijg  to  mitid  the  cheering  prognos- 
tications of  the  friar  Pelayo  on  a  like  occaaioD,  he 
resolved  lo  repair  Rgitin  to  l.hut  holy  man  for  couii- 
Bel>  Leaving  his  camp,  therefore,  secretly,  he  set 
out,  accompuoied  by  tivo  cavaliers,  to  seek  the 
chapel  which  he  had  ordered  to  he  built  at  the 
hermitage  of  San  Pedro,  on  the  mountain  ove:^ 
hanging  the  river  Arlanza,  but  when  arrived  there 
he  heard  to  his  great  grief  that  the  worthy  friar 
WAS  dead. 

Entering  the  chapel,  however,  he  knelt  down 
at  the  allar  and  prayed  for  success  in  the  comi 
light  i  liumbl}'  representing  tlint  he  hud  nev 
like  many  of  the  kings  and  nobles  of  Spain,  done 
homage  to  the  infidels  and  achnowledged  them 
for  sovereigns.  The  count  remained  a  long  time 
at  prayer,  until  sleep  gradually  stole  over  hii 
and  as  be  lay  slumbering  before  the  altar  the  holy 
Fray  Felayo  appeared  before  him  in  a  vision, 
clad  iu  garmeuls  aa  white  as  snow.  "  Why  sleep- 
est  thou,  Fernan  Gonzalez  ?  "  said  Le ;  "  arise, 
and  go  forth,  and  know  that  thou  sbalt  conquer 
those  Moors.  For,  inasmuch  as  thou  art  a  fuiih- 
fnl  vassal  of  the  Most  High,  he  has  commanded 
the  Apostle  San  lago  and  myself,  with  many  an- 
gels, to  come  \a  thy  aid,  and  we  will  appear  in 
the  battle  clad  in  whii«  armor,  with  each  of  us  a 
red  cross  upon  our  pennon.  Therefore  arise,  1 
say,  and  go  hence  with  a  valiant  heart," 
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Ths  count  awoke,  and  while  he  was  yet  mus- 
ing upon  the  viaion  be  beard  a  voioe  saying, 
"  Arise,  and  get  thee  hence  ;  why  dost  thou  lin- 
ger? Separate  ihj  host  into  three  divisions  :  enter 
the  field  of  battle  by  the  east,  with  the  Bmallest 
division,  and  I  will  be  with  thee ;  and  let  the  sec-, 
ond  division  enter  by  Ihe  west,  and  that  shall 
fuded  by  San  lago;  and  let  the  third  division 
ter  by  the  north.  Know  that  I  am  San  Milh 
who  come  to  thee  with  this  message." 

The  eount  departed  joyfully  from  the  chapel, 
and  returned  to  hia  army;  and  when  he  told  his 
troops  of  this,  his  second  visit  to  the  hermitage, 
aud  of  the  vision  he  had  had,  and  how  Ihe  holy 
friar  Sau  Pelayo  had  again  assured  him  of  vic- 
tory, their  hearts  were  lifted  up,  and  they  re- 
joiced to  serve  under  a  leader  who  bad  such 
excellent  counselors  in  war. 

In  the  evening  preceding  the  battle  Don  Per- 
nan  Gonzalez  divided  bis  forces  as  he  had 
ordered.     The    first    division   was    composed 
two  hundred  horsemen  and  six  thousand  infi 
hardy  mountaineers,  light  of  foot  and  of 
valor.     In  the  advance  were  Don  GusLios 
zalez   of   Siilas,    and    his    seven    sons    and    two 
nephews,  and  bis  brother  Ruy  Velasques,  and  a 
valiant  cavalier  named  Gonzalo  Dias. 

The  seeond  division  was  led  by  Don  Lope  de 
Biscaya,  with  the  people  of  Burueba  and  Tr»- 
vino,  and  Old  Castile  and  Castro  and  the  -AbIu- 
rias.  Two  hundred  horsemen  and  six  thousand 
iufentry. 

The  third  division  was  led  by  th«  couat  him- 
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Belf,  and  with  him  weat  Suy  Cavia,  and  Nano 
Cavia  and  the  Velascos,  whom  tlie  count  that 
day  dabbed  knights,  and  twenty  esquires  of  the 
count,  whom  he  bad  likuwiae  knighted.  His 
division  consisted  of  fuui'  hundred  and  (ifiy  horse 
and  fifteen  hundred  foot;  and  he  told  hia  men 
that  if  they  should  not  uoiiquer  the  Moors  on 
the  following  day.  they  should  draw  off  from  the 
battle  when  he  gave  llie  word.  Late  at  night, 
when  all  the  camp,  excepting  the  sentinels  and 
guards,  were  buried  in  alt^ep,  a  light  suddenly 
illumined  the  hearens,  and  a  great  serpent  was 
seen  in  the  air,  wounded  and  covered  with  blood, 
and  vomiting- flames,  and  making  a  loud  hissing 
that"  awakened  all  the  saldiers.  They  i-uslied 
out  of  their  tents,  aud  ran  hither  and  thither, 
running  against  each  otiier  iu  their  affright. 
Count  Pernan  Gonzalez  was  awakened  by  their 
outcries,  but  before  he  came  forth  the  serpent 
had  disappeared.  He  rebuked  the  terrors  of  his 
people,  representing  to  them  that  the  Moors  were 
great  necromancers,  anil  by  their  arts  could  raise 
devils  to  their  aid  i  and  that  some  Moorish 
astrologer  hud  doubtless  rxiaed  this  spectrum  to 
alarm  them  ;  but  he  bade  tliem  be  of  good  heart, 
BiDce  they  had  San  lago  on  their  side,  and  might 
set  Moor,  astrologer,  and  devil  at  defiance. 

In  the  first  day's  ligbt  Don  Fernan  fought 
hand  to  hand  with  a  powerful  Moor,  who  bad 
desired  to  try  his  prowess  with  him.  It  was  an 
obstinate  contest,  in  which  t!ie  Moor  was  slain ; 
but  the  count  so  badly  wounded  that  he  fell  to 
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the  ettrtb,  and  bad  not  hia  men  surroanded 
defended  him,  lie  would  liave  been  slain  or 
tared.     Thu  battle  lasted  all  day  loug,  acid  Gi 
tius  Gioiizcilez   and   bis   kindred    n-ai 
prodigies  of  valor.     Don  Ffrnnri,  having  had 
wounds  stauehed,  remounted  his  Loi'se  end  gi 
loped  about,  giving  courage  to  his  meui  but  hi 
WAS  covered  wilh  duBt   and   blood,  and  ao  hoaree 
that    he  could  no  longer   be   heard.     The    sun 
went  down,  the  Moors  kept  on  fighting,  coufi" 
in  their  great  uumburs.     Tho  count,  seeing 
night   approaebing,    ordered    the   Irumpela   U. 
Bounded,  and,  collecting  his  truopa,  made  one  | 
era!   charge  on   liie  Moora,  and  drove  them 
the  field.     Me   then  drew  off  his  men'  ta  ' 
tents,  where  the  weary  troopa  found  refresbi 
and  repose,  though  they  elept  all  night  upon 

On  the  second  day  the  count  rose  before  I 
dawn,  and  Imving  attended  mass  like  a  (. 
Christian,  attended  next  to  his  honntis,  like  n  %m 
cavalier,  seeing  with  his  own  eyes  timt  they  » 
well  fed  atid  groomed,  and  prepared  for  tltu  fie| 
The  battle  this  day  wits  obslinutc  as  the  iIhjt  b 
fijre,  with  great  valor  and  loss  on  either  sidf. 

On  the  third  day  ibo  count,  led  forth  his  furo 
at  an  early  hour,  raising  liis  silver  standard  f 
the  cross,  and  praying  devoutly  lor  iiid.  T 
lowering  their  lances,  the  Cnstilinns  Bhontud 
lago  !   San  lago  1   end  rushed  to  the  allaok. 

Don  Gustios  Gouzulo  de  Sidas,  the  letuler  | 
one  of  the  divisions,  made  a  lane  in 
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of  the  Moorish  host,  dealing  death  on  either  side. 
He  was  met  by  a  Moorish  cavalier  of  powerful 
frame.  Covering  themselves  with  their  shields, 
thej  attacked  each  other  with  great  fury;  but 
the  days  of  Gustios  Gonzalo  were  numbered, 
and  the  Moor  slew  him,  and  with  him  fell  a 
nephew  of  Count  Fernan,  and  many  of  his  prin- 
cipal cavaliers. 

Count  Fernan  Gonzalez  encountered  the  Moor 
who  had  just  slain  his  friend:  The  infidel  would 
have  avoided  him,  having  heard  that  never  man 
escaped  alive  from  a  conflict  with  him  ;  but  the 
count  gave  him  a  furious  thrust  with  his  lance, 
which  stretched  him  dead  upon  the  field. 

The  Moors,  however,  continued  to  press  the 
count  sorely,  and  their  numbers  threatened  to 
overwhelm  him.  Then  he  put  up  a  prayer  for 
the  aid  promised  in  his  vision,  and  of  a  sudden 
the  Apostle  San  lugo  appeared,  with  a  great  and 
Bhining  company  of  angels  in  white,  bearing  the 
device  of  a  red  cross,  and  all  rushing  upon  the 
Moors.  The  Moors  were  dismayed  at  the  sight 
of  this  reinforcement  to  the  enemy.  The  Chris- 
tians, on  the  other  hand,  recovered  their  forces, 
knowing  the  Apostle  San  lago  to  be  at  hand. 
They  charged  the  Moors  with  new  vigor,  and 
put  them  to  flight,  and  pursued  them  for  two 
days,  killing  and  making  captive.  They  then 
returned  and  gathered  together  the  bodies  of  the 
Christians  who  had  been  slain,  and  buried  them 
in  the  chapel  of  San  Pedro  of  Arlanza  and  in 
other  hermitages.  The  bodies  of  the  Moors 
were  piled  up  and  covered  with  earth,  forming  a 
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mouod  which  is  still  to  be  seen  on  the  field  of 
battle. 

Some  have  ascribed  to  the  signal  worn  in  this 
battle  bj  the  celestial  warriors  the  origin  of  the 
Cross  of  Calatrava. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Tbe  Cotuit  imprianasd  by  the  King  of  Leoa.  —  The  CounCen 
concertB  his  Escape —  I.eon  and  CaaiiU  unitfid  liy  the  M»r- 
rUgeorthe  Prince  Ordoiia  witli  DrracB.theDaaghterDf  the 
Count  by  hia  first  Wife. 

R^^rlOT  loDg  after  tliis  most  renowned  and 
^riCilr  ■nai'veloaa  battle,  a  Moorish  captain 
p.»$&.VIj  Dumed  Aceyfa  became  a  vassal  of  ihe 
CoiiDl  Don  Fernati,  Under  his  protection,  and 
that  of  a  rich  and  powerful  Caslillan  cavalier 
named  Diego  Miinon,  he  rebuilt  Salamanca  a 
Ledesma,  and  several  pktces  od  the  river  Tor- 
mes,  which  had  heen  desoiHtcd  and  deserted  i 
times  past. 

Ramiro  the  Second,  who  was  at  this  time  King 
of  Leon,  was  alarmed  at  seeing  a  strong  line  o 
Moorish  fortresses  erected  along  the  borders  of 
his  territories,  and  took  lh«  field  with  an  armj  In 
drive  the  Moor  Ace j  fa  from  the  land.  The 
proud  spirit  of  Count  Fernati  Gonzalez  was 
aroused  at  this  attack  upon  hia  Moorish  vassal, 
which  he  considered  an  ludignity  offered  to  him- 
self;  so  being  seconded  by  Don  Diego  Mnfion, 
marched  foilh  with  his  chivalry  to  protect  tlie 
Moor.  In  the  present  instance  he  hud  trusted  to 
1  head,  aud  had  neglected  lo  seek  advice  of 
r  hermit ;   so  his  army  was  defeated  by 
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King  Ramiro,  and  himeelf  and  Don  Diego  Mui 
taken  prisoner.     The  latter  was  sent  in  chain! 
the  castle  of  Gordon  ;   but  tlie  o 
to  Leon,  wliere  lie  was  confined  in  a,  lower  of  the 
wall,  which   lo   this    Jay   is    pointed  out  tis   his 

All  Castile  was  thrown  into  grief  and  consler- 
natioii  by  this  event,  and  liimentations  were  heard 
throughout  the  land,  as  though  the  count  bad 
been  dead.  The  countess,  however,  did  not 
waste  time  in  idle  tears,  for  she  was  a  lady  of 
most  valiant  spirit.  She  forthwith  assembled 
five  hundred  cavaliers,  chosen  men  of  tried  loy- 
ally and  devotion  to  the  count.  They  met  in  the 
chapel  of  the  paiace,  a.nd  took  an  oath  upon  the 
Holy  Evangelists  to  follow  the  couiileas  through 
all  difficulties  and  dangers,  and  to  obey  implicitly 
all  her  commands  for  the  rescue  of  their  lord- 
Willi  this  band  the  countess  departed  secretly  at 
nightfall,  and  travelled  rapidly  until  morning, 
when  thoy  led  the  roads,  and  took  to  the  monu' 
tains,  lest  tlieir  march  should  be  discovered.  Ar- 
rived near  to  Leon,  she  halted  her  band  in  a 
thick  wood  in  the  mountain  of  Saraosa  where  she 
ordered  them  to  r^nittiii  in  secrecy.  Then  cloth- 
ing herself  as  a  pilgrim  with  her  siaff  and  pan- 
nier, she  sent  word  to  King  Rnniiro  that  s 
OD  a  pilgrimage  to  Sail  lago,  and  I 

1  In  [Lb  Crotiica  Gtnrral  de  Eapnni.  tliia  impriBonme 
said  to  biiro  been  by  King  Sanchothe  Fal;  but  the  c 
Agapldi.  gW3  DccDiding  Irt  hie  ravnrite  Ssudoval  in 
utiDg  It  (4  King  Ramiro,  and  tn  bo  doing  he  is  sappoited 
tti8  Chronielt  of  BledH,  L.  a,  c.  IB. 
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Bhe  might  have  permission  to  visit  her  husband 
in  his  prison.  King  Ramiro  not  merely  granted 
her  request,  but  sal|ied  forth  above  a  league  from 
the  city  with  a  great  retinue  to  do  her  honor.  So 
the  countess  entered  a  second  time  the  prison 
where  the  count  lay  in  chains,  and  stood  before 
him  as  his  protecting  angel.  At  sight  of  him  in 
this  miserable  and  dishonored  state,  however,  the 
valor  of  spirit  which  had  hitherto  sustained  her 
gave  way,  and  tears  flowed  from  her  eyes.  The 
count  received  her  joyfully,  and  reproached  her 
with  her  tears ;  "  for  it  becomes  us,"  said  he,  "  to 
submit  to  what  is  imposed  upon  us  by  God." 

The  countess  now  sent  to  entreat  the  king  that 
while  she  remained  with  the  count  his  chains 
should  be  ta^en  off.  The  king  again  granted 
her  request ;  and  the  count  was  freed  from  his 
irons  and  an  excellent  bed  prepared  in  his 
prison. 

The  countess  remained  with  him  all  night  and 
cancerted  his  escape.  Before  it  was  daylight  she 
gave  him  her  pilgrim's  dress  and  staff,  and  the 
count  went  forth  from  the  chamber  disguised  as 
his  wife.  The  porter  at  the  outer  portal,  think- 
ing it  to  be  the  countess,  would  have  waited  for 
orders  from  the  king ;  but  the  count,  in  a  feigned 
voice,  entreated  hot  to  be  detained,  lest  he  should 
not  be  able  to  perform  his  pilgrimage.  The  por- 
ter, mistrusting  no  deceit,  opened  the  door.  The 
count  issued  forth,  repaired  to  a  place  pointed 
out  by  the  countess,  where  the  two  cavaliers 
awMted  him  with  a  fleet  horse.  They  all  sallied 
quietly  forth  from  the  city  at  the  opening  of  the 
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gales,  aatil  tbej  found  theinaelves  clear  of  tl 

walls,  when  they  put  spura  lo  their  horses 
made  their  way  to  the  moiint»iD  of  Semosa. 
Here  the  count  was  received  with  shouts  of  joy 
by  the  cavaliers  whom  the  countesB  had  left 
there  in  concealment. 

Ab  the  liiiy  advaucecl  the  keeper  of  the  prison 
entered  the  apartment  of  Don  Feruan,  but  was 
afilonished  to  find  there  the  heautiful  counlees  in 
place  of  her  warrior  husband.  He  conducted 
her  before  Ihe  king,  accusing  her  of  ibe  fraud  by 
which  she  had  ettected  the  escape  of  the  count. 
King  Ramiro  was  greatly  incensed,  and  be  de- 
manded of  the  countess  how  she  dared  to  do  such 
an  act.  "  I  dared,"  replied  she, "  because  1  saw  my 
husband  in  misery,  anil  felt  it  my  duty  to  relieve 
him;  and  I  dared  because  1  was  the  daughter  of 
a  kinp;,  and  the  wife  of  a  distiiiguished  cavalier; 
as  such  I  trust  to  your  chivalry  to  treat  me." 

The  king  was  charmed  wiih  her  intrepidity. 
"  Sefiora,"  said  he,  "  you  have  acted  well  and  like 
a  noble  lady,  and  it  wilt  redound  to  your  laud 
and  honor."  So  he  commanded  that  she  sbould 
be  conducted  to  her  husband  in  a  manner  befit- 
ting a  lady  of  high  and  noble  rank ;  and  the 
count  was  oveijoyed  lo  receive  her  in  safety,  and 
they  returned  to  their  dominions  and  entered 
Burgos  at  the  head  of  their  train  of  cavnliei 
amidst  the  transports  and  acelninntiona  of  theti 
people.  And  King  Reniiro  sought  the  amity 
Count  Fernan  Gonzalez,  and  proposed  that  Ihey' 
should  unite  tbeir  houses  by  some  malrimonisl 
alliance  which  should  serve  as   a   bond  of  Dintnol 
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security.  The  count  gladly  listened  to  his  pro- 
posals. Ho  had  a  fair  dau^ter  named  Urraca, 
by  his  first  wife,  who  was  now  arrived  at  a  mar- 
riageable age ;  so  it  was  agreed  that  nnptials 
should  be  solemnized  between  her  and  the  Prince 
Ordofia,  son  of  King  Ramiro ;  and  all  Leon  and 
Castile  rejoiced  at  this  union,  which  promised 
tranquillity  to  the  land. 


10R  several  succeeding  years  of  tbe 
of  this  most  redoubtable  cavalier, 
moat  edifj-iiig  and  praiseworthy 
which  reroain.  says  Fray  Antonio  Agapiila,  are 
to  be  found  in  the  archives  of  various  inonasieries, 
cODSbiing  of  memorials  uf  pious  gifts  and  endow- 
ments made  by  himself  and  his  countess,  Do5a 

In  the  process  of  time  Eiug  Rumiro  died,  and 
wiis  succeeded  by  his  son  Ordoilo  III,,  the 
who  bad  mariied  Urraca,  the  daughter  of 
Feman.      He   was    sumamcd   the   Fierce, 
from  his  savage  temper  or  savage  aspect, 
bad  a  step-brother  named  Don  Simcho,  nepbeWt 
by  tbe  mother's  side,  of  Eiug  Garcia  of  Navarr^ 
Bumamed  the  T^embl^)^.     This  Don  Sancbo  rose 
in  arms  ngaiost  OrdoSo  at  Uie  very  outset  of 
reign,  seeking  to  deprive  him  of  hia  crown. 
applied  for  assistance   to  his  uncle  Garcia 
Count  Feman  GiOuEaleE,  and  it  is  said  both  fi 
his  pretensions.     Nay,  the  camtt 
in  tbe  6eld  in  compnny  with  Kiiig  Garcia 
Trembler,  in  support  of  Friace  Saucho. 
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seem  strange  that  he  should  take  up  arms  against 
his  own  son-in-law ;  and  so  it  certainly  appeared 
to  Ordouo  III.,  for  he  was  so  incensed  against  the 
count  that  he  repudiated  his  wife  Urraca  and  sent 
her  back  to  her  father,  telling  him  that  since  ho 
would  not  acknowledge  him  as  king,  he  should 
not  have  him  for  son-in-law. 

The  kingdom  now  became  a  prey  to  civil  wars ; 
the  restless  part  of  the  subjects  of  King  Ordono 
rose  in  rebellion,  and  everything  was  in  confusion. 
King  Ordono  succeeded,  however,  in  quelling  the 
rebellion,  and  defended  himself  so  ably  against 
King  Garcia  and  Count  Feman  Gronzalez,  that 
they  returned  home  without  effecting  their  object 

About  this  time,  say  the  records  of  Compostello, 
the  sinful  dissensions  of  the  Christians  brought 
on  them  a  visible  and  awful  scourge  from  Heaven. 
A  great  flame,  or,  as  it  were,  a  cloud  of  fire, 
passed  throughout  the  land,  burning  towns,  de- 
stroying men  and  beasts,  and  spreading  horror  and 
devastation  even  over  the  sea.  It  passed  over 
Zamora,  consuming  a  great  part  of  the  place ;  it 
scorched  Castro  Xerez  likewise,  and  Brebiesco  and 
Pan  Corvo  in  its  progress,  and  in  Burgos  one 
hundred  houses  were  consumed. 

"  These,"  says  the  worthy  Agapida,  "  were  fiery 
tokens  of  the  displeasure  of  Heaven  at  the  sinful 
conduct  of  the  Christians  in  warring  upon  each 
other,  instead  of  joining  their  arms  like  brethren 
ia  the  righteous  endeavor  to  extirpate  the  vile 
sect  of  Mahomet." 

While  the  Christians  were  thus  fighting  among 
themselves,  the  Moors,  taking  advantage  of  their 


380    CHRONICLE   OF  FERNAN  GONZALEZ. 

disoord,  ciime  with  a  great  army,  and  made  an 
cursion  inio  Castile  as  Par  as  Burgos.     King  Owj 
doSo  and  Count  Fernao.  Gonzales,  alarmed  at 
common  danger,  came  to  a  reconciliation,  and  Ii 
arms  together  against  the  Moors;  though  it  d( 
not  appeiir  that  the  king  received 
pudiated  wife  Urraca.     These  confederate  prim 
gave  the  Moors  a  great  battle  near  to  San  Eslevsn. 
"  This  battle,"  Hays  Fray  Antonio  Agapidi 
chiefly  memorable  for  a  miracle  which  occorredi 
there,"  and  which  is  recorded  by  the  good  friar 
with  an  unction  and  perfect  credence  worthy  of «. 
monkbh  chronicler. 

The  Chriatians  were  incastellated  at  San  '&sta* 
van  de  Gormaz,  which  is  near  the  banks  of  the 
Douro.    The  Moors  had  possession  of  the  fortress 
of  Grormaz,  about  a  league  further  up  the 
a  lofty  and  rocky  height. 

The  battle  commen<!ed  at  the  dawn  of  daj 
Count  Fernan  Gonzalez,  however,  before  tabin|_ 
the  field,  repaired  with  his  principal  cavaliers  to 
the  church,  to  attend  ihe  first  morning's  maas. 
Now,  at  this  time,  there  was  in  the  service  of  the 
count  a  bravo  cavalier  uamed  Fascual  Vivas,  who 
was  as  pious  as  he  was  brave,  and  would  pray 
with  as  much  fervor  aud  obstinacy  as  he  woald 
fight.  This  cavalier  made  it  a  religious  rule  with 
himself,  or  rather  had  made  a  solemn  vow,  that, 
whenever  he  entered  a  church  in  the  morning,  he 
would  on  no  account  leave  it  until  all  the  masses 
were  finished. 

Ou  the  present  occaaion  the  lirraDesB 
brave  bat  pious  cavalier  was  put  to  a  severe 
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When  the  first  muss  was  finished,  the  couot  sod 
bia  cavaliers  rose  and  sallied  ffoiu  tlie  cliurcli  in 
clunking  armor,  and  Boon  after  the  sound  of  tnirn- 
pet  and  quick  Iramp  of  steed  told  that  thej  were 
off  to  the  encounter.  Pascual  Vivas,  lionevBi-, 
remained  kneeling  all  in  armor  before  the  altar, 
waiting,  according  to  cnstom,  until  all  the  masses 
should  be  finished.  The  masses  that  morning 
were  nnmerouB,  and  hour  after  hour  passed  away  ; 
yet  atill  tlie  cavalier  remained  kneeling  all  in 
armor,  with  weapon  in  hand,  yet  so  zealous  in  hia 
devotioD  that  he  never  turned  his  head. 

All  this  while  the  esquire  of  the  caviJier  was 
at  the  door  of  the  church,  holding  his  war-horae, 
and  the  esquire  beheld  with  surprise  the  count 
and  his  warriors  depart,  while  his  lord  remained 
in  the  chapel ;  and,  from  the  hei<rht  on  which  the 
chapel  stood,  he  could  see  Ihe  Christian  host  en- 
counter the  Moors  at  the  ford  of  the  river,  and 
could  hear  the  distant  sound  of  trumpets  and  din 
of  battle ;  and  at  the  sound  the  war-horse  pricked 
bis  ears  and  snuffed  the  air  and  pawed  the  earth, 
and  showed  all  the  eagerness  of  a.  noble  ateed  to 
be  among  the  artned  men,  but  stili  Fttscual  Vivas 
came  not  out  of  the  chapel.  The  eaqnire  was 
wroth,  and  blushed  for  his  loi'd,  for  he  thought  it 
was  through  cowardice  and  not  piety  tllat  he  re- 
mained in  the  chapel  while  bia  comrades  were 
fighting  in  the  field. 

At  length  the  masses  were  finished,  and  Pascual 

Vivas  waa  about  to  siUly  foi'th  when  boraemeu 

came  riding  up  the  hill  with  shouts  of  victory,  for 

the  battle  waa  over    and  the  Moors  completely 

I  Tasqnisbed. 
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When  Fascual  Vivas  heard  this    he  was    so 
troubled    in  mind  that  he  dared    not  lettve    the 
chapel  nor   come   into   the  preBence  of  Ihe 
for  he  said  lo  himself,  "  Surely  I  shall  be  Iwil 
upon  as  a  recreant   knight,  who  have   hidden 
self  iu  the  hour  of  dunger,"     Shortly,  howei 
caiQB  some  of  liia  fellow-cavaliers,  suminoning  ' 
to  the  presence  of  ihe  count ;  and  na  he  went 
a  beating  heart,  they  lauded  him  for  the  valor 
had    displayed    and    the    great  services   he 
rendered,  saying  that  to  the  prowess  of  his 
they  owed  the  victory.    The  good  j^night,  imi 

bg  Ibey  were  scoffing  at  him,  fell  BtUi  more     

down  ia  spirit,  aud  entered  the  presence  of  ths 
count  covered  with  confusion.  Here  again  he 
was  received  with  praises  and  caresses,  at  which 
he  was  greatly  astonished,  but  stili  thought  it 
done  in  mockery.  When  the  truth  came 
known,  however,  all  present  were  filled 
wonder,  for  it  appeared  as  if  this  cavalier 
been,  at  the  same  moment,  in  the  chapel  and 
the  field  ;  for  while  he  remained 
fore  Ihe  altar,  with  his  steed  pawing  the  earll 
the  door,  a  warrior  exactly  resembling  him, 
the  same  arras,  device,  and  steed,  had  appeared  iu 
the  hottest  of  the  l^^ht,  penetrating  and  over- 
tlirowing  whole  squodraiis  of  Moors ;  that  he  had 
cut  his  way  to  the  standard  of  the  enemy,  killed 
the  standard' bearer,  and  carried  off  the  banner  in 
triumph ;  that  hts  pour-point  and  coat  of  jnail 
vrere  cut  to  pieces,  and  his  horse  covered  wi  ' 
wounds ;  yet  still  he  fougl 
yalei  chiefly  Ihe  victory  was  obtained. 


n  he 
'hicb 


covered  wHJ^h 

I  through  ^^1 
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What  more  moved  astonishment  was  that  for 
every  wound  received  by  the  warrior  and  his 
steed  in  the  field,  there  appeared  marks  on  the 
ponrpoint  and  coat  of  mail  and  upon  the  steed  of 
Pascual  Vivas,  so  that  he  had  the  semblance  of 
having  been  in  the  severest  press  of  the  battle. 

The  matter  was  now  readily  explained  by  the 
worthy  friars  who  followed  the  armies  in  those 
days,  and  who  were  skillful  in  expouuding  the 
miracles  daily  occurring  in  those  holy  wars.  A 
miraculous  intervention  had  been  vouchsafed  to 
Pascual  Vivas.  That  his  piety  in  remaining  at 
his  prayers  might  not  put  him  to  shame  before 
sinful  men,  an  angel  bearing  his  form  and  sem-  - 
blance  had  taken  his  place  in  battle,  and  fought 
while  he  prayed. 

The  matter  being  thus  explained,  all  present 
were  filled  with  pious  admiration,  and  Pascual 
Vivas,  if  he  ceased  to  be  extolled  as  a  warrior, 
came  near  being  canonized  as  a  saiut.^ 

King  Ordono  III.  did  not  long  survive  this 
battle.     Scarce  had  he  arrived  at  Zamora  on  his 

1  Exactly  the  same  kind  of  miracle  is  recorded  as  happening 
in  the  same  place  to  a  cavalier  of  the  name  of  Don  Feman 
Antolenez,  m  the  service  of  the  Count  Garcia  Fernandez. 
Fray  Antonio  Agapida  has  no  doubt  that  the  same  miracle 
did  actually  happen  to  both  cavaliers;  **forin  those  days," 
says  he,  "  there  was  such  a  demand  for  miracles  that  the  same 
had  frequently  to  be  repeated ; "  witness  the  repeated  ap- 
pearance of  Santiago  in  precisely  the  same  manner,  to  save 
Christian  armies  from  imminent  danger  of  defeat,  and 
achieve  wonderful  victories  over  the  infidels,  as  we  find  re- 
corded throughout  the  Spanish  chronicles. 
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way  homeward,  when  be  waa  seized  with  a 
tal  malady  of  which  he  died.  He  vas 
ceeded  by  liia  brother  Don  Sancho,  the  enmi 
had  formerly  endeavored  to  dbposseas  hi 
bis  throne. 


CHAPTER   XVII. 

Bong  Suncbo  the  Fat.  — Of  the  Homage  h 
CoDDl  Feman  GoDznlez.  BJid  of  the  atrang 
he  made  with  him  for  the  purcIiBse  of  his 


E'^^jlNG  SANCHO  I.,  on  ascending  the 
M  n^  tbi-one,  liiild  a  corlea  ut  Leoti,  where  all 
[B^fiaJ  the  great  raeii  of  the  kingdom  and  the 
princes  who  owed  allegiance  to  him  were  expected 
Eo  attend  and  pay  homage.  As  the  court  of 
Licou  was  exccBsively  teu«ciou8  of  ita  claim  to 
sovereignty  over  Castile,  the  absence  of  Count 
Fernan  Gonzalez  was  noticed  with  great  dis- 
[ileasure  bj  the  king,  who  sent  missives  to  him 
commanding  hia  attendance.  The  count  beiug 
proud  of  heart,  and  standing  much  upon  the  in- 
dependence  of  Castile,  was  unwilling  to  kiss  the 
hand  of  any  one  in  token  af  VHSSiihige.  He  was 
at  length  induced  to  stiSe  his  repugnance  and  re- 
pair to  the  court,  but  he  went  in  almost  regal 
style  and  with  a  splendid  retinue,  more  like  a 
sovereign  making  a  progress  through  his  do- 
minions. 

As  he  approached  the  city  of  Leon,  King 
Sancho  came  forth  in  great  state  to  receive  him, 
and  they  met  apparently  as  friends,  but  there  was 
enmity  against  ench  other  in  their  hearts. 
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The  rich  am]  cflll'^it  Hrray  wilh  which  Cot 
VeriiHii  made  his  entry  in  Leon  was  Ihe  theme 
~  every  tongue  ;  but  nolhing  atlracted  more  notice 
Ihati  a  falcon,  thoroughly   trained,  which   he  car- 
rieil  OD  hifl  hiiiid,  and  an  Arahiau  horse  of  won- 
.  dui'ful  beaulyi  which  he  had  gained  m  bis  wara 
rh   the  Moors.      Eing-Saaclio  was  eeized  with 
rehemeiit  desire  to  possess  this  horae  and  fal- 
I,  fuid  uffi^red  to  purchase  them  of  the  coant. 
Feruan    haughtily   declined    to    enter 
Ic ;  but  offered  them  to  the  monarch  as  a  _ 
ffhe  king  was  equally  punctilious  in  refusing 
Bcept  a  favor ;  but  ns  monarchs  do 
rego   anythiag  on    which    they  hare  set  theii 
wrtj,  it  became  evident  to  Count  Feman  that 
\  iiecessai'j,  for  the  sake  of  peace,  to  part 
with  bis  horse  anil  &lcoii.     To  save  bis  dignity, 
however,  he  asked  a  price  uorresponding  to  his 
rank  ;  for  it  was  beneath  a  cavalier,  he  said, 
ings  cheap,  like  a   mean  e 
Unded,  tlierefore,  one  tbonsand  marks  of  siii 
F  the  horae   and   falcon,  —  to  be  paid  on  a 
PSibted  day ;  if  not  paid  on  that  day  the  price  _ 
be  doubled  on  tbe  uext,  and  on  each  day's  fiu^- 
ther  delay  the   price  should  in  like  manner  be 
doubled.      To  these   terms   tbe   king  gladly  coo- 
^■«eu[ed,  and  tbe  terms  wore  specilied  in  a  wrilten 
eetneut,    which    was    duly    signed    and    wit- 
The  king  thus  gained  tbe  horse  and  fal- 
I  laon,  but  it  will  be  hereinafter  shown  that  this  in- 
dulgence of  bis  fancy  cost  biro  dear. 

Tbig  eager  desire  for  an   Arabian    steed  ap* 
pears  ibe  more  singular  in  Sancbo  the  First,  fimm 


] 


»^^ 


d,  to 

i 
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his  being  so  corpalent  that  he  could  not  sit  on 
horseback.  Hence  he  is  commonly  known  in 
history  by  the  appellation  of  King  Sancho  the  Fat. 
His  unwieldy  bulk,  also,  may  be  one  reason  why 
he  soon  lost  the  favor  of  his  warrior  subjects, 
who  looked  upon  him  as  a  mere  trencherman  and 
bed-presser,  and  not  fitted  to  command  men  who 
lived  in  the  saddle,  and  had  rather  light  than 
either  eat  or  sleep. 

King  Sancho  saw  that  he  might  soon  have 
hard  fighting  to  maintain  his  throne;  and  how 
cx)uld  he  figure  as  a  warrior  who  could  not  mount 
on  horseback.  In  his  anxiety  he  repaired  to 
his  uncle  Garcia,  king  of  Navarre,  surnamed  the 
Trembler,  who  was  an  exceeding  meagre  man, 
and  asked  counsel  of  him  what  he  should  do  to 
cure  himself  of  this  troublesome  corpulency 
Garcia  the  Trembler  was  totally  at  a  loss  for  a 
recipe,  his  own  leanness  being  a  gift  of  Nature ; 
he  advised  him,  however,  to  repair  to  Abderah- 
man,  the  Miramamoliu  of  Spain  and  King  of 
Cordova,  with  whom  he  was  happily  at  peace, 
and  consult  with  him,  and  seek  advice  of  the 
Arabian  physicians  resident  at  Cordova  —  the 
Moors  being  generally  a  spare  and  active  people, 
and  the  Arabian  physicians  skillful  above  all  others 
in  the  treatment  of  diseases. 

King  Sancho  the  Fat,  tlierefore,  sent  amicable 
messages  beforehand  to  the  Moorish  miramamo- 
lin,  and  followed  them  as  fast  as  his  corpulency 
would  permit;  and  he  was  well  received  by  the 
Moorish  sovereign,  and  remained  for  a  long  time 
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<at  Clordova,  diligently  eniplojeii  in  decreasing  his 
TDtl 
Fo 
Of 


I  While  the  corpulent  king  was  thus  growing 
leaner,  di^couteut  broke  out  among  bis  sulgecta 
at  home ;  and,  Coont  FernaD  Groazalez  t^ing 
advantage  of  it,  stirred  up  an  insurrection,  sad 
placed  upon  the  throne  of  Leou  Oi*doilo  ibB 
Fourth,  suroamed  the  Bud,  who  was  a  kiDsnun 
of  the  late  Kiug  Ordono  III.,  and  he  raoreOTW 
I  hia  daughter  for  wife  —  his  dangbler 
'  Urraca,  the  repudiated  wife  of  the  late  kiog. 

If  the  good  Count  Fernan  Gonzalez  supposed 

he  had  fortified  himself  by  this   alliaace,  aud  that 

.  his  daughter  waa  now  fixed  for  the  second  time, 

irmly   than    ever,   on    the   throne  of 

as  grievously  deceived ;   for  SniiBhiJ 

I.  returned  from  Cordova  at  the  head  of  a  poff- 

erfui  host  of  Moors,  and  was  no  longer  lo  be 

called   the    Fat,  for  he   had   so   well   uueceeded 

r  the  regimen  prescribed  by  the  mirBtrmm* 

liii    and   his   Arabian    physiciaiis,    that   he  conlii 

vault  into   the  saddle  with  merely  putting  bii  • 

(hand  upon  the  pomniel. 
OrdoSo   IV.  was  a  man  of  puny  heart  i  M 
sooner  did   he    hear  of  the   approach  of  Eii^ 
I  SniJcho,  and  of  his  marvelous  leanness  aud  ngil- 

I  ily,  than  he  was  seized  with  ten-or,  and,  abonduo- 

I  in;;   his   throne  and   his  twii.'e-repudiated  Bpouie 

I  Urraca,  he  made  for  the  oiounlains  of  AsimiUi 

L  or,  as  others  assert,  was  overtaken   by  the  UmH 

^^B    and  killed  with  lances. 


CHAPTER  XVin. 

Farther  of  the  Horse  and  Falcon. 

|ING  SANCHO  L,  having  reestablished 
himself  on  the  throne,  and  recovered 
the  good-will  of  his  subjects  by  his 
leanness  and  horsemanship,  sent  a  stern  message 
to  Count  Feman  Gronzalez  to  come  to  his  cortes, 
or  resign  his  countship.  The  count  was  exceed- 
ingly indignant  at  this  order,  and  feared,  more- 
over, that  some  indignity  or  injury  would  be 
offered  him  should  he  repair  to  Leon.  He  made 
the  message  known  to  his  principal  cavaliers,  and 
requested  their  advice.  Most  of  them  were  of 
opinion  that  he  should  not  go  to  the  cortes.  Don 
Feman  declared,  however,  that  he  would  not  act 
disloyally  in  omitting  to  do  that  which  the  counts 
of  Castile  had  always  performed,  although  he 
felt  that  he  incurred  the  risk  of  death  or  im- 
prisonment. Leaving  his  son,  Garcia  Fernan- 
dez, therefore,  in  charge  of  his  councilors,  he 
departed  for  Leon  with  only  seven  cavaliers. 

As  he  approached  the  gates  of  that  city,  no 
one  came  forth  to  greet  him,  as  had  always  been 
the  custom.  This  he  considered  an  evil  sign. 
Presenting  himself  before  tlie  king,  he  would 
have  kissed  his  hand,  but  the  monarch  withheld 


CBROlilCLE    OF  FERNAN   GONZALEZ. 


it  He  chnrged  the  count  with  being 
rious  anil  dialojal ;  with  httTiog  iibsenled  himself 
from  the  eortes  nnd  ooaBpired  against  his  throne 
—  for  nil  which  he  shonid  make  atonement,  and 
shniild  give  Iiostagps  or  pledges  for  bis  good  faith 
befi)re  he  left  the  court. 

The  count   in   reply  accounted    for  absenting 
himself  from  the  corles  by  the  perfidious  treat- 
ment he  had  formerly  experienced  itt  Leon.     As 
lo  any  grievaneea  the   king  might  hace  to  oon»- 
plain  of,  he  stixid  ready  to  redress  them,  prorit 
the   king  would  make   good  hia  own  written 
gngemeni,  signed  with  his  own  hand  and  seali 
with  Ilia  own  seal,  to  pay  fur  the  horse  aud  fs 
con  which  he  had  purehased  of  the  count  on  hi 
former  visit  to    Leou.     Three    years    had 
elapsed  since  the  day  nppoinled  for  the  payinei 
and  in  the  mean  time  the  price  had  gone  ou  dailj 
doabling,  according  !o  stipulalion. 

They  paWcd    mutually    indignant;   and,  aiit 
the  count  had   retired    lo  his  quarters,  the   ki 
piqued  to  maintain  his  i-oyal  word,  eurnmoiied  hij 
major-domo,  nnd  ordere-d   him   to  lake  a  lai 
amount  of  treasure  and  carry  it  to  the  Cuimt 
Castile    in    payment   of    his    de-mand. 
major-domo  repaired  to  the  count  wj 
sack  of  money  to  settle  with  him  for  the  hoi 
and  hawk  ;  but  when  he  came  to  oast  np  the 
connt,  and  double  it  each  day  thai  had  inUirveoi 
aince  the  uppoiulcd  diiy  of  payment,  ih 
domo,   though  an    expert    man    at  figures,   wa 
totally  confounded,  and,   reluming   lo    the  kin; 
BBBured   him  that  all    the  money  in   the  world 
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would  not  suffice  to  pay  the  debt.  King  Sancho 
was  totally  at  a  loss  how  to  keep  his  word,  and 
pay  off  a  debt  which  was  more  than  enough  to 
ruin  him.  Grievously  did  he  repent  his  first 
experience  in  traffic,  and  found  that  it  is  not  safe 
even  for  a  monarch  to  trade  in  horses. 

In  the  mean  time  the  count  was  suffered  to 
return  to  Castile ;  but  he  did  not  let  the  matter 
rest  here  ;  for,  being  sorely  incensed  at  the  in- 
dignities he  had  experienced,  he  sent  missives,  to 
King  Sancho,  urging  his  demand  of  payment  for 
the  horse  or  falcon  —  menacing  otherwise  to 
make  seizures  by  way  of  indemnification.  Re- 
ceiving no  satisfactory  reply,  he  made  a  foray 
into  the  kingdom  of  Leon,  and  brought  off  great 
spoil  of  sheep  and  cattle. 

King  Sancho  now  saw  that  the  count  was  too 
bold  and  urgent  a  creditor  to  be  trifled  with.  In 
his  perplexity  he  assembled  the  estates  of  his  king- 
dom, and  consulted  them  upon  this  momentous 
affair.  His  counselors,  like  himself,  were  griev- 
ously perplexed  between  the  sanctity  of  the  royal 
word  and  the  enormity  of  the  debt.  After  much 
deliberation  they  suggested  a  compromise  —  the 
Count  Fernan  Gonzalez  to  relinquish  the  debt, 
and  in  lieu  thereof  to  be  released  from  his  vassal- 
age. 

The  count  agreed  right  gladly  to  this  compro- 
mise, being  thus  relieved  from  all  tribute  and  impo- 
sition, and  from  the  necessity  of  kissing  the  hand 
of  any  maji  in  the  world  as  his  sovereign.  Thus 
did  King  Sancho  pay  with    the   sovereignty  of 
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Oastile  for  a  horse  and  feloon,  and  thns  were  the 
Castilians  relieved,  by  a  skillfal  bai'gain  in  horse- 
dealing,  from  all  sabjection  to  the  kingdom  of 
Leon.  ^ 

}  Cromca  de  Alonzo  el  Sabio,  pt  3«  c.  19. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

The  Last  Campaiea  of  Count  Feraun,  —  His  Doalh. 

B^^^.HR  good  Count  Feroan  Gonzalez  was 
^a  wl  '"'^^  ™^"  ^''■''^''*"  '"  ysara.  The  fire 
l^^'T^I  of  jouth  waa  extiDCt,  the  pride  and  am- 
bition of  manhood  were  ovei" ;  instead  of  erecting 
palaces  ttnd  lofty  castlea,  he  began  now  to  tnm 
hia  thoughts  upon  the  grave  and  to  build  hiB  last 
earthly  habitation,  the  sepulchre. 

Before  erecting  his  own,  he  had  one  built  of 
rich  and  stately  workmauship  for  his  first  wife, 
the  object  of  his  early  love,  and  had  her  rem 
conveyed  to  it  and  interred  with  great  soleini 
His  own  sepulchre,  according  to  ancient  promi 
was  prepared  at  ibe  chapel  and  hermitage  of  San 
Pedro  at  Arlanza,  where  he  had  first  communed 
with  the  holy  Friar  Pelayo.  Wlien  it  was  com- 
pleted, he  merely  insciibed  upon  It  the  word 
"  Obijt,"  leaving  the  rest  to  be  supplied  by  others 
after  his  death. 

When  the  Moors  perceived  that  Count  Feman 
Gonzalez,  once  bo  redoubtable  in  arms,  was  old 
and  iufirra,  and  given  to  build  tombs  instead  of 
castlesj  they  tliought  it  a  favorable  lime  to  make 
on  inroad  into  Castile.     They  passed  the  border, 
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therefore,  la    great    numbers,  laying   everything  j 
waste  aiiA  beaiiiitig  llie  old  lion  in  Ilia  very  deo. 

The  veteran  liud  lail  by  sword  anil  buckler,  ] 
and  liiid  nlmoet  given  up  the  world ;  but  the  sound  ( 
of  Miiorish  drum  and  trumpet  called  bim  Lack  ] 
even  from  the  threshold  of  the  sepnkbre.  Buck- 
ling on  once  more  his  armor  and  bestriding  his,  I 
wHr-ele«d,  he  summoned  around  him  hb  Castiliau  J 
CHVAliere,  seasoned  like  liim  in  a  tiiousand  battles,  ' 
and  accompanied  by  his  son  Giarcia  Ferniindez,  I 
who  itilierited  nil  the  valor  of  his  fiither,  iaened  \ 
forth  to  meet  the  ioa ;  followed  by  the  ahoots  a 
bl«asing»  of  the  populace,  who  joyed  to  sec  h 
once  more  in  arms  and  glowing  with  bis  ancient  J 
fire. 

The  Moors  were  retiring  from  an  extensive  r: 
age,  laden  with  booty  and  driving  before  them  aa< J 
immense  carulgadtt,  when  they  deacried  a  sqiiRdra 
of  cavaliers,  armed  all  in  steel,  emerging  from  «]! 
great  cloud  of  dust,  and  bearing  alofb  the  sUvep-fl 
cross,  the  well-known  sLnndard  of  Count  Feraanj 
Gonzalez.  That  velenin  warrior  t 
UhI,  leading  the  way,  sword  in  hand.  The  ?eryf 
eight  of  his  standard  had  sti-iiek  dismay  into  iheJ 
enemy;  they  soon  gave  way  before  one  of  hisi 
vigoraua  chnrges,  nor  did  he  cease  (o  pursue  them  I 
until  they  took  shelter  nithin  the  very  walls  of  ^ 
Cordova.  Here  he  wiksted  the  surrounding  ci 
try  with  fire  and  swonl,  and  al^er  thus  braving  the 
Moor  in  his  very  capital,  returned  triumphant  to 
Burgos, 

"  Such,"  says  Fray  Aatouio  Aga 
last  campaigu  in  tliia  life  of  this 
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cavalier ; "  and  now,  abandoning  all  further  deeds 
of  mortal  enterprise  in  arms  to  his'  son  Garcia 
Fernandez,  he  addressed  all  his  thoughts,  as  he 
said,  to  prepare  for  his  campaign  in  the  skies. 
He  still  talked  as  a  veteran  warrior,  whose  whole 
life  had  been  passed  in  arms,  but  his  talk  was  not 
of  earthly  warfare  nor  of  earthl  j  kingdoms.  He 
spoke  only  of  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  what 
he  must  do  to  make  a  successful  inroad  and  gain 
an  eternal  inheritance  in  that  blessed  country. 

He  was  equally  indefatigable  in  preparing  for 
his  spiritual  as  for  his  mortal  campaign.  Instead, 
however,  of  mailed  warriors  tramping  througii  his 
courts,  and  the  shrill  neigh  of  steed  or  clang  of 
trumpet  echoing  among  their  walls,  there  were 
seen  holy  priests  and  bai*efoot  monks  passing  to 
and  fro,  and  the  halls  resounded  with  the  sacred 
melody  of  litany  and  psalm.  So  pleased  was 
Heaven  with  the  good  works  of  this  pious  cava- 
lier, and  especially  with  rich  donations  to  churches 
and  monasteries  which,  he  made  under  the  guid- 
ance of  his  spiritual  counselors,  that  we  are  told 
it  was  given  to  him  to  foresee  in  vision  the  day 
and  hour  when  he  should  pass  from  this  weary 
life  and  enter  the  mansions  of  eternal  rest. 

Knowing  that  the  time  approached,  he  prepared 
for  his  end  like  a  good  Christian.  He  wrote  to 
the  kings  of  Leon  and  Navarre  in  tei*ms  of  great 
humility,  craving  their  pardon  for  all  past  injuries 
and  offenses,  and  entreating  them,  for  the  good  of 
Christendom,  to  live  in  peace  and  amity,  and  make 
common  cause  for  the  defense  of  the  faith. 

Ten  days  before  the  time  which  Heaven  had 
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appointed  for  hia  death,  he  sent  for  the  abbot  oTil 
the  chapel  auil  convent  of  Arlaiiza,  and  beudingr 
his  aged  kneea  before  Llui,  cotifeased  all  his 
This  done,  as  in  former  times  be  had  ahown  great 
£tate  and  eeremoii}'  iu    his  worldly  pageants,  so 
now  he  arranged  his  last  cavalgada  to  the  grave. 
He  prajed  the  abbot  to  return  to  his  inouastery 
and  have  his  sepulchre  prepared  for  liia  receptioi^ 
and  that  tlie  abbots  of  St.  Sebastian  and  Silos  and 
Quirue,  with  a  train  uf  Loly  friars,  might  eome  at 
the  appointed  daj  for  bis  bodj ;  that  thus,  as  be 
commended  his  soul  to  Heaven  through  the  hands 
of  his  confessor,  he  mig:ht,  through  the  hands  of 
these  pious  men,  resign  his  bodj  to  the  earth. 

When  the  abbot  hud  departed,  the  count  da^ 
aired  to  be  left  alone;  and  clothing  himself  h 
a  coarse  friar's  garb,  he  remained  iti  fervent  prayer  * 
for  the  forgiveness  of  hia  sins.  Aa  he  had  been  a 
valiant  captuju  allliis  Ule  against  the  enemies  of  the 
failh,  so  was  he  in  death  against  the  enemies  of  the 
soul.  He  died  iu  the  full  command  of  all  his  facuU^ 
ties,  making  no  groans  nor  contortions,  but  reii-4 
dering  up  liis  spirit  with  the  calmness  of  a  heroij 
cavalier. 

We  are  told    (hat  when  he  died  i 
heard  from  heaven  in   testimony  of  his  eanclityyfl 
while  the  tears  and  lamentations   of  all    Spaii^ 
proved  how  much  he  whs  valued  and  beloved  o 
earth.     His  remains  were  conveyed,  according  L 
hia  request,  to  the  monasiery  of  St.  Pedro  de  ArJ 
lanza  by  a  procession  of  holy  friars  with  aolemoj 
chant  and  dirge.      In  the   church  of  t' 
tliey  still  repose ;    and   two  paintings  are  to  t 
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Been  in  the  convent,  —  one  representing  the  count 
valiantly  fighting  with  the  Moors,  the  other  con- 
versing with  St.  Pelayo  and  St.  Millan,  as  they 
appeared  to  him  in  vision  before  the  battle  of 
Hazinas. 

The  cross  which  he  used  as  his  standard  is 
still  treasured  up  in  the  sacristy  of  the  convent. 
It  is  of  massive  silver,  two  ells  in  length,  with 
our  Saviour  sculptured  upon  it,  and  above  the 
head,  in  Gothic  letters,  I.  N.  R.  I.  Below  is 
Adam  awaking  from  the  grave,  with  the  words  of 
St.  Paul,  '^  Awake,  thou  who  sleepest,  and  arise 
fix)m  the  tomb,  for  Christ  shall  give  thee  life." 

This  holy  cross  still  has  the  form  at  the  lower 
end  by  which  the  standard-bearer  rested  it  in  the 
pommel  of  his  saddle. 

^  Inestimable,"  adds  Fray  Antonio  Agapida, 
"  are  the  relics  and  remains  of  saints  and  sainted 
warriors."  In  after  times,  when  Fernando  the 
Third,  sumamed  the  Saint,  went  to  the  conquest 
of  Seville,  he  took  with  him  a  bone  of  this 
thrice-blessed  and  utterly  renowned  cavalier,  to- 
gether with  his  sword  and  pennon,  hoping  through 
their  efficacy  to  succeed  in  his  enterprise,  —  nor 
was  he  disappointed  ;  but  what  is  marvelous  to 
hear,  but  which  we  have  on  the  authority  of  the 
good  Bishop  Sandoval,  on  the  day  on  which  King 
Fernando  the  Saint  entered  Seville  in  triumph, 
great  blows  were  heard  to  resound  within  the 
sepulchre  of  the  count  at  Arlanza,  as  if  veritably 
his  bones  which  remained  behind  exulted  in  the 
victory  gained  by  those  which  had  been  carried  to 
the  wars.      Thus  were  marvelously  fulfilled  the 


398     CHRONICLE  OF  FERN  AN  GONZALEZ. 

words  of   the    holy  psalm,  —  <^Exaltabant   ossa 
humilitata."  ^ 

Here  ends  the  chronicle  of  the  most  valorous 
and  renowned  Don  Feman  Gronzalez,  Count  of 
Castile.     Latis  Deo. 

1  Sandoval,  p.  834. 
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CHAPTER    I. 

Ttje  ParentHge  of  Fernando.- Qaeen  Berenguela.  -  The 
Lnrafi.  —  Doa  Alvar  concenU  1h&  Death  of  Kmg  Utjnrj-  — 
Miaaion  of  Queen  Bersnguela  to  Alfonso  IX.  —  aha  ra- 
nounces  ths  Crown  of  Caetile  in  favor  of  her  iaa  Fernando. 

IB^^ERNANDO  III.,  suroamed  llie  Saint, 
EgSni  was  the  son  of  Alfonso  III.  King  of 
pj»s»Km  Leon,  and  of  fierenguela,  a  prtnceBB  of 
CBsiile  i  but  there  were  some  particuliirs  concern- 
ing Lis  parentage  which  it  is  necegsary  clearly  to 
stale  before  entering  upon  his  persouui  history. 

Alfonso  HI.  of  Leon,  and  Alfonso  IS.  King 
of  Castile,  were  cousins,  but  there  were  dissen- 
uionB  between  them.  The  King  of  Leon,  to 
strengthen  himself,  married  hie  cousin,  the  Prin- 
cess Theresa,  datighier  of  his  uncle,  the  King  of 
Forlugul.  By  her  he  had  two  daughters.  The 
marriuge  was  annulled  by  Pope  Celesli&e  III.  on 
acuouiit  of  their  consangitiuity,  and,  on  their  mak- 
ing resistance,  they  were  excoramuuicated  and  the 
kingdom  laid  under  an  interdict.  This  produced 
an  unwilling  separation  iu  U95.  Alfonso  IIL 
did    not   long    remain   single.      Fresh  dissenflions 
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having  broken  oui  between  him  and  hi*  c 
Alfonso  IX.  of  Castile,  they  were  amJcftbly  i 
jiisied  by  liis  marrying  the  Princess  BereiigiielSfS 
daughter  of  that  monarch.  This  second  i 
riage,  which  louk  place  about  three  years  a^erfl 
the  divorce,  came  likewise  nnder  the  ban  t ' 
Church,  and  for  llie  same  reason,  the  near  pro- 
pinquity of  ilie  piirties.  Again  the  commonds  of 
the  Pope  were  resisted,  and  again  the  refractory 
parties  were  excommunicated  and  the  kingdom 
laid  under  an  interdict. 

The  unfortunate  king  of  Leon  was  the  more 
unwilling  to  give  up  the  present  mairiage,  as  the 
Queen  Berenguela  had  made  him  the  happy 
father  of  several  children,  one  of  whom  he  hoped 
might  one  day  inherit  the  two  crowns  of  Leon 
and  Castile. 

Tlie  intercession  and  entreaties  of  the  bishops 
of  Citaiile  so  fur  mollified  the  rigor  of  the  Pope, 
that  A  compromise  was  made  ;  the  legitimacy  of 
the  children  by  the  present  marriage  was  not  to 
be  affected  by  the  di-vorce  of  the  parents,  and 
Fernando,  the  eldest,  the  subject  of  the  present 
chronicle,  whs  recognised  as  successor  to  his 
father  to  the  throne  of  Leon.  The  divorced 
Queen  Bei-engueia  left  Fernando  in  Leon,  and 
returned  in  1204  to  Caslile,  to  the  court  of  her 
father,  Alfoiiso  IIL  Here  slie  remained  until  the 
death  of  her  father  in  1214,  who  was  succeeded  by 
hb  son,  Enrique,  or  Htnry  L  The  latter  being 
only  in  his  eleventh  year,  his  sister,  the  ex-Queen 
Berenguela,  was  declared  regent.  She  well  mer- 
ited the  trust,  for  she  was  a  woman  of  groat  pni- 
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dence  and  wisdom,  and  a  resolute  and  magnani- 
mous spirit. 

At  this  time  the  house  of  Lara  had  risen  to 
great  power.  There  were  three  brothers  of  that 
turbulent  and  haughty  race,  Don  Alvar  Nufiez, 
Don  Fernau  Nunez,  and  Don  Gonzalo  Nunez. 
The  Laras  had  caused  great  trouble  in  the  king- 
dom during  the  minority  of  Prince  Henry's 
father,  by  arrogating  to  themselves  the  regency  ; 
and  they  now  attempted,  in  like  manner,  to  get 
the  guardianship  of  the  son,  declaring  it  an  office 
too  important  and  difficult  to  be  intrusted  to  a 
woman.  Having  a  powerful  and  unprincipled 
party  among  the  nobles,  and  using  great  bribery 
among  persons  in  whom  Berenguela  confided, 
they  carried  their  point ;  and  the  virtuous  Ber- 
enguela, to  prevent  civil  commotions,  resigned  the 
regency  into  the  hands  of  Don  Alvar  Nufiez  de 
Lara,  the  head  of  that  ambitious  house.  First, 
however,  she  made  him  kneel  and  swear  that  he 
would  conduct  himself  toward  the  youthful  king, 
Enrique,  as  a  thorough  friend  and  a  loyal  vassal, 
guarding  his  person  from  all  harm ;  that  he  would 
respect  the  property  of  individuals,  and  undertake 
nothing  of  importance  without  the  counsel  and 
consent  of  Queen  Berenguela.  Furthermore, 
that  he  would  guard  and  respect  the  hereditary 
possessions  of  Queen  Berenguela,  left  to  her  by 
her  father,  and  would  always  serve  her  as  his 
sovereign,  the  daughter  of  his  deceased  king. 
All  this  Don  Alvar  Nunez  solemnly  swore  upon 
the  sacred  evangelists  and  the  holy  cross. 

No  sooner,  however,  had  he  got  the  young 
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king  in  his  power,  ihaii  he  showed  the  ambitioi 
rapacity,  and  nrruganctt  of  his  nature.  He  pn 
vailed  upon  the  young  king  lo  mske  him  a  count 
lie  induced  hini  to  hold  cortes  without  tlie  prei 
euce  of  Queen  Berenguela;  issuing  edicts  in  ib 
king's  name,  he  banished  refractory  nobleB,  giT- 
ing  their  offices  and  l»nda  to  hie  brothers ;  he 
levied  exactions  on  rich  nnd  poor,  and,  what  ia 
piill  more  flagrant,  he  extended  these  exactions 
[u  the  Cburch.  In  vain  did  Queen  Berenguela 
rf nionstrate ;  in  vain  did  the  Deno  of  Toledo 
thunder  forth  an  exeommuDication ;  he  scoffed 
Ht  tUem  both,  for  in  the  king's  name  he  persuaded 
himself  be  bad  a  tower  of  Btrengtb.  He  evea 
Feiit  a  letter  (o  Queen  Berenguela  in  the  name 
of  llie  young  king,  demanding  of  her  the  CAstles, 
towns,  and  ports  which  had  been  left  to  her  by 
her  father.  The  queen  wna  deeply  grieved  at 
this  letter,  and  sent  a  reply  to  the  king  tliat, 
when  she  naw  hira  face  lo  face,  she  would  do 
with  those  possessions  .whatever  he  should  coa|^^H 
mand,  as  her  brother  and  sovereign.  ^^^^ 

On  receiving  ibis  message,  the  yonng  ''iO^^H 
was  shocked  and  disti-essed  that  such  a  demnl^^^l 
should  have  been  mad«  in  his  name ;  but  he  w^^^| 
young  and  inesperieuced,  and  could  not  open^^^H 
contend  with  a  man  of  Don  Alvar's  ovra'beari^^^^l 
character.  He  wrote  secretly  lo  the  queen, 
however,  assuring  bei:  that  the  demand  bad  been 
made  without   his   knowledge,   and  saying  Iiov 

L gladly  he  would  come  to  her  if  he  could,  aiid  b^^^ 
relieved  from  the  thraldom  of  Don  Alvar.         j^^H 
In  this  way  the  iLiifortunate  prince  was  mo^^^H 
I : '. d^H 
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an  instrument  in  the  hands  of  this  haughty  and 
arrogant  nobleman  of  inflicting  all  kinds  of 
wrongs  and  injuries  upon  his  subjects.  .  Don 
Alvar  constantly  kept  him  with  him,  carrying 
him  from  place  to  place  of  his  dominions,  wher- 
ever his  presence  was  necessary  to  effect  some 
new  measure  of  tyranny.  He  even  endeavored 
to  negotiate  a  marriage  between  the  young  king 
and  some  neighboring  princess,  in  order  to  retain 
an  influence  over  him,  but  in  this  he  was  unsuc- 
cessful. 

For  three  years  had  he  maintained  this  iniqui- 
tous sway,  until  one  day  in  1217,  when  the 
young  king  wad  with  him  at  Palencia,  and  was 
playing  with  some  youthful  companions  in  the 
court-yard  of  the  episcopal  palace,  a  tile,  either 
falling  from  the  roof  of  a  tower,  or  sportively 
thrown  by  one  of  his  companions,  struck  him  in 
the  head,  and  inflicted  a  wound  of  which  he 
presently  died. 

This  was  a  fatal  blow  to  the  power  of  Don 
Alvar.  To  secure  himself  from  any  sudden  re- 
vulsion in  the  popular  mind,  he  determined  to 
conceal  the  death  of  the  king  as  long  as  possible, 
and  gave  out  that  he  had  retired  to  the  fortress 
of  Tariego,  whither  he  had  the  body  conveyed, 
as  if  still  living.  He  continued  to  issue  dis- 
patches from  time  to  time  in  the  name  of  the 
king,  and  made  various  excuses  for  his  non- 
appearance in  public. 

Queen  Berenguela  soon  learned  the  truth. 
According  to  the  laws  of  Castile  she  was  heiress 
to  the  crown,  but  she  resolved  to  transfer  it  to 
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her  son  Fernando,  who,  being  likewise  acknowl 
6ilged  successor  to   the  ctowii  of  Leon, 
nuitc    the  two   kingdoms    under    bis    rule.     To 
effect  her   purpose  site    availed    lieraelf  of  the 
ciiiming  of  her  enenij,  kept  §ecrel  her  knowl- 
edge of  the  death  of  lier  brother,  and  sent  two 
of  her  confidential  cftvnliers,  Don  Lope  Diaz 
Hiiro,  SeSor  of  Biscay,  nnd  Don  Gonzolo  Jti 
Giron,  and  Don  Alonzo  Tellez  de  Meneses, 
her  late  husband,  Allboso  IX.,  King  of  Leoi 
who,  with  her  son  Fernaudo,  was  theu  at  Toro, 
eiitreatiug  hitn  to  send  the  latter  Co  her  to  pro- 
tect her  from  the  tyranny  of  Don  Alvar.     The 
prudent  mother,  however,   forbore   to   let   Kin( ' 
Allbnso   know   of   her    brother's   death, 
might  awaken  in  him  ambitious  thoughts  aboi 
the  CftBtilian  crown. 

This  mission  beiug  sent,  she  departed  with  the 
cavaliers  of  her  party  for  Paleucia.  The  death 
of  the  King  Enrique  beiug  noised  about,  she  wea 
bouored  es  Queeu  of  Castile,  and  Don  Tello, 
the  bishop,  came  forth  in  procession  to  receive 
her.  The  next  day  abe  proceeded  to  the  castle 
of  Dueiias,  and,  ou  its  making  some  show 
resistance,  took  it  by  force. 

The  cavaliers  who  were  with  the  queen 
deavored  to  effect  a  reconciliation  between 
and  Don  Alvar,  seeing  that  the  latter  had  powi 
ful  connections,  and  through  his  partisans 
retainers  held  possession  of  ibe  principal  to^ 
and  fortresses  :  that  haughty  nobleman,  howevi 
would  listen  to  no  pniposals  unless  the  Prince 
Fernando  was  given  into  his  guardianship,  as  had 
been  the  Prince  Enrique. 
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In  the  mean  time  the  reqaest  of  Queen  Beren- 
guela  had  been  granted  by  her  late  husband,  the 
King  of  Leon,  and  her  son  Fernando  hastened 
to  meet  her.  The  meeting  took  place  at  the 
castle  of  Otiella,  and  happy  was  the  anxious 
mother  once  more  to  embrace  her  son.  At  her 
command  the  cavaliers  in  her  train  elevated  him 
on  the  trunk  of  an  elm-tree  for  a  throne,  and 
hailed  him  king  with  great  acclamations. 

They  now  proceeded  to  Yalladolid,  which  at 
that  time  was  a  great  and  wealthy  town.  Here 
the  nobility  and  chivalry  of  Estremadura  and 
other  parts  hastened  to  pay  homage  to  the  queen. 
A  stage  was  erected  in  the  markefrplace,  where 
the  assembled  states  acknowledged  her  for  queen 
and  swore  fealty  to  her.  She  immediately,  in 
presence  of  her  nobles,  prelates,  and  people,  re- 
nounced the  crown  in  favor  of  her  son.  The  air 
rang  with  the  shouts  of  "  Long  live  Fernando, 
King  of  Castile  !  "  The  bishops  and  clergy  then 
conducted  the  king  in  state  to  the  church.  This 
.  was  on  the  31st  of  August,  1217,  and  about  three 
months  from  the  death  of  King  Enrique. 

Fernando  was  at  this  time  about  eighteen 
years  of  age,  an  accomplished  cavalier,  having 
been  instructed  in  everything  befitting  a  prince 
and  a  warrior 
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IN'O  ALFONSO  of  Leon  was  ezceed- 

iiigly  exasperated  nl  the  furtive  manaer 
in  wliich  his  son  FeiTiasdo  had  let)  him, 
without  iiirorming  him  of  Eing  Henry's  death. 
He  considered,  and  perhaps  with  reason,  the 
trauafer  of  the  crown  of  Castile  by  BereagueU 
to  her  son,  as  a  manteuvre  to  evade  any  rights 
or  claims  which  lie,  King  Alfonso,  might  have 
over  her,  no twithata tiding  their  divorce;  and  be 
believed  that  both  mother  and  sou  liad  conspired 
to  deceive  and  outwit  htm;  and.  what  was  espe- 
cially provoking,  they  had  succeeded.  It  was 
natural  for  King  Alfonso  to  have  become  by  this 
time  exceedingly  irritable  and  sensitive ;  lie  had 
been  repeatedly  thvraj'led  in  his  dearest  concerns 
eicommunicatcd  out  of  two  wives  by  the  Pope, 
and  now,  as  he  conceived,  cajoled  out  of  a  k' 

In  his  wrath  he  (lew  to  arms, — a  prompt 
customary  recourse  of  kings   in   those   days  whei 
they  had  tio  will  to  cotisull  but  Iheir 
notwithstanding    ihe  ecirneet  expostulatious  anii 
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entreaties  of  holy  men,  he  entered  Caatile  with 
an  army,  ravaging  the  legitimate  inheritance  of 
his  son,  as  if  it  had  been  tlie  lerrilory  of  an 
enemy.  He  was  seeanded  in  his  outrages  by 
-  Count  Alvar  Nunez  de  Lara  and  hia  two  belli- 
co»e  brothers,  who  hoped  still  to  retain  power  by 
rallying  under  his  standard. 

There  were  at  this  time  full  two  thousand 
cavaliera  with  the  youthful  king,  resolule  meu, 
well  armed  and  well  appointed,  and  they  urged 
him  to  lead  them  against  the  King  of  Leon. 
Queen  Berenguela,  however,  interposed  and  de- 
clared her  Bon  should  never  be  guilty  of  tlie  im- 
piety of  taking  np  arras  agoinst  his  father.  By 
her  advice  King  Fernando  sent  on  embassy  to 
his  father,  expostulating  with  him,  and  telling 
him  that  he  onght  lo  be  thankful  to  God  that 
Castile  was  in  the  hands  of  a  son  disposed  at  all 
limes  to  honor  and  defend  him,  instead  of  a 
stranger  who  might  prove  a  dangerous  foe. 

King  Alfonso,  however,  was  not  Bo  to  be  ap- 
peased. By  the  ambassadoi's  he  sent  proposals 
to  Queen  Berenguela  that  they  reenter  into  wed- 
lock, for  which  he  would  procure  a  diBpenaation 
from  the  fope ;  they  would  then  be  jointly 
8overeigDS  of  bolh  Caatile  and  Leon,  and  the 
Prince  Fernando,  their  soa,  should  inherit  both 
crowns.  But  the  virtuous  Berenguela  Tecoiled 
Irom  this  proposal  of  a  second  nuptials.  "  Gud 
forbid,"  replied  she,  '*  that  I  should  return  lo  n 
sinful  marriage ;  and  as  to  the  crown  of  Castile, 
it  now  belongs  to  my  son,  to  whom  I  have  given 
it  with  the  sanction  of  Grod  and  the  good  men 
r£  this  realm." 
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Kiug  Alfonso  wns  more  enraged  than  ever  by 
IbU  reply,  and,  being  incited  and  aided  by  Couut 
Alvftr  hhU  his  faction,  he  resumed  his  ravages,  . 
liiyiiig   waste    tbe   country  and   burniug   Ihe   vil-  J 
lagee.     He  would    have    attacked    Dueoas,   but  I 
ftiund  tliat   place   strongly  garrisoned    by   Diego  1 
Lupez  de  Haro  and   Riiy  Diaz  de  loa   Camerua  ; 
!><;    next    marcbed    upon    Burgos,  but   ibnt   place 
was  equally  well  garrisoned    by  Lupe  Diez  de 
Fnro  and  other  stout  CHStilian  cavaliers ;  bo  per- 
eeiviijg  his  son  to  be  more  flrmty  seated  upon  ilie 
throne  than  he  hod  imagined,  and   that   all   hia 
own  menaces  and  ravages  were  utiavniliiig,  he 
returned  deeply  chagrined  to  his  kingdom. 

King  Fernando,  in  obedience  to  llie  dictates 
of  his  mother  aa  well  as  of  his  own  heart,  ab- 
stained from  any  acta  of  retjilialion  on  his  father ; 
but  be  turned  his  Rrms  against  Muiion  and 
Lerma  and  Lara,  and  other  places  which  either 
belonged  to,  or  held  out  lor.  Count  Alvar,  uid, 
having  subdued  them,  proceeded  to  Burgas,  the 
capital  of  hia  kingdom,  where  lie  was  received 
by  Ihe  bishop  aud  clergy  with  great  Bolemuity, 
and  whither  the  nobles  aud  chivalry  from  all 
parts  of  Castile  hastened  to  rally  round  bis 
throne.  The  turbulent  Count  Alvar  NuiSez  de 
Lara  and  hia  brothers  retaiuing  other  fortresses 
too  strong  to  be  easily  taken,  refused  aJI  b]1»-J 
glance,  aud  made  ravaging  excursions  over  tb( 
country.  The  prudent  and  provident  Beren^ 
guela,  tliereture,  while  al  Burgos,  seeing  thai  thd 
ti'oubles  and  uonlentions  of  the  kingdon 
cause  great  expense  and  prevent  much  reveoue^ 
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gatiiered  together  nil  her  jewels  of  gold  ond  sil- 
Ter  (ind  precious  stones,  and  all  her  plate  and 
rich  silks,  aud  other  precious  tlunga,  aud  caused 
ihem  to  be  sold,  and  gave  the  money  to  her  aoit 
to  defray  the  cost  of  these  civil  wars. 

King  Fernando  and  hia  mother  departed  shortly 
aflerwai'da  for  Falencia ;  on  their  way  lliey  had 
to  pass  by  Herrera;  which  at  that  time  was  the 
stronghold  of  Count  Alvar.  Wlien  the  king  came 
in  sight.  Count  Feman  Nufiez,  with  his  batlalions, 
was  on  the  banks  of  the  river,  but  drew  within 
the  walls.  As  the  kiiig  had  to  pass  close  by  with 
his  retinue,  he  ordered  his  troops  to  be  put  iti  gtx)d 
order  and  gave  il  in  charge  to  Alonzo  Tellez  and 
Suer  Tellez  and  Alvar  Rujz  to  protect  the  fitlnka. 

As  the  royal  troops  drew  near.  Count  Alvar, 
Wving  his  people  in  the  town,  sallied  forth  with 
a  few  cavaliers  lo  regard  the  aniiy  as  it  passed. 
Affecting  great  contempt  for  the  youthful  king 
and  his  cavaliers,  he  stood  drawn  up  ou  a  rising 
gronnd  with  his  attendants,  looking  down  upon 
the  troops  with  scornful  napect,  and  rejecting  all 
advice  to  retire  into  the  town. 

As  the  king  and  his  immediate  escort  came 
nigh,  their  attention  was  attracted  lo  this  little 
body  of  proud  warriors  di'awn  up  upon  a  bank  and 
regarding  them  so  lofiily  ;  and  Alonzo  Tellez  and 
Suer  Tellez  looking  more  closely,  recognized  Don 
Alvar,  and  putting  spurs  to  their  hoi-Bes,  dashed  up 
the  bank,  followed  by  eevera.1  cavaliers.  Don  Alvar 
repented  of  his  vain  contidcuce  too  late,  and  seeing 
great  numbers  urging  toward  him,  turned  bis 
s  and  retreated  toward  the  town.     Still  tua 
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Stomach  was  too  Ijigh  for  absolate  fliglit.  and  the 
niherfl,  who  spurred  after  him  at  full  speed,  over- 
took  him.     Throwing  himself  from  his  horse,  he 
covered  himself  with  his  shield  and  prepared  for 
defense.     Alunzo  Tell^z,  honever,  called  to  his 
men  i)ot  to  liill  the  count,  but  to  take  him  prisoner. 
lie  WAft  accordingly  captured,  with  several  of  his 
fullowers,  and  borne  ofT  lo  the   king  and  queeiul 
Tlie  count  had  everyihiwg  to  apprehend  from  theip 
VL-iigeance    for   bis    misdeeds.      They 
p«-rsonal  harshness,  however,  but   demanded  frontV 
him  ihat  he  should  surrender  all  the  castles  audi 
strong  places  held  by   the  retainers  and  partisana  \ 
of  his  brotlierB  and  himself,  that  he  should  furnish 
one  hundred  horsemen  to  lud  in  their  recovery, 
and  should  remain  a  prisoner  until  those  places 
were  all  in  the  possession  of  the  crown. 

Captivity  broke  the  haughty  spirit  of  Don 
Alvar,  He  agreed  to  those  conditions,  and  Tinttl 
they  should  be  fulfilled  waa  consigned  to  the 
charge  of  Gotjsalvo  Ruyz  Giron,  and  confined  in 
the  castle  of  Valladolid.  The  places  were  de- 
livered up  in  the  course  of  a  few  moiitiia,  and 
thus  King  Fernando  became  atronglj  possessed  of  ■ 
his  kingdom. 

Stripped  of  potver.  stHte,  and  possessions,  Couoll 
Alvnr  and  his  brothers,  nfler  an  ineffectual  attemj>t 
to  rouse  the  King  of  Leon  to  another  campaigc 
against  his  son,  became  savage  and  desperate,  i 
made  predatory  excurainna,  pillaging  the  < 
until  Count  Alvar  fell   mortally  ill  of  hydropsj'j 
Struck  with  remorse  an-d  melancholy,  he  repajrea 
to  Tore   and    entered  the    chivalrous    order 
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Santiago,  that  he  might  gain  the  indulgences 
granted  by  the  Pope  to  those  who  die  in  that 
order,  and  hoping,  says  an  ancient  chronicler,  to 
oblige  Grod,  as  it  were,  by  that  religious  ceremony, 
to  pardon  his  sins.^  His  illness  endured  seven 
months,  and  he  was  reduced  to  such  poverty  that 
at  his  death  there  was  not  money  enough  left  by 
him  to  convey  his  body  to  Ucles,  where  he  had 
requested  to  be  buried,  nor  to  pay  for  tapers  for 
his  funeral.  When  Queen  Berenguela  heard  this, 
she  ordered  that  the  funeral  should  be  honorably 
performed  at  her  own  expense,  and  sent  a  cloth 
of  gold  to  cover  the  .bier.^ 

The  brother  of  Counj;  Alvar,  Don  Fernando, 
abandoned  his  country  in  despair  and  went  to 
Marocco,  where  he  was  well  received  by  the  mi- 
ramamolin,  and  had  lands  and  revenues  assigned 
to  him.  He  became  a  great  favorite  among  the 
Moors,  to  whom  he  used  to  recount  his  deeds  in 
the  civil  wars  of  Castile.  At  length  he  fell 
dangerously  ill,  and  caused  himself  to  be  taken 
to  a  suburb  inhabited  by  Christians.  There 
happened  to  be  there  at  that  time  one  Don  Gon- 
salvo,  a  knight  of  the  order  of  the  Hospital  of 
St.  John  de  Acre,  and  who  had  been  in  the  service 
of  Pope  Innocent  III.  Don  Fernando,  finding 
his  end  approaching,  entreated  of  the  knight  his 
religious  habit,  that  he  might  die  in  it.  His  re- 
quest was  granted,  and  thus  Count  Fernando  died 
in  the  habit  of  a  Knight  Hospitaliere  of  St.  John 
de  Acre,  in  Elbora,  a  suburb  of  Marocco.     His 

1  Cronica  Gotica^  por  Don  Alonzo  Nunez  de  Castro,  p.  17. 

2  Cronica  General  de  Espnna^  pt.  3,  p.  370. 
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body  wa«  afterwards  lirought  to  Spnin,  and  tn- 
lerred  iQ  a  town  on  the  banks  of  the  Pisuerga,  in 
which  repose  likewise  the  remains  of  his  wife  and 
children. 

The  Count  Gonsalvo  Nnnez  de  Lara,  the  third 
of  these  brothers,  abo  look  refuge  among  the 
Moors.  He  was  seized  with  violent  disease  ia 
Uie  city  of  Baeia,  where  he  died.  His  body  was 
[finveyed  to  Campos  a  Zalmos,  which  appertained 
lo  the  Friara  of  the  Temple,  where  the  holy 
fraternity  gave  il  the  rites  of  sepulture  with  all 
due  honor.  Snch  waa  the  pnd  of  these  three 
brothers  of  the  once  proud  and  powerful  houss 
of  Lara,  whose  disloyal  deeds  had  harassed  t' 
country  and  brought  ruin  upon  themselves. 


CHAPTER  III. 

Mairiage  of  King  Femando.  —  Campiiigii  BgoiDst  the  Moars. 
—  Aben  Hohained,  Eing  of  Baeza,  declares  hinuclf  Iha 
VasMl  of  King  Fernando.  —  They  niareh  to  Jaen.  —  Buro- 

Ihe  CalLedral  nt  Toledo. 

IC^^ING  FERNANDO,  aided  by  the  sage 
K  K^S  co<i"^^ls  f>f  '''3  mother,  reigned  for  eome 
Igilh^^  limtj  in  peace  and  quiclDesa,  administer- 
ing his  affairs  with  equity  and  justice.  The 
good  Queen  Berenguela  now  began  to  cast  about 
lier  ejea  in  search  of  n  suitable  alliance  for  her 
son,  and  had  many  consultations  with  the  Bishop 
Maurice  of  Burgos,  and  oilier  ghostly  counselors, 
thereupon.  They  at  Iei)glh  agreed  upon  the 
PriuL-esB  Beatris,  daughter  of  the  late  Philip, 
Emperor  of  Germany,  and  the  Bishop  Maurice 
anil  Padre  Fray  Pedro  de  Arlanza  were  sent  as 
envoys  to  the  Emperor  Fredenck  II.,  cousin  of 
the  princess,  to  negotiate  tlie  (erms.  An  arrange- 
ment was  happily  ejected,  and  the  princess  set 
out  for  Spain.  In  passing  through  France  she 
was  courteously  entertained  at  Paris  by  King 
Philip,  who  made  her  rich  presents.  On  the 
borders  of  Castile  she  was  met  at  Vitloria  by  the 
Queen  Berenguela,  with  n  great  train  of  pre- 
lates, monks,  and  masters  of  the  religious  orders, 


L 


416     CBRONICLE  OF  FERNANDO  TBE  SAINT.    \ 

atiA  of  abbesses  and  nunfi,  together  with  a  glori- 
ous Inun  of  chivalry.  In  this  stale  ebe  was  con- 
durted  to  Burgos,  where  the  king  and  all  .  hia  i 
court  came  forth  to  receive  her,  and  their  niiptialM 
were  celebrated  with  great  pomp  and  rejoicing.  ■ 
King  Fernando  lived  happilj  with  his  fait^ 
Queen  Beairix,  and  bis  kingdom  remained  in 
peace ;  but  by  degrees  he  became  impatient  of 
quiet,  and  anxious  to  make  war  upon  the  Moors. 
Pcrliaps  he  felt  called  upon  lo  make  some  Hignal 
eestiy  in  aims  at  present,  liaviug,  tlje  day  before 
his  nnptiHls.  been  armed  a  kniglit  in  the  monas- 
tery of  Las  Huelgoe,  and  in  those  iron  days 
knighthood  was  not  a  matter  of  mere  paradi 
ceremony,  but  called  for  acts  of  valor  and  pi 

The  discreet  Berenguela  endeavored 
Huiide  her  son  from  taking  t)ie  field,  oonsidering 
him  not  of  sufficient  age.  In  all  things  else  he 
was  ever  obedient  lo  her  counselH,  and  even  to 
her  iDc1iM:ttionB,  but  it  was  in  v^  that  she  endeav- 
ored to  perenade  him  from  making  war  upon  the 
inflilels.  "  God,"  would  lie  say,  "  had  put  into 
bis  hands  not  merely  a  scepire  to  govern,  but  & 
sword  to  avenge  his  country," 

It  wan  fnrluTinte  fur  tlie  good  cause,  moreover, 
add  the  Spanish  chroniclers,  Ihut  while  ihu  queeif 
molher  wns  eudeavoring  to   ihrow 
(he  kindling  lire  of  her  son,  a  worthy  prelate 
ni  hand  tu  stir  it  Dp  into  a  blaze.     This 
illustrious   hisiorian    Rodrigo,  Arcbbiahop  of 
ledo,   who   tiow  preached  a  cnisude  agaioet 
Moors,    promising    like     iiidulgenocs    with 
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granted  to  the  waiTiors  for  the  Holy  Sepulchre. 
The  consequence  was  a  great  assemblage  of 
troops  from  all  parts  at  Toledo.     ' 

King  Fernando  was  prevented  for  a  time  from 
taking  the  field  in  person,  but  sent  in  advance 
Don  Lope  Diaz  de  Haro  and  Ruy  Gronsalvo  de 
Giron  and  Alonzo  Tellez  de  Meneses,  with  five 
hundred  cavaliers  well  armed  and  mounted.  The 
very  sight  of  thera  effected  a  conquest  over 
Aben  Mohamed,  the  Moorish  king  of  Baeza,  inso- 
much that  he  sent  an  embassy  to  King  Fernando, 
declaring  himself  his  vassal. 

When  King  Fernando  afterwards  took  the 
field,  he  was  joined  by  this  Moorish  ally  at  the 
Navas  or  plains  of  Tolosa ;  who  was  in  company 
with  him  when  the  king  marched  to  Jaen,  to  the 
foot  of  a  tower,  and  set  fire  to  it,  whereupon 
those  Moors  who  remained  in  the  tower  were 
burned  to  death,  and  those  who  leaped  from  the 
walls  were  received  on  the  points  of  lances. 

Notwithstanding  the  burnt-offering  of  this 
tower,  Heaven  did  not  smile  upon  the  attempt  of 
King  Fernando  to  reduce  the  city  of  Jaen.  He 
was  obliged  to  abandon  the  siege,  but  consoled 
himself  by  laying  waste  the  country.  He  was 
more  successful  elsewhere.  He  carried  the  strong 
town  of  Priego  by  assault,  and  gave  the  garrison 
their  lives  on  condition  of  yielding  up  all  their 
property,  and  paying,  moreover,  eighty  thousand 
maravedis  of  silver.  For  the  payment  ^f  this 
sum  they  were  obliged  to  give  as  hostages  fifty- 
five  damsels  of  great  beauty,  and  fifty  cavaliers 

of   rank,  besides    nine  hundred  of  the  common 
27 
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people.  The  king  divided  his  hostages  nmong  his 
brAvest  cavaliers  and  the  religious  orders ;  but 
his  Taasal,  the"  Mooi'ish  king  of  Baeza,  obtainwi 
the  charge  of  the  Moorish  damaels. 

The  king  then  nttncked  Loxa,  and  his  men 
scaled  the  walls  and  burnt  the  gates,  and  made 
themselves  masters  of  the  place.  He  then  led 
lib  army  into  the  Vega  of  Granada,  the  iuhabi' 
tanls  of  which  submitted  to  become  his  TASSala, 
and  gave  up  all  the  Cbnatiaii  captives  in  tb«U 
city,  amounting  to  thirteen  hundred. 

Abeu  Mohiimed,  king  of  Baesn,  then  delivered 
to  King  Fernando  the  lowers  of  Martos  and  An- 
dujur,  and  the  king  gave  ihem  to  Don  Alvar 
Perez  de  Casino,  and  placed  with  him  Don  GoD' 
lalo  Ybauez,  Master  of  CuLitrrtva,  aod  Tello 
Aloaso  Mcnesea,  son  of  Dun  Alonzo  Tellez,  Rod 
other  etoui  cavaliers,  htted  lo  niaintain  frontier 
posts.  Tliese  arrangements  being  made,  and 
having  ransacked  everj  mountain  and  valley, 
Hud  taken  many  other  places  not  herein  specified, 
King  Fernando  returned  ID  triuntpl)  to  Toledo, 
where  he  was  joyfully  received  by  hie  mother 
Berenguela  and  his  wile  liealrix. 

Clerical  historians  do  not  fail  lo  i-eoord  with 
mfinite  satisfaction  a  signal  instance  of  the  devout 
and  zealous  spirit  which  King  Fernando  had  de- 
rived from  his  constant  communion  with  the  rev^ 
erend  fathers  of  the  Ctiurch.      As   the   king   wafl 
one  day  walking  with  his    ghostly  adviser    lh<B 
firchbiahop,   in    the    prijicipal    church   of   Tolede^ 
which  was  built  in  the  Moresco  fashion,  haring 
been  a   mosque  of  the    infidels,   it   occurred,  or 
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more  probably  was  suggested  to  him,  that,  since 
Grod  had  aided  him  to  increase  his  kingdom,  and 
had  given  him  such  victories  over  the  enemies  of 
his  holy  faith,  it  became  him  to  rebuild  his  holy 
temple,  which  was  ancient  and  falling  to  decay, 
and  to  adorn  it  richly  with  the  spoils  taken  from 
the  Moors.  The  thought  was  promptly  carried 
into  effect.  The  king  and  the  archbishop  laid  the 
first  stone  with  great  solemnity,  and  in  the  fullness 
of  time  accomplished  that  mighty  cathedral  of 
Toledo,  which  remains  the  wonder  and  admiration 
of  after  ages.  . 


r 


CHAPTER   IV. 


AiiBSBiaalion  of  Aben  Mnl 
P™eiH.oAbull^e,theM 
of  the  Chriiitiaiis  i 


—  His   He«d  c&rried 

KingofSflrillE— Adv 

AnilEilualB.  —  Abullnle  purcba 


I  HE  ^ 


avthj  Fra^  Astooio  Agapida 
cords  various  other  victories  aud  achie^ 
meate  of  King  Fernnndo  in  a  subsequent 
uiinpiiign  against  liie  Muors  of  Audalusia;  iu  the 
COUL'BH  of  wbich  hia  i^inp  wua  abundantly  supplied 
with   grain    by    his    vassal  Aben   Mobamed,  the 
Moorish  king  of  Bueza.     The  assistauce  rendered 
by  that  Moslem   mouarcb  to   ibe  ChrigtiaD  forces 
in  their  battles  against  those  of  his  own  race  aiid_ 
his  own  fiiith,  did  not  meet  i^itb  thi 
merited,     "  Doubtless,"   says    Antonio    Agnpii 
"  because  he  halted  hnlf  way  in  the  right  pi 
and  did  not  turn  thorough  renegado."     It  ap| 
that  his  friendship  for  the  Christians  gave  , 
disgust  to  his  subjects,  aud  some  of  thcni 
upon  hiiu,  while  he  was  sojourning  in  the  cil 
Cordova,  and  sought  to  destroy  him.     Aben 
hunied   fled  by  a  g-Jte   leading  to   the  gardens, 
take  shelter  in  the  tower  of  Almodovar 
assassins  overlook  him,  and  slew  him  on  a  hS 
near  the  tower.     They  then  cut  off  his  bead  and 
carried  it  as  a  pi'eseut    to  AbuUale,  the  MboriBh 
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king  of  Seville,  expecting  to  be  munificently  re- 
warded; but  that  monarch  gave  command  that 
their  heads  should  be  struck  off  and  their  bodies 
thrown  to  the  dogs,  as  traitors  to  their  liege  lords.^ 

King  Fernando  was  grieved  when  he  heard 
of  the  assassination  of  his  vassal,  and  feared  the 
death  of  Aben  Mohamed  might  lead  to  a  rising 
of  the  Moors.  He  sent  notice  to  Andujar,  to 
Don  Alvar  Perez  de  Castro  and  Alouzo  Tellez 
de  Meneses,  to  be  on  their  guard ;  but  the  Moors, 
fearing  punishment  for  some  rebellious  movements, 
abandoned  the  town,'  and  it  fell  into  the  hands  of 
the  king.  The  Mooi*s  of  Martos  did  the  like. 
The.  Alcazar  of  Baeza  yielded  also  to  the  king, 
who  placed  in  it  Don  Lope  Diaz  de  Haro  with 
five  hundred  men. 

AbuUale,  the  Moorish  sovereign  of  Seville,  was 
alarmed  at  seeing  the  advances  which  the  Chris- 
tians were  making  in  Andalusia ;  and  attempted 
to  wrest  from  their  hands  these  newly  acquired 
places.  He  marched  upon  Martos,  which  was 
not  strongly  walled.  The  Countess  Dona  Yrenia, 
wife  to  Don  Alvar  Perez  de  Castro,  was  in  this 
place,  and  her  husband  was  absent.  Don  Tello 
Alonzo,  with  a  Spanish  force,  hastened  to  her 
assistance.  Finding  the  town  closely  invested, 
he  formed  his  men  into  a  troop,  and  endeavored 
to  cut  his  way  through  the  enemy.  A  rude  con- 
6ict  ensued,  the  cavaliers  fought  their  way  for- 
ward, and  Christian  and  Moor  arrived  pell-mell 
at  the  gate  of  the  town.  Here  the  press  was  ex- 
cessive. Fernan  Gomez  de  Pudiello,  a  stout  cav- 
1  Cron,  Gen,  de  Espana^  pt.  4,  fol.  373. 
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',  who  bore  the  pennon  of  Don  Tello  Alonfl 
A  blain,  and  the  some  fate  would  Imve  befaUT 
ton  Tello  himself,  but  tbnt  a  company  of  eequire 
Bsllicd  from  the  town  to  his  rescue. 

King  AbuUale  now  eucircled  the  town,  and  got 

possestrjon  of  the  FefLa,  or  rock,  which  conimanda 

^t,  killing  two  hundred  Christians  who  defeudl 

Provisions  began  to  fail  the  besieged,  and  tl 

I  reduced  to  elay  their  horses  for  food,  i 

I  to  eat  the   hiileE.      Don  Gonsnlco   Ybanez, 

nster  of  Calatrnva,  who  was  in  Baeza,  hearing 

iff  the  extremity  of  the  place,  came  suddenly  with 

IITeuty  men  and  elTei^ted  an  entrance.     The  aug- 

"  in  of  the  garrison  only  served  to  iucrease 

:   famine,   without    being  sufficient   in   force   lo 

"^ftiise  The  siege.     At  length  word  was  brought  to 

Don  Alvar  Perez  de  Custro,  who  was  with  the 

king  at  GundnlaxarB,  of  the  imminent  danger  to 

_^whicb    his  wife  was  exposed-     He  instantly  set 

f  for  her  relief,  aecocnpanied  by  several  cavaliera 

and  a  strong  force.     They  succeeded  in 

Jetting  into  Marios,  recovered  the  Peno,  or  rock, 

*ind  made    such  vigorous    defense  that  AbullaJe 

abandoned  the  siege  in  despair.     In  the  following 

year  King  Fernando  leJ  his  host  lo  take  revenge 

upon  this  Moorish  king  of  Seville  j  but  the  laits 

'  mrohnsed  a  truce  for  one  year  with  three  hundt 

la  raved  is  of  silver.' 

I  Cnm.  Gtn.  tie  EgiaSa,  pt.  i. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Ab«n  Had.  —  Abullale  parcha 
Fernuidi)  henn  of  the  Deal 
L«OD.  while  pnsBing  the  i 
SoVBraiga  of  tlie  Two  Kingd 


les  BnoUiur  Teir's  Truce.  — 
1  a(  hit  Futher,  Ihe  King  of 
iege  of  Jaen.—  He  becomM 
iiua  of  LeoD  and  Cailile. 


^^^^BOUT  ihis  lime  a  valmiit  sheik,  named 
SSm^  Alien  Abdnllttr  Mohannned  ben  Hud, 
l^'yf'^  but  oaiDinonlj  called  Aben  Hud,  was 
effecting  a  great  revolution  in  Moorieh  affairs. 
Re  w>is  of  llie  lineage  of  Aben  Alfiinge,  and 
bitterly  opposed  lo  tlie  sect  of  Almohodea,  nho 
for  a  long  time  brtd  exercised  a  tyrannical  awajr. 
Stirring  up  llie  Moors  of  Murcia  to  rise  upoD 
their  oppre^aora,  he  put  himself  at  their  bead, 
massacred  all  the  Alinohftdes  that  fell  ioto  bis 
hands,  and  made  liimaelf  sheik  or  king  of  that 
region.  He  purified  the  mosques  witb  water, 
after  ibe  manner  in  which  ChrislianB  purify  tbeir 
churches,  as  tliongh  they  had  hf^en  defiled  by  the 
Almohades,  Abeu  Ilud  acquired  a  name  among 
those  of  his  religion  for  justice  and  good  faith  as 
well  as  valor;  and  after  some  opposition,  gained 
sway  over  all  Andalusia.  This  brought  him  ia 
collision  with. King  FemaiLdo    ,  .  . 

I^*  (Something   is  wanting  here.)  ' 
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laying  waste  fields  of  grain.  The  Mboriah 
reign  of  Seville  purchased  another  year's  In 
him  for  lliree  hundred  tlioiipauU  inaravedia  of  sit 
Tor.  Aben  Hud.  on  llie  other  baud,  collected  & 
great  force  tmd  marciied  to  oppose  him,  but  did 
not  dure  lo  give  him  battle.  He  went,  therefore, 
Uj'on  MeridH,  and  fought  with  King  Alfonso 
Leim.  fether  of  King  Fei'Uando,  where,  howevi 
he  met  with  complete  iliecuraQiiire. 

On  the  following  year  King  Fernando  re-' 
peated  his  invasion  of  Andalusia,  and  was  press- 
ing the  siege  of  the  city  of  Jaen,  which  he 
assailed  bj  means  of  engines  discharging  stones, 
when  a  conrier  ari'ived  in  fill  speed  from  his 
mother,  informing  hint  that  his  &tber  Alfonso 
was  dead,  and  urging  him  lo  proceed  instantly  to 
Leon,  to  enforce  his  pretensions  to  the  crown. 
King  Fernando  accordingly  raised  the  siege  of 
Jaen,  sending  his  engines  lo  Marios,  and  repaired 
lo  Cnsiile,  lo  consult  with  his  mother,  who 
his  counselor  un  nl!  ocousioua. 

It  appeai-ed  that  in  liis  last  will  King  Alfoi 
had  nnnned  his  twn  daughters  joint  hei 

lioe  wliich  precciles  tlie  parentliiaia  cunFludm  p«ge  39  of  tba 
loaiiuiimpl;  the  Vme  which  Tollows  It  bl^gioK  paga  31.  Th» 
Inlermediate  psga  it  wnnting.  I  preauiue  the  author  did  nM 
,bei!unie  conscious  ef  his  loss  until  he  had  resorted  (a 
uscript  Tor  revision,  and  that  lie  could  not  depend  upon  h 
menioi;  to  Buppl?  what  was  wonting  without  it  TreBb  ti 
10  Biitlioriliee  not  at  hand.  Hence  a  poEtponemeOt  und 
mate  omiauoD,    Themieeing  lear-would  acurca  biTe  fille4 hi 

have  related  the  invasion  of  Andalmiu  by  Fa: 


] 
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crown.  Some  of  the  Leonese  and  Gfillegos 
were  disposed  to  place  the  Prince  Alonzo, 
brother  to  King  Fernando,  on  the  throne ;  but 
he  had  listened  to  the  commands  of  his  mother, 
and  had  resisted  alji  suggestions  of  the  kind ;  the 
larger  part  of  the  kingdom,  including  the  most 
important  cities,  had  declared  for  Fernando. 

Accompanied  by  his  mother,  King  Fernando 
proceeded  instantly  into  the  kingdom  of  Leon 
with  a  powerful  force.  Wherever  they  went  the 
cities  threw  open  their  gates  to  them.  The 
princesses  Dona  Sancha  and  Dona  Dulce,  with 
their  mother  Theresa,  would  have  assembled  a 
force  to  oppose  them,  but  the  prelates  were  all 
in  favor  of  King  Fernando.  On  his  approach 
to  Leon,  the  bishops  and  clergy  and  all  the  prin- 
cipal inhabitants  came  forth  to  receive  him,  and 
conducted  him  to  the  cathedral,  where  he  re- 
ceived their  homage,  -and  was  proclaimed  king, 
with  the  Te  Deums  of  the  choir  and  the  shouts 
of  the  people. 

Dona  Theresa,  who,  with  her  daughters,  was 
in  Gralicia,  finding  the  kingdom  thus  disposed  of, 
sent  to  demand  provisioli  for  herself  and  the  two 
princesses,  who  in  fact  were  step-sisters  of  King 
Fernando.  Queen  Berenguela,  though  she  had 
some  reason  not  to  feel  kindly  disposed  towards 
Dona  Tlieresa,  who  she  might  think  had  been 
exercising  a  secret  influence  over  her  late  hus- 
band, yet  suppressed  all  such  feelings,  and  under- 
took to  repair  in  person  to  Galicia,  and  negotiate 
this  singular  family  question.  She  Had  an  inter- 
view with  Queen  Theresa  at  Valencia  de  Merlio 
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in  Galicift,  and  arrangeil  a  noble  dower  for  her) 
and  an  anniml  reventiu  lo  each  of  her  danglitera' 
of  thirty  ihoui'Biid  nmriivedia  of  gold.  Ttie  king 
then  had  a  meeting  with  liis  sisters  at  Benevenle, 
where  thej  resigned  all  pretensions  to  the  throne. 
All  the  fortified  places  which  held  for  them  were 
given  up,  niid  thus  Ftsmaiido  became  undisputed' 
Bovereign    of   the   two   kingdoms  of   Castile  «i 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


;ainat  tbe  Moors. — En- 
B.  —  Aben  Hud  marchea 
Pcoweea  of  Garcia  Perez 
■t  the  Moon.  —  Mirauie 


jING  FEENANDO  in.  having,  through 

Ihe  sage  counsel  and  judicious  mannge- 
~iis  mother,  made  this  amicabte 
wiih  his  atep-sislere,  by  which  he 
gniiied  possession  of  thtir  inheritance,  dow  found 
his  territories  to  eilenrt  from  llie  Buy  of  Bisciiy 
lo  Che  vicinily  of  tlie  Giindnlquivir,  nnd  from  the 
borders  of  Portugal  to  (hose  of  Aragon  and  Va- 
lencia ;  and  in  addition  to  his  titles  of  King  of 
Castile  and  Leon,  called  himself  King  of  Spain 
by  seigniorial  right.  Being  at  peace  with  all  his 
Chriatiau  neighbors,  he  now  pi'epured  to  carry 
on  with  more  zeal  and  vigor  than  ever  his  Iioly 
ware  against  llie  intidels.  "While  making  a  pro- 
gress, however,  through  his  dominions,  adminis- 
tering justice,  he  aeut  his  brother,  the  Pnuce 
■Alonzo,  to  make  a:i  expedition  into  the  country 
of  the  Moore,  and  to  attack  Ilie  newly-risen 
power  of  Abeo  Hud. 

Ab  the  Prince  Alonzo  wm  young  and  of  little 
experience,  Ch6  king  sent  Doa  Alvsr  Peres  ie    , 
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Castro,  the  Castilian,  with'  him  as  captfliu,  he 
being  stout  of  lie«rt,  strong  of  hand,  and  akiUeil 
in  war.  The  prince  and  hia  captain  went  from 
Salamancfi  to  Toledo,  where  they  recruited  their 
force  with  a  troop  of  csvairy.  Thence  liiey  pro- 
ceeded to  Audujar,  where  ihey  sent  out  covre- 
dorcs,  or  light  foraging  troops,  who  laid  waste 
the  ouuDtry,  plundering  and  destroying  and  hriug- 
iiig  off  great  booty.  Thence  they  directed  their 
rayagiiig  course  toward  Cordova,  assaulted  aud 
earned  Falma,  and  put  all  its  inhabitants  to  the 
sword.  FoUowiug  the  fertile  valley  of  the 
Guadalquivir,  they  scoured  the  vicinity  of  Sev- 
ille, and  continued  onward  for  Xerei,  sweeping 
off  cnlde  and  sheep  fi-om  the  postures  of  Anda- 
lusia ;  driving  on  long  cavalgadas  of  horses  and 
mules  laden  with  spoil;  until  the  earth  shi 
with  the  tramping  of  iheir  feet,  and  their 
was  marked  by  clouds  of  dust  and  the  smoke 
burning  villages. 

In  this  desolating  foray  they  were  joined  hy 
two  hundred  horse  and  three  hundred  foot,  Moar^ 
ieh  allies,  or  rather  vassals,  being  led  by  the  sod 
of  Abeu  Mohamed,  the  king  of  Baeza. 

Arrived  witliin  sight  of  Xerez,  they  pitched 
their  teuts  on  the   banks  of  the    Gundalete 
that  fatal  river,  sadly  renowned  in  the  annals  of 
Spain  for  the  overthrow  of  Roderick  aud  the 
dition  of  the  kingdom. 

Here  a  good  watch  was  set  over  the  oaptm 
flocks    and    herds    whicii    covered    the    adjaoei 
meadows,  while  the  soldiers,  fatigued  with  ravage^ 
gave  themselves  up  to   repose  on  tlie  banks  of 
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the  river,  or  indulged  in  feasting  and  revelry,  or 
gambled  with  each  other  for  their  booty. 

In  the  mean  time  Aben  Hud,  hearing  of  this 
inroad,  summoned  all  his  chivalry  of  the  sea- 
board of  Andalusia  to  meet  him  in  Xerez.  They 
hastened  to  obey  his  call ;  every  leader  spurred 
for  Xerez  with  his  band  of  vassals.  Thither 
came  also  the  king  of  the  Azules,  with  seven 
hundred  horsemen.  Moors  of  Africa,  light,  vigor- 
ous and  active ;  and  the  city  was  full  of  troops. 

The  camp  of  Don  Alonzo  had  a  formidable  ap- 
pearance at  a  distance,  from  the  flocks  and  herds 
which  surrounded  it,  the  vast  number  of  sumpter 
mules,  and  the  numerous  captives ;  but  when  Aben 
Hud  came  to  reconnoitre  it,  he  found  that  its  ag- 
gregate force  did  not  exceed  three  thousand  five 
hundred  men  —  a  mere  handful  in  comparison  to 
his  army,  and  those  encumbered  with  cattle  and 
booty.  He  anticipated,  therefore,  an  easy  victory. 
He  now  sallied  forth  from  the  city,  and  took  his 
position  in  the  olive-fields  between  the  Christians 
and  the  city ;  while  the  African  horsemen  were 
stationed  on  each  wing,  with  instructions  to  hem 
in  the  Christians  on  either  side,  for  he  was  only 
apprehensive  of  their  escaping.  It  is  even  said 
that  he  ordered  great  quantities  of  cords  to  be 
brought  from  the  city,  and  osier  bands  to  be  made 
by  the  soldiery,  wherewith  to  bind  the  multitude 
of  prisoners  about  to  fall  into  their  hands.  His 
whole  force  he  divided  into  seven  battalions,  each 
containing  from  fifteen  hundred  to  two  thousand 
cavalry.     With  these  he  prepared  to  give  battle. 

When  the  Christians  thus  saw  an  overwhelming 
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force  in  front,  navalry  hovering  on  either  flank, 
Hiul  the  deep  waters  of  the  Guadalele  bebiod  tbem, 
they  felt  the  perils  of  their  situHtion. 

In  this  emergency  Al^ar  Perez  do  Castro 
showed  himself  the  able  captain  that  he  bad  been 
rep  resell  ted.  Though  apparently  deferring  to  the 
prince  in  council,  he  virtmilly  took  the  command, 
riding  among  the  troops  lightly  armed,  with  trun- 
cheon  in  hand,  encouraging  every  one  by  word 
and  look  and  fearless  demeanor.  To  ^ve  tbe 
most  formidable  appearance  lo  their  liltle  host,  he 
ordered  that  aa  many  as  possible  of  the  foot-sol- 
diers should  mount  upon  the  mules  and  beasia 
of  burden,  and  form  »  troop  to  be  kept  Iti  re- 
serve. Before  the  battle  be  conferred  the  honor 
of  knighthood  OU  Garcia  Perez  de  Yargaa,  a 
cavalier  destined  to  gain  renown  for  hardy  deeds 
of  arms. 

When  tJie  troops  were  all  ready  for  the  field, 
the  prince  extorted  them  as  good  Christians  to 
confess  their  sins  and  obtain  absolution.  There 
was  a  goodly  number  of  priests  and  friars  with 
the  army,  us  there  j^enerally  was  with  all  the 
plundering  espediiioris  of  ihia  holy  war,  but  there 
were  not  etiough  to  eonfess  all  the  army ;  those^ 
therefore,  who  could  not  have  a  priest  or  monk 
i)r  the  purpose,  confossed  to  each  other. 

Among  the  cavaliers  were  two  noted  for  their 
valor;  but  who,  though  brothers-in-law,  lived  in 
mortal  feud.  One  was  Diego  Perez,  vassal  10 
Alvar  Perez  and  broCher  to  him  who  bad  jusl 
been  armed  knight ;  the  other  was  Pero  MigneL, 
both   natives  of  Toledo.      Diego   Perez   was   the 


J 


CanON  I  CLE  OF  FERNANDO  TBE  SAINT-    431 

one  wlio  bad  given  cause  of  offense.  He  now 
iipproactied  his  adversary  and  asked  bis  pardon 
fiH'  that  day  only;  that,  in  a  lime  of  such  mortal 
peril  there  might  not  be  enmity  and  malice  in 
their  heurta.  The  priests  added  their  exhortatiang 
to  this  reriuesl,  but  Puro  Migual  sternly  refused 
to  pardon.  When  this  was  told  to  the  prince  and 
Don  Alrar,  they  likewise  eulreoled  Don  Miguel 
to  pardon  hia  brother-in-law,  "  I  will,"  replied 
he,  "  if  he  will  come  to  my  arms  and  embrace  me 
as  a  brother."  Bui  Diego  Perez  decliued  the  fra- 
teruul  embraoe,  for  he  saw  danger  in  the  eye  of 
Fero  Miguel,  and  he  kuetv  his  savage  strength 
and  savage  nature,  and  suspected  that  he  meant  to 
ecrangle  him.  So  Fero  Miguel  went  into  battle 
without  pardoning  Lis  enemy  who  had  implored 
forgiveness. 

At  this  time,  say  the  old  chroniclers,  the  shoals 
and  yells  of  the  Moorish  army,  the  sound  of  their 
cymbals,  kettle-drums,  and  other  iustrumenla  of 
warlike  mustc,  were  so  great  that  heaven  and  earth 
eeemed  commingled  and  confounded.  In  regard- 
ing the  battle  about  to  overwhelm  him,  Alvar 
Perez  eaw  that  the  only  chance  was  lo  form  the 
whole  army  into  one  maas,  and  by  a  headlong 
assault  lo  break  the  centre  of  the  enemy.  In 
this  emergency  he  sent  word  to  the  prince,  who 
was  in  the  rear  with  the  reserve  and  had  five 
hundred  captives  in  charge,  to  strike  off*  the  heads 
of  the  ea|)live8  and  join  bim  with  the  whole  re- 
serve. This  bloody  order  was  obeyed.  The 
prince  came  to  the  front,  all  formed  together  in 
one  dense  column,  and  then,  with    the  war-cry 
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"Saatiago!  Santiago!  Castile!  Castile!"  charj 
upca  the  ceuire  of  the  enemy.     The  Moors'  lii 
was  broken  by  tlio  sliodc,  squadron  after  sqa: 
rou  was  thrown  into  confufliou,  Moors  and  Chi 
tiaus  were  intcrmiagled,  uutil  the    field  becai 
one    scene  of   desperate,  chance-medley   figbtj 
Every  Clirisiian  cavalier  fought  as  if  the  aalvatioa 
of  the  field  depended  upon  his  single  arm.      Gar- 
cia Perez  de  Vargas,  who  had  been  knighted  just 
before   the  batlle,   proved   himself  worthy  of   the 
honor.     Uo  liad  three  horses  killed  under  him, 
and  engaged  in  a  desperate  combat  with  the  King 
of   the  Azules,  whom  at  length  he  struck  dend 
froin  his  horse.      This  king  had  crossed   from  Af- 
rica on  B.  devout  espeditiou  in  the  cause  of  the 
Pi'ophet  Mahomet.     "  Verily,"  says  Antonio  Aga- 
pido,  "  he  bad  las  reward." 

Diego  Perez  was  not  behind  hia  brother  in 
prowess ;  and  Heaven  favored  him  in  that  dead- 
ly fight,  iiotwitlistandicig  that  he  had  not  been 
'  pardoned  by  his  enemy.  In  the  heat  of  the 
lie  he  hod  bioken  holh  sword  and  lance  ;  wbei 
upon,  tearing  off  a  great  knotted  limb  from 
olive-tree,  he  laid  about  him  with  sucli  vigor 
manliood  ihitt  he  who  got  one  blow  in  the  bead 
from  that  war-club  never  needed  another.  Don 
Alvar  Perez,  who  witnessed  his  feels,  waa  mized 
witli  deliglit.  At  eacli  fresh  blow  (hat  cracked  a 
Moslem  skull  he  would  cry  out.  "  Assi  1  Asm  ! 
Diego,  Machnehn!  Machacha!"  (So!  So!  Di- 
ego, smush  them  !  smash  tbem !)  and  from  that 
day  forward  that  strong-lianded  cavalier  went  by 
Diego    Machacha.   or    Diego   the 
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Smasher,  and  it  remained  the  surname  of  several 
of  Ilia  lioeage. 

At  length  the  Moors  gave  way  aorl  fled  for  the 
gales  of  Xei'ez ;  being  hollj  pursued  they  Stum- 
bled over  the  bmlies  of  the  slain,  and  thus  mauy 
were  taken  prisoners.  At  the  gates  the  press  was 
so  great  that  they  killed  each  other  in  striving  to 
enter  j  and  ihe  Christian  sword  made  slaugliter 
under  the  walb. 

The  Christians  gathered  spoils  of  the  Geld,  af- 
ter this  victory,  until  they  were  fatigued  with  col- 
lecting them,  nnd  the  precious  articles  found  in 
tlie  Moorish  tents  were  beyond  calculation.  Their 
camp- Area  were  supplied  with  the  shafts  of  broken 
lances,  and  they  found  ample  use  for  the  cords 
and  osier  bands  which  the  Moors  hod  provided 
to  bind  their  expected  captives. 

It  was  a  theme  of  much  marvel  aad  solemn 
meditutiou  that  of  all  the  distinguished  cavaliers 
who  eulered  into  this  battle,  uot  one  was  loBt, 
excepting  the  same  Pero  Miguel  who  refused  to 
pardon  his  adversary.  Wliat  became  of  him  no 
one  could  tell.  The  last  that  was  seen  of  him  he 
was  in  the  midst  of  the  enemy,  cutting  down  and 
overturning,  for  be  was  a  valiant  warrior  and  of 
prodigious  strengtli.  Wbeu  the  battle  and  pur-  ' 
suit  were  at  an  end,  and  the  troops  were  recalled 
by  sound  uf  trumpet,  be  did  not  appear.  His  tent 
remniued  empty.  Tlie  field  of  bailie  was  searched, 
but  he  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  Sonic  supposed 
that,  in  hia  fierce  eagerness  to  make  havoc  among 
the  Moors,  he  hud  entered  the  gates  of  the  city 
and  there  been  slain  i    but  his  late  remuoad  a 
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mere  matter  of  conjecture,  and    the  wfaole  ww 
cousidered  aii   awful   warning    tliat  no    Christim 
should  go  into  battle  without  pardoQiag  those  n 
risked  forgiveness. 

"On  this  day,"  Rays  the  worthy  Agapida,  * 
plenscd  Heaven   to  work  one  of  ils  miracles 
tlivor  of  the  Ciiristlan  host ;  for  the  blessed  San^ 
tiago  appeared   in   the   nir  on  a  white  horse,  with 
a  while  bnnnai'  in  ono  liund  and  a  sword 
other,    accompanied    by   a   baud   of   cHFaliera 
white.     This  miracle,"  he  adds,  "  was  beheld 
many  men   of  verity  and   worth,"  probably 
monks  and  priests  who  accompanied  the  army 
"as  well  as  by  numbers  of  the  Moors,  who 
dared  that  the  greatest  slaughter  was  etfecled  by 
Ihoae  sainted  warriors." 

It  may  be  as  well  to  add  that  Fray  Antonio 
Agapida  is  supported  in  this  marvelous  fact  by 
Rodrigo,  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  one  of  the  most 
learned  and  pious  men  of  the  age,  who  lived  at 
the  time  and  records  it  in  his  chronicle.  It  ii 
matter,  therefore,  placed  beyond  the  doubts 
the  profane. 

NoTK  Br  THK  EorroR.  —  A  meinorandiuii  at  Ihe  foot  i^ 
•  thiB  page  of  (he  autlior'8  maniiEi^ripI,  ramindB  him  lo 
Jeslh  of  Queen  Bealrii  nlwut  tliia  lime,"  bol  tJie  li 
linnea  sUent  on  Iho  subject.  Aecordiog  to  Mari»iiS,  die  diti 
[n  Lhe  city  of  Toro  in  1336,  iMfon  the  iieg«  of  Ci>Mov«.  AM 
other  Bulhnrilj  givea  the  fi(h  of  NoTetnl>er,  MW,  M  Uie  dd| 
of  the  decease,  wbicb  would  be  Home  moathB  mfler  tba  dsvl 
fill  of  that  ruuovrned  ci^.  Her  bodj  hu  ioleired  in  tl 
nunneiy  uf  Lai  Huel^'Hs  at  Burgee,  nnd  ininy  ymta  Bfta 
wards  remuTed  tu  Seville,  wtieie  repotied  (he  rEiuoioB  of  ht 
buBband. 
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CHAFl'ER  -VII. 

A  bold  Attempt  upon  Cordova,  the  Seat  of  IJIoariih  Power. 

HftBJlBOUT  this  time  certnin  Christian  cafa* 
^HO  '''^'^  °^  ^''^  frontiers  received  iurornia- 
Om^  lion  from  Mooristi  captives  that  the 
nobte  city  of  Cordova  waa  negligently  guarded, 
BO  t!i»t  the  suburbs  might  easilj  be  surprised. 
They  iiumediuteiy  concerted  a  bold  attempt,  and ' 
Bent  to  Pedro  and  Alvar  Perez,  who  were  at 
Martos,  eutreating  them  to  aid  them  with  their 
vassals.  Having  collected  a  suflident  force,  and 
prepared  scaling  htdders,  they  approached  the 
dt}?  on  a  dark  night  in  January,  amid  showers 
of  rain  and  howling  blasts,  which  prevented  their 
footsteps  being  heard.  Arrived  at  the  foot  of 
the  ramparts,  ihey  listened,  but  could  hear  no 
sentinel.  The  guards  had  shrunk  into  the  watch- 
towers  for  shelter  from  the  pelting  storm,  and  the 
garrison  was  in  profound  sleep,  for  it  was  the 
midwatch  of  the  night. 

Some,  disheartened  by  the  difficulties  of  the 
plac«,  wei'e  for  abandoning  the  attempt,  but 
Domingo  Mufioz,  their  adalid,  or  guide,  encour- 
aged them.  Silently  fastening  ladders  together, 
M>  ae  to  be  of  sufficient  length,  they  placed  them 
against    one   of    the     towers.       The    first    who 
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ted   were    Alvar    Colodra    and    Benito    de 
i,  wLo  were  dressed  ns  Moora  iitid  »poke  the 

'  Arabic  Iwiguage.  Tlie  tower  wliicli  they  scaled 
is  to  this  d»7  mlted  the  tower  of  Alvnr  Colodro. 
Entet'iug  il  suddenly  but  silently,  they  found  (bur 
Moors  asleep,  whom  llioy  seized  and  threw  over 
the  battlements,  and  tlie  Christians  below  imme- 
diately  dispatched  them.  By  this  time  a  number 
mure  of  Christians   Lad  mounted  the   ladder,  and 

I  Bftllying  forth,  sword  ^n  hand,  upon  the  wall,  they 
Uned  poasesaion  of  eereral  towers  and  of  the 
gftte  of  Martos.  Tlirowing  open  the  gate,  Pero 
Biiya  Tabur  galloped  in  at  the  head  of  a  squad- 
ron of  horse,  and  by  the  dawn  of  dtiy  the  whole 
'  suburbs  of  Cordova,  called  the  Axarquia,  were 
in  their  possession  ;  the  inhabitants  having  hastily 
gathered  such  of  their  most  valuable  effects 
thoy  could  carry  with  them,  and  taken  refuge 
the  city. 

The  cavaliers  now  baiTicaded  every  street 
the  suburbs  excepting  ihe  principal  one,  which 
was  hroad  and  straight ;  the  Moors,  however, 
made  frequent  sallies  upon  them,  or  showered 
down  darts  and  arrows  and  stones  fj-om  the  walla 
and  towers  of  the  city.  The  cavaliers  sooa 
found  that  (hey  had  got  into  warm  quarters, 
which  it  would  cost  them  blood  and  tuil  to  maiiir 
tain.  They  sent  off  messengers,  therefore, 
Don  Alvar  Perez,  then  at  Martos,  and  to  V 
Fernando,  at  Beneveute,  craving  instant 
The  messenger  to  the  kitig  travelled  day 
night,  and  found  the  king  at  table;  when,  km 
ing  down,  he  presented  the  letter  with  whicJi 
was  charged. 
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*No  sooner  had  the  king  read  the  letter  than 
he  called  for  horse  and  weapon.  All  Benevente 
instantly  resounded  with  the  clang  of  arms  and 
tramp  of  steed;  couriers  galloped  off  in  every 
direction,  rousing  the  towns  and  villages  to  arms, 
and  ordering  every  one  to  join  the  king  on  the 
frontier.  "  Cordova !  Cordova ! "  was  the  war- 
cry,  —  that  proud  city  of  the  infidels !  that  seat 
of  Moorish  power!  The  king  waited  not  to 
assemble  a  great  force,  but,  within  an  hour  after 
receiving  the  letter,  was  on  the  road  with  a  hun- 
dred good  cavaliers. 

It  was  the  depth  of  winter ;  the  rivers  were 
swollen  with  rain.  The  royal  party  were  often 
obliged  to  halt  on  the  bank  of  some  raging 
stream  until  its  waters  should  subside.  The 
king  was  all  anxiety  and  impatience.  Cordova  I 
Cordova !  was  the  prize  to  be  won,,  and  the  cava- 
liers might  be  driven  out  of  the  suburbs  before 
he  could  arrive  to  their  assistance. 

AiTived  at  Cordova,  he  proceeded  to  the 
bridge  of  Alcolea,  where  he  pitched  his  tents 
and  displayed  the  royal  standard. 

Before  the  arrival  of  the  king,  Alvar  Perez 
had  hastened  from  the  castle  of  Martos  with  a 
body  of  troops,  and  thrown  himself  into  the 
suburbs.  Many  warriors,  both  horse  and  foot, 
had  likewise  hastened  from  the  frontiers  and 
from  the  various  towns  to  which  the  king  had 
sent  his  mandates.  Some  came  to  serve  the 
king,  others  out  of  devotion  to  the  holy  faith, 
some  to  gain  renown,  and  not  a  few  to  aid  in 
plundering   the   rich   city   of  Cordova.      There 
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ware  many  moiikg,  also,  who  had  c 

glory  of  God  and  the  benefit  of  their  convents. 

When  ihe  Cliristians  in  the  suburbs  saw  the 
royal  slandnnl-fioflliiig  above  (he  camp  of  the 
king,  they  ehouted  for  joy,  and  in  the  exultation 
of  the  moment,  forgot  all  past  dangers  and  bard^ 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


eniier  of  Oordova  ti 


^^BEN  HUD,  the  Moorish  chief,  who  had 
IsSV^  l>(.-eLi  defualed  by  Alvar  Perez  and 
'^^ir"  fi'iiice  Aloiizo  before  Xerez,  was  at  this 
time  ill  Edjn  with  a  Inrge  forue,  and  disposed  to 
hasten  to  the  aid  of  CoiiJova,  but  his  recent  de- 
feat bad  made  him  ciiuliuus.  He  Lad  in  his  camp 
a  ChriBtian  caviUier,  Don  Lorenzo  Xuares  by 
name,  wiio  had  been  banished,  from  Castile  by 
King  Fernando.  This  cavalier  ofiered  to  go  as 
a  spy  into  the  Christitiii  camp,  accompanied  by 
three  Ciiriatian  horsemen,  and  to  bring   accounts 


of    its 


gkdly  accepted,  and  Aben  Hud  promised  to  do 
nothing  with  hla  forces  until  his  return. 

Don  Lorenzo  set  out  privately  with  his  com- 
panions, aud  when  he  came  to  the  end  of  the 
bridge  he  alighted  and  took  one  of  the  three  with 
him,  leaving  the  other  two  to  guard  the  horses. 
He  Gulered  the  camp  without  impediment,  and 
eaw  that  It  was  enmll  and  of  but  little  force;  for, 
though  recruits  had  repaired  from  all  quarters, 
they  liad  as  yet  arrived  in  but  scanty  riumbere. 

As  Don  Lorenzo  approached  the  camp  he  saw 
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n  montera  wlio  atnixl    Bentinel.     "  Friend, 
he,  "do    me    the  kiDilness  to    call  to    me 
person  who  is  about  the  king,  as  I  have  something 
to  tell   him   of  great  importnuce."      The   seutinel 
went  in  and  brought  out  Don  Otiella.      Don 
retizo  took  him  aside  tind  said,  "Do  you  not  ki 
me?      I  urn   Don  Lorenzo.      I  pray  you  lell   thi 
king  that  I  entreat  permLuion  to  enter  and 
mtinicate  matterB  touching  his  uirety." 

Don  Otiella  wtnt  in  and  awoke  the  king, 
WHS  slueping,  and  obtained  permission  for  Don 
Loreuzo  to  enter.  When  the  king  beheld  him 
he  was  wrath  at  his  presuming  to  relnrn  from 
exile;  but  Don  Lorenzo  replied, — "  Sen  or,  your 
majesty  banished  me  to  the  land  of  the  Moors  to 
do  me  harm,  but  I  believe  it  was  intended  by 
Heaven  for  the  welfare  both  of  your  majesty  and 
myself."  Then  lie  apprised  the  king  of  the  in- 
tetilion  of  Abeu  Hud  la  eome  with  a  great  fbroa 
against  him,  and  of  the  doubts  and  fears  he  en- 
tarlnined  lest  the  army  v(  the  king  should  be  loo 
powerful,  Don  Lorenzo,  therefore,  advised  the 
king  to  draw  off  as  many  troops  as  could  be  spared 
from  the  suburbs  of  Cordova,  and  to  give  his 
camp  as  formidable  an  aspect  as  possible ;  and  that 
he  would  return  and  give  Abon  Hnd  such  an  ac- 
count of  the  power  of  Ihe  royal  camp  as  woald 
deter  him  from  the  attack.  "  If,"  continued  Don 
Loi'enzo,  "1  fail  in  diverting  him  from  his  enter- 
prise,  I  will  come  off  with  all  my  vassals  and 
offer  myself,  und  all  I  can  command,  for  ihe  e^- 
vice  of  your  majesty,  and  hope  to  be  accepted  for 
my  good  intentions.     As  to  what  takes  place  in 
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the  Moorish  camp,  from  hence,  in  three  days,  I 
will  send  your  majesty  letters  by  this  my  squire." 

The  king  thanked  Don  Lorenzo  for  his  good 
intentions,  and  pardoned  him,  and  took  him  as  his 
vassal ;  and  Don  Lorenzo  said  :  "  I  beseech  your 
majesty  to  order  that  for  three  or  four  nights  there 
be  made  great  fires  in  various  parts  of  the  camp, 
so  that  in  case  Aben  Hud  should  send  scouts  by 
night,  there  may  be  the  appearance  of  a  great 
host."  The  king  promised  it  should  be  done,  and 
Don  Lorenzo  took  his  leave ;  rejoining  his  com- 
panions at  the  bridge,  they  mounted  their  horses 
and  travelled  all  night  and  returned  to  Ecija. 

When  Don  Lorenzo  appeared  in  presence  of 
Aben  Hud  he  had  the  air  of  one  fatigued  and 
careworn.  To  the  inquiries  of  the  Moor  he  re- 
turned answers  full  of  alarm,  magnifying  the 
power  and  condition  of  the  royal  forces.  "  Sefior," 
added  he,  "  if  you  would  be  assured  of  the  truth 
of  what  I  say,  send  out  your  scouts,  and  they  will 
behold  the  Christian  tents  whitening  all  the  banks 
of  the  Guadalquivir,  and  covering  the  country  as 
the  snow  covers  the  mountains  of  Granada;  or  at 
night  they  will  see  fires  on  hill  and  dale  illumining 
all  the  land." 

This  intelligence  redoubled  the  doubts  and  ap- 
prehensions of  Aben  Hud.  On  the  following  day 
two  Moorish  horsemen  arrived  in  all  haste  from 
Zaen,  king  of  Valencia,  informing  him  that  King 
James  of  Aragon  was  coming  against  that  place 
with  a  powerful  army,  and  oflfering  him  the  su- 
premacy of  the  place  if  he  would  hasten  with  all 
speed  to  its  relief.  ^ 
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Abea  Hud.  thus  perplexed  between  two  ol 
asked  itdvice  of  his  <:«)UDselor9,  araong  whom  y 
the  perfidious  Don  Lorenzo.     They  observed  tl 
the  Christiana,  though  thoy  hai]  possession  of  ihB 
Buburba  of  Cordova,  coutd  not   for  a  long    time 
master  the  place.      He  would  have  time,  there- 
fore, lo  relieve   Yalencin,  and  then  turn   his  ^nfl^l 
nod  those  of  Eiug  Znen  against  the  host  of  EI^H 
Fernando.  '^^ 

Aben  Hud  listened  [o  their  atlrice,  and  marcbfi^^ 
immediiiiii^Iy  for  Almeria,  to  take  ihence  his  ships 
to  puai-d  the  port  of  Valencia.    While  at  Almeria 
a  Moor  named  Aben  Arramiu,  and  who  was  hjg 
especial  favorite,  incited  him  to  a  banquet,     ijj^l 
unsuspecting  Ahen  Hud  threw  off  his  cares  fi^| 
the  time,  and  giving  loose  (o  conviviality  in  ti^H 
house  of  his  favorite,  drank  freely  of  the  wini^^ 
cup  that  WHS  insidiously  pressed  upon  him,  until 
he  became  intoxicated.     He  was  then  suffocnted 
by  the  traitor  in  a  trough  of  water,  and  it  was 
given  out  that  he  had  died  of  apoplexy. 

At  the  death  of  Ahcu  Hud,  his  host  fell  bj 
and  every  one  hied  him  to  his  home,  whereutjf 
-Don  Lorenzo  and  the  Christiana  who  wero  n 
him  hastened  to  ^ng  Fernando,  by  whom  ti 
were  graciously  received  and  admitted  iulo    1 
royal  service. 

The  death  of  Aben  Ilud  was  a  vital  blow  | 
Moslem  power,  and  spread  confusion  tliroughc 
Andalusia.     When  the  people  of  CoiiJoya  1 
of  it,  and  of  the  djsin«mbermenl  of  his  arm; 
oo.urege  withered  from  their  hearts.     Day  after 
day  the  army  of  King  Fernando  waa  ii 
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the  roads  were  covered  with  foot-soldiers  hasten- 
ing to  his  standard  ;  every  hidalgo  who  could  be- 
stride a  horse  spurred  to  the  banks  of  the  Gua- 
dalquivir to  be  present  at  the  downfall  of  Cordova. 
The  noblest  cavaliers  of  Castile  were  continually 
seen  marching  into  the  camp  with  banners  flying 
and  long  trains  of  retainers. 

The  inhabitants  held  out  as  long  as  there  was 
help  or  hope ;  but  they  were  exhausted  by  fre- 
quent combats  and  long  and  increasing  famine, 
and  now  the  death  of  Aben  Hud  cut  off  all 
chance  of  succor.  With  sad  and  broken  spirits, 
therefore,  they  surrendered  their  noble  city  to 
King  Fernando,  after  a  siege  of  six  months  and 
six  days.  The  surrender  took  place  on  Sunday, 
the.  twenty-ninth  day  of  July,  the  feast  of  the 
glorious  Apostles  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  in  the 
year  of  the  Incarnation  one  thousand  two  hundred 
and  thirty-six. 

The  inhabitants  were  permitted  to  march  forth 
in  personal  safety,  but  to  take  nothing  with  them. 
**  Thus,"  exclaims  the  pious  Agapida,  "  was  the 
city  of  Cordova,  the  queen  of  the  cities  of  Anda- 
lusia, which  so  long  had  been  the  seat  of  the 
power  and  grandeur  of  the  Moors,  cleansed  from 
all  the  impurities  of  Mahomet  and  restored  to  the 
dominion  of  the  true  faith." 

King  Fernando  immediately  ordered  the  cross 
to  be  elevated  on  the  tower  of  the  principal 
mosque,  and  beside  it  the  royal  standard ;  while 
the  bishops,  the  clergy,  and  all  the  people  chanted 
Te  Deum  LavdanmSy  as  a  song  of  triumph  for 
this  great  victory  of  the  faith.^ 

1  Cron,  Oen,  de  Espafla^  pt  4.    Bleda,  lib.  4,  c  10. 
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The  kiog,  having  now  gained  taW  poBsessioa' 
of  the  city,  begsn  to  repair,  embeUish,  and 
prove  it  The  grand  mosque,  the  greatest  anSl 
most  magnificent  in  Spain,  was  now  convei 
iuio  a  holy  Calholic  church.  The  bishops 
other  clergy  waJked  ronnd  it  m  solemn  proces*' 
eion,  spriDkling  holy  water  in  every  nook  and 
corner,  and  performing  all  other  rites  and  cere- 
monies necessary  to  purify  and  sanctify  it.  They 
erected  an  altar  in  it,  also,  in  honor  of  the  Vir- 
gin, and  chanted  mas»ea  with  great  fervor  and 
unction.  In  ihia  way  ihey  consecrated  it  to  the 
true  faith,  and  made  it  the  cathedral  of  the  city. 

In  this  mosque  were  found  the  bells  of  the 
church  of  San  lago  in  Gallicia,  which  the 
Alhagib  Almwijor,  ia  the  year  of  our  Ke- 
dempiioQ  nine  hundred  and  seventy-five,  bad 
brought  off  in  triumph  and  placed  here,  tnraed 
with  their  mouths  up-n'urd  to  serve  as  lamps, 
and  remaiu  nhining  rncntentos  of  hia  victor^i 
King  Fernando  ordered  that  these  bells  shouj " 
be  restored  to  the  church  of  San  lago 
as  Christians  had  been  obliged  to  bring  tho! 
beUa  hither  on  tlieir  shoulders,  bo  inQdels  were' 
compelled  in  like  manner  to  carry  them  back. 
Great  was  the  popular  triumph  when  these 
bells  had  their  tongues  restored  to  them,  and 
were  OTice  more  enabled  to  fill  the  air  with  their 
holy  clangor. 

Having  ordered  all  things  for  the  security  and 
welfare  of  the  city,  the  king  placed  it  under 
government  of  Don   Tello  Alonzo   de  MeneseBj 
he  appointed  Don  Alpar  Perez  de  Castro, 


ory.^^ 
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general  of  the  frontier,  having  his  stronghold  in 
the  castle  of  the  rock  of  Martos.  The  king 
then  returned,  covered  with  glory,  to  Toledo. 

The  fame  of  the  recovery  of  the  renowned 
city  of  Cordova,  which  for  five  hundred  and 
twenty-two  years  had  been  in  the  power  of  the 
infidels,  soon  spread  throughout  the  kingdom,  and 
people  came  crowding  from  every  part  to  uihabit 
it.  The  gates  which  lately  had  been  thronged 
with  steel-clad  warriors  were  now  besieged  by 
peaceful  wayfarers  of  all  kinds,  conducting  trains 
of  mules  laden  with  their  effects  and  all  their 
household  wealth ;  and  so  great  was  the  throng 
that  in  a  little  while  there  were  not  houses  suffi- 
cient to  receive  them. 

King  Fernando,  having  restored  the  bells  to 
San  lago,  had  others  suspended  in  the  tower  of 
the  mosque,  whence  the  muezzin  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  call  the  Moslems  to  their  worship. 
"When  the  pilgrims,"  says  Fray  Antonio  Aga- 
pida,  "  who  repaired  to  Cordova,  heard  the  holy 
sound  of  these  bells  chiming  from  the  tower  of 
the  cathedral,  their  hearts  leaped  for  joy,  and 
they  invoked  blessings  on  the  head  of  the  pious 
King  Fernando." 


^^HEN  Queen  Berenguela  beheld  : 
n'Aj^  F(?t-nando  returning  in  triumph  from 
T^nnfl  the  conquest  of  Cordova,  her  Lenrt  was 
lifted  up  with  transport,  fbr  there  is  nothing  that 
more  rejoices  the  heart  of  h  mother  than  the 
true  glorj  of  her  son.  The  queen,  however,  as 
Utts  been  nbuudaotly  shown,  was  a  woman  of 
great  sagacity  and  Ibrecast.  She  considered  that 
upwards  of  two  jears  had  elapsed  since  the  death 
of  the  Queen  Beatrix,  and  that  her  son  was  liv- 
ing in  widowhood.  It  is  true  he  was  of  quiet 
temperament,  and  seemed  sufBciently  occupied  by 
the  carea  of  government  and  the  wars  for  the 
faiih ;  BO  that  apparently  he  had  no  thought  of 
further  matrimony  ;  but  the  shrewd  mother  con- 
sidered likewise  that  he  was  iu  the  pnme  and 
vigor  of  his  days,  renowned  in  arms,  noble  and 
commanding  in  person,  and  gracious  and  captU 
vating  in  manners,  and  surrounded  by  the  lemptBT 
tious  of  a  court.  True,  he  was  a  saint  I 
but  after  all  in  flesh  he  was  a  man,  and  r 
led  away  into  those  weaknesses  very  inoideat  tl 
but  highly  unbecomiug  of,  the  exalted  state  i 
priuces.     The  guod  mother  was  anx.ious,  iher 
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fore,  that  he  should  enter  again  into  the  secnre 
and  holy  state  of  wedlock. 

King  Fernando,  a  mirror  of  obedience  to  his 
mother,  readily  concurred  with  her  views  in  the 
present  instance,  and  left  it  to  her  judgment  and 
discretion  to  make  a  choice  for  him.  The  choice 
fell  upon  the  Princess  Juana,  daughter  of  the 
Count  of  Pothier,  and  a  descendant  of  Louis  the 
Seventh  of  France.  The  marriage  was  negoti- 
ated by  Queen  Berenguela  with  the  Count  of 
Pothier;  and  the  conditions  being  satisfactorily 
arranged,  the  princess  was  conducted  in  due  state 
to  Burgos,  where  the  nuptials  were  celebrated 
with  great  pomp  and  ceremony. 

The  king,  as  well  as  his  subjects,  was  highly 
satisfied  with  the  choice  of  the  sage  Berenguela, 
for  the  bride  was  young,  beautiful,  and  of  stately 
form,  and  conducted  herself  with  admirable  suav- 
ity  and  grace. 

After  the  rejoicings  were  over.  King  Fernando 
departed  with  his  bride,  and  visited  the  principal 
cities  and  towns  of  Castile  and  Leon ;  receiving 
the  homage  of  his  subjeQts,  and  administering 
justice  according  to  the  primitive  forms  of  those 
days,  when  sovereigns  atfended  personally  to  the 
petitions  and  complaints  of  their  subjects,  and 
went  about  hearing  causes  and  redressing  griev- 
ances. 

In  the  course  of  his  progress,  hearing  while  at 
Toledo  of  a  severe  famine  which  prevailed  at 
Cordovii,  he  sent  a  large  supply  of  money  to  that 
city,  and  at  the  same  time  issued  oi-ders  to  various 
parts,  to  transport  thither  as  much  grain  as  pos- 
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[ifible.     The  caUinity,  however,  went  o 

The    conquest    of    Cordova    had    draiif 

'   thither  great  multitiidea,  expecting   to   thri' 
the  well-known    fiiriilLly  and  abuodnnce  of  I 
country.      But  the  Moors,  lu  the  agitntion  of  tbe 
time,  had  almust  censed  to  cultivnto  their  iieldcj 
the   troops    helped   to  consume   the  supplie 
hand  ;   tliere  were  few  hiinds  to  labor  and  an  ■■ 
Uuitj  of  mouths  to  cnt,  and  the  cry  of  famM 

|iWent  on  daily  growing  more  intetise. 

Upon  this,  Don  Alvar  Perez,  who  had  com- 
laiid  of  the  frontier,  set  o^  la  represent  the 
person  to  the  king ;  for  one  living  word 
G  mouth  is  more  effective  than  a  thousand 
detid  words  from  the  pen.  He  ibuud  the  king 
mt  Valladolid,  deeply  immersed  in  the  religious 
exercises  of  Holy  Week,  and  mneh  did  it  grieve 
this  aainlly  monarch,  say  Ilia  chroniclers,  lo  be 
obliged  even  for  a  moincut  to  r|iiil  the  boly  qniet 
of  the  chtircli  for  the  worldly  bustle  of  the  palac 
to  lay  by  the  saint  and  ennct  the  i 
Having  heard  (be  represen in  lions  of  Don  Aln 
Perez,  he  forthwith  gave  iiim  ample  funds  whei 
with  lo  maintain  his  castles,  his  soldier?, 
even  the  idlers  who  tlironged  about  the  (ronlHIj 
and  who  would  be  useful  subjects  ' 
times  should  become  settled.  Satisfied,  also,  fli 
the  zeal  and  loyalty  of  Alvar  Perez,  which  had 
been  so  strikingly  displayed  in  tlia  present  in- 
stance, he  appointed  liim  adelHntndo  of  the  whole 
frontier  of  Andalusia  — an  office  equivalent  t 
that  at  present  called  viceioy.  Don  Alvar 
teiied  back  Ig  oxecutu  his  niissiuu  uud  enter  u 
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his  new  office.  He  took  his  station  at  Martos, 
in  its  rock-built  castle,  which  was  the  key  of  all 
that  frontier,  whence  he  could  carry  relief  to  any 
point  of  his  command,  and  could  make  occasional 
incursions  into  the  territories.  The  following 
chapter  will  show  the  cares  and  anxieties  which 
awaited  him  in  his  new  command. 


29 
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CHAPTER  X. 


the  Allitm1)ra — Fi>rtifieB 
.  —  AtteniplB  Id  surprixe  the  I 
Fortress.  — AWomon's  Stratag 
E.  ths  Smasher.  —  DeaLh  of  Count 


3N  ibe  death  of  Aben  Hud,  the  Moorish 
I  power    in    Spaiu    was   broken    up 
_^___         [ions,  as  lias  alreiidy  beeu  meutioot 
bill   these   Ififlions   were   soon   uuiled   under 
head,  who  ibreatened    lo  be  a   formidable  advel 
Bary  lo  the  ChrlsliBus.      This  was  Mohammed  ben 
Alhamar,  or  Aben  AUiuinar.  oa   lie  is   commonly 
called   in   biatoi-y.      He   was  a   [lalive  of  Arjona, 
of  noble  descent,   being   of  the    Bern    Nasar,  or 
race  of  Nasur,  and  hud  been  educated  in  a  man- 
ner befitting  bis  rank.      Arrived   at   maiiljr  years, 
tie    had   been    appointed   alcalde  of  Aijoi 
Jaen,  and  liad  dii^tingnisbed  himself  by  the  justt 
and    benignity   of   hi»    rule.      I~ 
also,  BJid   iiinbitioiis,  and  during  the   late   dii 
eioiis  among  the  Moslems  had  extended  his  terri- 
tories,  making   himself  master  of  many  strong 
pl,c«. 

On  the  death  of  Aben   Mud,  he 
tary  circuit  through  the  Moorish  territories, 
waa  everywhere  hailed  with  acclamati 
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only  oue  who  could  save  the  Moslem  power  in 
Spain  from  annihilation.  At  length  he  entered 
Granada  amidst  the  enthusiastic  shouts  of  the 
populace.  Here  he  was  proclaimed  king,  and 
found  himself  at  the  head  of  the  Moslems  of 
Spain,  being  the  first  of  his  illustrious  line  that 
ever  sat  upon  a  throne.  It  needs  nothing  more 
to  give  lasting  renown  to  Aben  Alhamar  .than  to 
say  he  was  the  founder  of  the  Alhambra,  that 
magnificent  monument  which  to  this  day  bears 
testimony  to  Moorish  taste  and  splendor.  As 
yet,  however,  Aben  Alhamar  had  not  time  to  in- 
dulge in  the  arts  of  peace.  He  saw  the  storm 
of  war  that  threatened  his  newly-founded  king- 
dom, and  prepared  to  buffet  with  it.  The  teiri- 
tories  of  Granada  extended  along  the  coast  from 
Algeziras  almost  to  Murcia,  and  inland  as  far  as 
Jaen  and  Huescar.  All  the  frontiers  he  hastened 
to  put  ID  a  state  of  defense,  while  he  strongly 
fortified  the  city  of  Granada,  which  he  made  his 
capital 

By  the  Mahometan  law  every  citizen  is  a  sol- 
dier, and  to  take  arms  in  defense  of  the  country 
and  the  faith  is  a  /eligious  and  imperative  duty. 
Aben  Alhamar,  however,  knew  the  unsteadiness 
of  hastily  levied  militia,  and  organized  a  standing 
force  to  garrison  his  forts  and  cities,  the  expense 
of  which  he  defrayed  from  his  own  revenues. 
The  Moslem  warriors  from  all  parts  now  rallied 
under  his  standard,  and  fifly  thousand  Moors, 
abandoning  Valencia  on  the  conquest  of  that 
country  by  the  king  of  Aragon,  hastened  to  put 
themselves  under  the  dominion  of  Aben  Alhamar. 
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Don  Alvar  Perez,  on  returning  (o  his  poi 
hfld  inlulligence  of  mII  tlieee  circa uutftncea, 
pereeiviid  that  lie  liiul  not  sufficient  force  to  ■ 
liead  Hgaitist  hui/Ii  a  ibrtuidable  neighbor;  and  tbt 
ill  fact  the  wliole  frontier,  so  recently  1 
from  llie  Mooif,  wbs  iu  danger  of  being 
qiiered.  Willi  iiis  olii  maxim,  therefore,  "Thei 
is  more  life  iu  one  word  from  the  mouth  than 
a  llioiiEand  words  frona  the  pen,"  he  delertnini 
to  have  jiiiother  interview  with  King  Femani 
and  acquaint  him  with  the  imminent  dangers  " 
pending  over  the  frontier. 

Hu  accordingly  took  \m  departure  with  gri 
Becrecy,  leaving  his  countess  and  her  women 
doDzellas  in  bjs  eastla  of  the  rock  of  Marl 
guarded  by  his  nephew    Don   Telle    and    ( 
chosen  men. 

The  departure  of  Don  Alvar  Perez  was 
so  secret,  however,  but  that  Aben  Alhamar  hi 
notice  of  it  by  his  spies,  and  he  resolved  to  mal 
an    attempt    to    surprise    the    castle  of  Mai 
which,  as  has  been  said,  was  the  key  to  all  tl 
frontier. 

Don  Telia,  who  had  heen  Icfl  in  command  of 
the  fortress,  was  a  youpg  galliard,  full  of  the  fire 
of  youth,  and  he  had  several  hardy  and  adven- 
turous cavaliers  with  htm,  among  whom  w«S 
Diego  Perez  de  Vargas,  suniamed  Machacha, 
the  Smasher,  for  his  sxploits  at  the  battle 
Xerez  in  sinasliiiig  the  heads  of  the  Moors  n 
the  limb  of.  an  olive-tree.  These  hot-blooded 
cavaliers,  looking  out  like  hawks  from  their 
mountain  hold,  were  seized  with  an  irresislibte 
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inclination  to  make  a  foray  into  the  lands  of  their 
Moorish  neighbors.  On  a  bright  morning  they 
accordingly  set  forth,  promising  the  donzellas  of 
the  castle  to  bring  them  jewels  and  rich  silks, 
the  spoils  of  Moorish  women. 

The  cavaliers  had  not  been  long  gone  when 
the  castle  was  alarmed  by  the  sound  of  trumpets, 
and  the  watchman  from  the  tower  gave  notice  of 
a  cloud  of  dust,  with  Moorish  banners  and  armor 
gleaming  through  it.  It  was,  in  fact,  the  Moor- 
ish king,  Aben  Alhamar,  who  pitched  his  tents 
before  the  castle. 

Great  was  the  consternation  that  reigned 
within  the  walls,  for  all  the  men  were  absent, 
excepting  one  or  two  necessary  for  the  service 
of  the  castle.  The  dames  and  donzellas  gave 
themselves  up  to  despair,  expecting  to  be  carried 
away  captive,  perhaps  to  supply  some  Moorish 
harem.  The  countess,  however,  was  of  an  in- 
trepid spirit  and  ready  invention.  Summoning 
her  duenas  and  damsels,  she  made  them  arrange 
their  hair,  and  dress  themselves  like  men,  take 
weapons  in  hand,  and  show  themselves  between 
the  battlements.  The  Moorish  king  was  de- 
ceived, and  supposed  the  fort  well  garrisoned. 
He  was  deterred,  therefore,  from  attempting  to 
take  it  by  storm.  In  the  mean  time  she  dis- 
patched a  messenger  by  the  postern-gate,  with 
orders  to  speed  swiftly  in  quest  of  Don  Tello, 
and  tell  him  the  peril  of  the  fortress. 

At  hearing  these  tidings,  Don  Tello  and  his 
companions  turned  their  reins  and  spurred  back 
for  the  castle,  but  on  drawing  nigh,  they  saw  from 
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a  hill  tbal  it  wbb  invested  by  a 

who  were  batlering  the  wallB.  It  was  an  n 
ing  Bight,  — Id  cut  their  way  through  ench  a 
aeemeJ  hopelcfs,  —  yet  their  hearts  were  » 
with  anguisli  when  they  thought  of  the  coi 
and  her  helpless  douaellus.  Upon  this,  Dieglj 
Perez  de  Yfii'g!i.<<,  suniamed  Macha^ha,  steppe 
forward  and  proposed  to  form  r  forlorn  bope,  a 
atleinpt  to  force  a  passage  to  the  castle. 
of  as  suooeed,"  said  he,  "  we  may  save  the  counte 
and  the  rock  ;  if  we  fall,  we  shall  save  t 
and  act  ihe  parts  of  good  cavaliers.  This  i 
JH  the  key  of  all  the  frontier,  ou  which  the  kiii 
depends  to  get  possession  of  the  country.  Shaid 
would  it  be  if  Alonr^  should  capture  it ;  above  a 
if  they  shimld  lead  away  our  honored  couotej 
and  her  ladies  captive  before  our  eyes,  while  ( 
lances  remain  uitslaiued  by  blood  and  n 
with  B  wound.  For  my  part,  I  would  rather  i 
than  see  it.  Life  la  but  short ;  we  ahoiild  do  % 
it  our  best.  So,  in  a  word,  cavaliers,  if  yon  t 
fiiae  to  join  me  I  will  lake  my  leave  of  you  ane 
do  what  I  can  with  my  single  arm." 

"  Drpgo  Pere^,"  critd  Don  Telle,  "you  hai 
spoken  my  very  wishes  ;  I  will  stand  by  you  uutfl 
the  death,  aud  let  those  who  are  gijod  cavtiliep 
and  hidalgos  follow  our  example.' 

The  other  cavaliers  caught  fire  a1  these  wordafl 
forming  a  solid  squadron,  they  put  spurs  lo  tlieil 
Jioraes  aud  rushed  down  upon  the  Motn-s. 
first  who  broke  into  the  ranks  of  the  enemy  a 
Diego  Perez,  the  Smasher,  aud  he  opaue4  a  way 
for  the  others.     Their  only  objeul  was  to  cut  tbait 
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way  to  the  fortress ;  so  they  fought  and  pressed 
forward.  The  most  of  them  got  to  the  rock  ; 
some  were  cut  off*  by  the  Moors,  and  died  like 
valiant  knights,  fighting  to  the  last  gasp. 

When  the  Moorish  king  saw  the  daring  of  these 
cavaliers,  and  that  they  had  succeeded  in  rein- 
forcing the  garrison,  he  despaired  of  gaining  the 
castle  without  much  time,  trouble,  and  loss  of 
blood.  He  persuaded  himself,  therefore,  that  it 
was  not  worth  the  price,  and,  striking  his  tents, 
abandoned  the  siege.  Thus  the  rock  of  Martos 
was  saved  by  the  sagacity  of  the  countess  and 
the  prowess  of  Diego  Perez  de  Vargas,  surnamed 
the  Smasher. 

In  the  mean  time,  Don  Alvar  Perez  de  Castro 
arrived  in  presence  of  the  king  at  Hutiel.  King 
Fernando  received  him  with  benignity,  but  seemed 
to  think  his  zeal  beyond  his  prudence ;  leaving  so 
important  a  frontier  so  weakly  guarded,  sinking 
the  yicevoy  in  the  courier,  and  coming  so  far  to 
give  by  word  of  mouth  what  might  easily  have 
been  communicated  by  letter.  He  felt  the  value, 
however,  of  his  loyalty  and  devotion,  but,  furnish- 
ing him.with  ample  funds,  requested  him  to  lose 
no  time  in  getting  back  to  his  post.  The  count 
set  out  on  his  return,  but  it  is  probable  the  ardor 
and  excitement  of  his  spirit  proved  fatal  to  him, 
for  he  was  seized  with  a  violent  fever  when  on 
the  journey,  and  died  in  the  town  of  Orgaz. 


CHAPTER  XL 

Kbta    Hudiel,   Lhe  Maarisli  King  of   Murciii,   becomes    III 
Vatal  of  Kiag  Fernsndo.  —  Aben  Alharaar  seeica  to  di' 
the  ChriatiEDs  out  of  AndslueU.—  PomHnda  takes 
Field  agaiiMt  him.  —  Rnvagos  of  the    KJug.  —  His  t 
Meeliog  with  Ibc  Queen-blather. 

IHE  death  of  Conut  Alvar  Perez  de  Coatr 
emitted  deep  Affliction  to  Siug  Femand( 
Ibr  lie  cotLsidered  bini  ibe  shield  of  t' 
frontier.  While  he  wns  at.  Cordova,  or  at  I 
rock  of  Martoa,  the  king  felt  as  as9ui'ed  of  i 
Hftftily  of  the  border  as  though  he  had  been  thet 
himself.  Ab  »Don  as  he  could  be  spared  froi 
Castile  and  Leon,  he  haatuned  to  Coinlova,  t, 
supply  the  loss  the  frontier  bad  Bustained  in  tl| 
person  of  bis  vigilant  lientennnt.  One  of  It 
llrst  measures  was  to  effect  a  truce  of  one  yea 
with  the  king  of  Granada,  —  a  ineitsure  whit 
each  adopted  with  great  regret,  compelled  by  h 
several  policy:  King  Fernando  to  organize  aq 
secure  liis  recent  ooiiqueats  ;  Aben  Alhaiiiar 
regulate  and  fortify  his  newly  founded  kingdon 
Each  felt  that  he  bad  a  powerful  enemy  to  a 
counter  and  a  desperate  stniggle  before  him. 

King  Fernando  remained  at  Cordova  UuUl  tl 
spring  of  the  following  year  (1241),  regulatin 
the  affairs  of  that   noble  city,   asslgaiog    houM 
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and  estates  to  such  of  his  cavaliers  as  had  dis- 
tinguished themselves  in  the  conquest,  and,  as 
usual,  making  rich  donations  of  towns  and  great 
tracts  of  laud  to  the  Church  and  to  different  re- 
ligious orders.  Leaving  his  brother  Alfonso  with 
a  sufficient  force  to  keep  an  eye  upon  the  king 
of  Granada  and  hold  him  in  check,  King  Fernando 
departed  for  Castile,  making  a  circuit  by  Jaen 
and  Baeza  and  Andujar,  and  arriving  in  Toledo 
on  the  fourth  of  April.  Here  he  received  im- 
portant propositions  from  Aben  Hudiel,  the 
Moorish  king  of  Murcia.  The  death  of  Aben 
Hud  had  left  that  kingdom  a  scene  of  confusion. 
The  alcaydes  of  the  different  cities  and  fortresses 
were  at  strife  with  each  other,  and  many  refused 
allegiance  to  Aben  Hudiel.  The  latter,  too,  was 
in  hostility  with  Aben  Alhamar,  the  king  of 
Granada,  and  he  feared  he  would  take  advantage 
of  his  truce  with  King  Fernando,  and  the  dis- 
tracted state  of  the  kingdom  of  Murcia,  to  make 
an  inroad.  Thus  desperately  situated,  Aben 
Hudiel  had  sent  missives  to  King  Fernando,  en- 
treating his  protection,  and  offering  to  become  his 
vassal. 

The  king  of  Castile  gladly  closed  with  this 
offer.  He  forthwith  sent  his  son  and  heir,  the 
Prince  Alfonso,  to  receive  the  submission  of  the 
king  of  Murcia.  As  the  prince  was  young  and 
inexperienced  in  these  affairs  of  state,  he  sent 
with  him  Don  Pelayo  de  porrea,  the  Grand  Master 
of  Santiago,  a  cavalier  of  consummate  wisdom 
and  address,  and  also  Rodrigo  Gk>uzalez  Giron. 
The  prince  was  received  in  Murcia  with  regal 
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hunon  j  ihe  lerma  were  soon  adjaaled  by  whi 
the  Moun'sh  king  acknowledged  vasaalnge  la 
Fernando,  And  ceded  to  him  one  half  of  hi 
eniies,  in  return  for  which  the  king  gracioualyj 
look  him  under  his  protection.  The  uliaiyiie! 
Alicanl,  Elche,  Oriola,  and  several  other  pla 
agreed  to  this  covennnt  of  vassalage,  but  it 
iudignanilj  spurned  by  the  Wall  of  I<orca 
had  been  put  in  office  bj  Aben  Hud  ;  and,  i 
thnt  potentate  was  uo  more,  he  aspired  to  ezer 
an  iude{ienderit  sway,  uid  had  placed  nlcaydee 
hie  own  parly  in  Mula  and  Carthagena. 

As  the  Prince  Alfonso  had  come  to  Bolemnii 
the  act  of  homage  and  vasaahtge  proposed 
the  Moorish  king,  and  not  to  extort  Bubmisait 
from  hia  subjeuta  by  force  of  arms,  he  content 
himself  whh  making  a  progress  through 
kingdom  and  receiving  the  homtige  of  the 
quiescent  towns  and  cities,  eller  which  he  rejoin< 
his  father  iti  CaatiJe. 

It  is  conceived  by  the   worthy  Fray  Aiitonii 
AgHpida,as  well  as  by  other  monkish  chronidei 
that  this  important  acquisition  of  territory  by 
saintly  Fernando  was  a  boon  from   Heaven  in 
ward  of  an  offering  which   he  made  to  God   of 
his  daughter  BerengueUi,  wliom  early  in  (his  year 
hedediciiU'U  as  a  uun  in  tlie  convent  of  Laa  Huelr 
gofl,   in   Bulges  —  of    which   convent   the   king1 
sister  Conatanza  was  abbess.' 

About  tfiia  time  it  was  that   King   Fernau 
gave  au    instance   of   his    magnanimity   and    lib 
cbivBlroos  disposition.      We  have  seea  tha  deadly 

'  Cnmica  dtl  Jfey  SaaU,  cap.  U. 
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opposition  he  had  experienced  from  the  hanghtj 
house  of  Lara,  and  the  ruin  which  the  three 
brothers  brought  upon  themselves  by  their  trai- 
torous hostility.  The  anger  of  the  king  was  ap- 
peased by  their  individual  ruin  ;  he  did  not  desire 
to  revenge  himself  upon  their  helpless  families,  nor 
to  break  down  and  annihilate  a  house  lofty  and  hon- 
ored in  the  traditions  of  Spain.  One  of  the  brothers, 
Don  Fernando,  had  left  a  daughter,  Dofia  Sancha 
Fernandez  de  Lara ;  there  happened  at  this  time 
to  be  in  Spain  a  cousin-germau  of  the  king,  a 
prince  of  Portugal,  Don  Fernando  by  name,  who 
held  the  senoria  of  Serpa.  Between  this  prince 
and  Dona  Sancha  the  king  effected  a  marriage^ 
whence  has  sprung  one  of  the  most  illustrious 
branches  of  the  ancient  house  of  Lara.^  The 
other  daughters  of  Don  iPernando  retained  large 
possessions  in  Castile  ;  and  one  of  his  sons  will 
be  found  serving  valiantly  under  the  standard  of 
the  king. 

In  the  mean  time  the  truce  with  Aben  Alhamar, 
the  king  of  Granada,  had  greatly  strengthened 
the  hands  of  that  monarch.  He  had  received 
accessions  of  troops  from  various  parts,  had  for- 
tified his  capital  and  his  frontiei*s,  and  now 
fomented  disturbances  in  the  neighboring  king- 
dom of  Murcia,  —  encouraging  the  refractory 
cities  to  persist  in  their  refusal  of  vassalage,  — 
hoping  to  annex  that  kingdom  to  his  own  newly 
consolidated  dominions. 

The  Wall  of  Lorca  and  his  partisans,  the  al* 
eaydea  of  Miila  and  Carthagena,  tbos  iast^atad 
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hy  the  king  of  Granada,  now   increased   in  b 

bulence,  aud    completely  overawed    the    feeb 

I  'handed  Aben  Hudiel.      King  Fernando   ihouj 

»d  opparluiiitjT  lo  give  his  son  aud  lii 

illtU   first    esany    in    arras.      He    accordingly    d 

'  'Patched  Ihe  prince  a  Becond  lime  Co  Hurcia,  i 

Mmpftnicd  HP  before   by  Don   Pelayo  de    Coni 

[  'tte  Grand  Master  of    Santiago  ;    but   he    at 

{Uluin  now-  with  a.  ^ttrong  military  force,  Co  play  t 

a  conqueror.     The  conquest,  ns   may 

mppnaed,  was  easy  ;  Mula,  Lorca,  and  Curtilage 

\m  submitted,  aud  the  whole  kingdom  was 

iced  to  vassalage  —  Fernando   henceforth  M 

ing  to  his  otlier  titles  King  of  Miircia.     "  Thu 

«ftys    Fray     Anionic     Agapida,     "  was    anotl 

precious  jewel    wrested    from    the    kingdom  • 

Aniiclirisl,  and  added  lo  the  ci'own  of  this  saia 

[  •  monai'ch." 

it  WB3  not  in  Murcia  alone  that  Si 
KFernando  found  himself  colled  to  conierid  W 
hie  new  adversary  the  king  of  Granada.  n 
,  Able  and  active  mooarch,  Btrengtiiened  as  1 
1  said  during  ihe  late  truce,  had  mode  b( 
■  fbrays  in  the  fronliei-a  recently  conquered 
}  Sing  Fernando,  and  bad  even  extended  them 
lithe  neighborhoud  of  Cordova.  In  nil  this  ' 
■iftild  been  encouraged  by  some  degree  of  m 
U'ligeiice  and  inaction  on  the  part  of  King  P 
[iSando's  brother  Alfonso,  who  had  been  leti 
Eharge  of  the  froulier.  The  priuce  took  1 
I .  Seld  against  Ahen  Albnmur,  and  fought  him  mi 
I'Ailly;  hut  the  Moorish  force  waa  too  power 
t  tg  be  withstood,  aud  the  prince  was  defeated. 
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Tidings  of  this  was  sent  to  King  Fernando, 
and  of  the  great  danger  of  the  frontier,  as  Aben 
Alhamar,  flushed  with  success,  was  aiming  to 
drive  the  Christians  out  of  Andalusia.  King 
Fernando  immediately  set  off  for  the  frontier,  ac- 
companied by  the  Queen  Juana.  He  did  not 
wait  to  levy  a  powerful  force,  but  took  with  him 
a  small  number  —  knowing  the  loyalty  of  his 
subjects  and  their  belligerent  propensities,  and 
that  they  would  hasten  to  his  standard  the  moment 
they  knew  he  was  in  the  field  and  exposed  to 
danger.  His  force  accordingly  increased  as  he 
advanced.  At  Andujar  he  met  his  brother  Al- 
fonso with  the  relics  of  his  lately  defeated  army, 
—  all  brave  and  expert  soldiers.  He  had  now 
a  commanding  force,  and  leaving  the  queen  with 
a  sufficient  guard  at  Andujar,  he  set  off  with  his 
brother  Alonzo  and  Don  Nuno  Gk)nzalez  de  Lara, 
son  of  the  Count  Gronzalo,  to  scour  the  country 
about  Arjona,  Juen,  and  Alcandete.  The  Moors 
took  refuge  in  their  strong  places,  whence  they 
saw  with  aching  hearts  the  desolation  of  their 
country: — olive  plantations  on  fire,  vineyards 
laid  waste,  groves  and  orchards  cut  down,  and  all 
the  other  modes  of  ravage  practiced  in  these  un- 
sparing wars. 

The  king  of  Granada  did  not  venture  to  take 
the  field ;  and  King  Fernando,  meeting  no  enemy 
to  contend  with,  while  ravaging  the  lands  of  Al- 
candete, detached  a  part  of  his  force  under  Don 
Bodrigo  Fernandez  de  Castro,  a  son  of  the  brave 
Alvar  Perez  lately  deceased,  and  he  associated 
with  him  Nuiio  Gonzales,  with  orders  to  besiege 
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Arjoiia.     Tiiis  was  a.   place  dear  to  Aben  AIIiap  1 
mur,  ihe  King  of  Granada,  being  hia  notive  plac%fl 
where  he   had  first  lasted  the  sweets  of  powefc, 
Hence    he   was    commoBly  called  the    king 
Arjoiia. 

The  people  of  the  place,  though  thej  httJ 
quaibi]  before  Kiug  FeriioDdo,  despised  hie  o 
cer9  ami  set  them  at  defiance.  The  king  hin 
however,  made  his  appearance  on  IIia  followiiq 
day  with  (hti  remainder  of  hia  foraes,  whereupc 
Aijonn  capiinlated. 

While    his  troops  were    reposing   from    ■ 
fatigues,  the  king    made   some  further  rnvaget 
and    reduced  several  small  -towns  to  obedie 
He    then    sent    his    brother  Don    Alfonso  \ 
suflicieut  forces  to  cariy  fire  and  sword  into  th< 
Vega  of  Granada.      In  the    mean  time  he 
turned   to  Andujar  to  the   Queen    Jaana. 
merely  came,  say  the  old  chroniclers,  for  the  pu 
pose  of  conducting  her  lo  Cordova ;  fulfilling,  i 
ways,  his  duly  a&  a   cavalier,   without   neglec 
that  of  a  king. 

The  moment  he  had  left  her  in  her  palace  ft 
Cordova,  he  hastened  back  to  join  his  brother  b 
harassing  the  territories  of  Granada.  I 
in  time;  for  Abcn  Alhamar,  eoriiged  a 
the  deslruclion  ol'  the  Vega,  mode  such  a  vigon^ 
ous  sally  that  had  Prince  Alfoiiso  been  alone  lU 
command,  he  might  have  received  a  second  lea- 
wn  still  more  disastnius  than  the  first.  The 
presence  of  the  king,  however,  put  new  spirits 
and  valor  into  the  troops :  the  Moors  were  driven 
back  to  the  city,  and  the  Christians  pursued  them 
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to  the  T«ry  gates.  As  the  king  had  not  sufficient 
forces  with  him  to  attempt  the  capture  of  th» 
place,  he  contented  himself  with  the  mischief  he 
had  done,  and,  with  some  more  which  he  subse- 
quently effected,  he  returned  to  Cordova  to  let 
his  troops  rest  from  their  fatigdes. 

While  the  king  was  in  this  city  a  messenger 
arrived  from  his  mother,  the  Queen  Berenguela, 
informing  him  of  her  intention  of  coming  to  pay 
him  a  visit.  A  long  time  had  elapsed  since  they 
had  seen  each  other,  and  her  extreme  age  ren- 
dered her  anxious  to  embrace  her  son.  The  king, 
to  prevent  her  from  taking  so  long  a  journey,  set 
off  to  meet  her,  taking  with  him  his  Queen  Juana. 
The  meeting  took  place  in  Pezuelo  near  Burgos,  ^ 
and  was  affecting  on  both  sides,  for  never  did  son 
and  mother  love  and  honor  each  other  more  truly. 
In  this  interview,  the  queen  represented  her  age 
and  increasing  weakness,  and  her  incapacity  to 
cope  with  the  fatigues  of  public  affairs,  of  which 
she  had  always  shared  the  burden  with  the^ing ; 
she  therefore  signified  her  wish  to  retire  to  her 
convent,  to  pass  the  remnant  of  her  days  in  holy 
repose.  King  Fernando,  who  had  ever  found  in 
his  mother  his  ablest  counselor  and  best  support, 
entreated  her  not  to  leave  his  side  in  these  arduous 
times,  when  the  King  of  Granada  on  one  side, 
and  the  King  of  Seville  on  the  other,  threatened 
to  put  all  his  courage  and  resources  to  the  trial. 
A  long  and  earnest,  yet  tender  and  affectionate, 
conversation  succeeded  between  them,  which  re- 

^  Some  chronicles,  through  mistake,  make  it  Pezuelo  near 
Ciudal  Real,  in  the  mountains  on  the  confines  of  Granada. 
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sulled  in  Ihe  queen-mo  the  r's  gelding  to  his  solitM 
iBtioiiB.      The  illuatrioua  son  and  mother  n 
together  six  weeks,  enjoying  each  other's   sociel^^ 
after  which  they  separaied —  the  king  and  queo 
for  the  frontier,  and  the  queen-roother  for  Toledo^ 
They  were  never  to  behold  each  other  again  u 
earth,  for  th6  king  never  returned  to  Castile. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

King  Femando'8  Expedition  to  Andalusia.  —  Siege  of  Jaen. 
—  Secret  Departure  of  Aben  Alhamar  for  the  Christian 
Camp.  —  He  Acknowledges  himself  the  Vassal  of  the  King, 
who  enters  Jaen  in  Triumph. 


T  was  in  the  middle  of  August,  1245, 
that  King  Fernando  set  out  on  his  grand 
expedition  to  Andalusia,  whence  he  was 
never  to  return.  All  that  autumn  he  pursued  the 
same  destructive  course  as  in  his  preceding  cam- 
paigns, laying  waste  the  country  with  fire  and 
sword  in  the  vicinity  of  Jaen  and  to  Alcala  la 
Real.  The  town,  too,  of  Illora,  built  on  a  lofty 
rock  and  fancying  itself  secure,  was  captured  and 
given  a  prey  to  flames,  which  was  as  •  a  bale-fire 
to  the  country.  Thence  he  descended  into  the 
beautiful  Vega  of  Granada,  ravaging  that  earthly 
paradise.  Aben  Alhamar  sallied  forth  from  Gra- 
nada with  what  forces  he  could  collect,  and  a  bloody 
battle  ensued  about  twelve  miles  from  Granada. 
A  part  of  the  troops  of  Aben  Alhamar  were  hasty 
levies,  inhabitants  of  the  city,  and  but  little  accus- 
tomed to  combat;  they  lost  courage,  gave  way, 
and  threw  the  better  part  of  the  troops  in  disorder ; 
a  retreat  took  place  which  ended  in  a  headlong 
flight,  in  which  there  was  great  carnage.  ^ 

1  Conde,  tom.  iii.  c.  5. 
30 
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Conlent  for  llie  present  with  the  ravage 
huA   mnde  nnd   ihe   victory  he   had   gained,  King  J 
Fenianilo  now  drew  off  his  troops  and  repaire 
his  frontier  hold  of  Mnrtos,  where  they  might  n 
after  l.heir  fatigues  ii 

Here  he  was  joined  by  Don  Pelayo  Perez  Com 
rea,  ihe  Grand  Master  of  Santiago,  This  valia 
larttlier,  who  was  as  .sage  and  shrewd  ! 
HS  he  was  adroit  and  dnring  in  the  fleld,  had  aide^ 
the  yoiilhliil  Prince  Alfonso  in  completing  1 
tninquillzation  of  Murcia,  and  leaving  him  ii 
quiet  adniinistrnlion  of  aSaira  in  that  kingdom,  I 
piDce  been  on  a  pious  and  poHti 
court  of  Eomo.  He  arrived  most  opportunely  A 
Martos,  lo  aid  the  king  with  his  counsels,  for  thei 
WHS  none  in  whose  wisdom  and  loyalty  the  kiid 
had  more  confidence. 

The  grand  master  listened  to  all  the  plar 
■lie  kiug  for  the  InimiliHtion  of  Ihe  haughty  Kin 
of  Granada ;  he  then  gravely  but  most  respectfulH 
objected  to  the  course  the  king  was  pursuing. 
held  the  mere  ravaging  the  country  of  little  nltl 
mate  beneUt.  U  hara-ssed  and  irritated,  but  dH 
not  destroy  the  enemy,  while  it  fatigued  and  da!^ 
moralized  the  array.  To  conquer  the  country, 
they  must  not  lay  waste  the  field,  but  fake  Ihe 
towns ;  BO  long  as  the  Moors  retained  iheir  strong- 
holds, so  long  they  had  dominion  over  the  land. 
He  Bdvi8e<l,  therefore,  as  a  signal  blow  to  the 
power  of  the  Moorish  king,  the  capture  of  the 
city  of  Jaen.  This  was  a  city  of  immense  strength, 
the  bulwark  of  ihe  kingdom  ;  it  was  well  supplied 
with  provisions  and  the  munitions  of  war ;  sirongly 
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garrisoned  and  commanded  by  Abu  Omar,  native 
of  Cordova,  a  general  of  cavalry,  and  one  of  the 
bravest  officers  of  Aben  Alhamar.  King  Fer- 
nando had  already  besieged  it  in  vain,  bat  the 
reasoning  of  the  grand  master  had  either  con- 
vinced his  reason  or  touched  his  pride.  He  set 
himself  down  before  the  walls  of  Jaen  declaring 
he  would  never  raise  the  siege  until  he  was  mas- 
ter of  the  place.  For  a  long  time  the  siege  was 
carried  on  in  the  depth  of  winter,  in  defiance  of 
rain  and  tempests.  Aben  Alhamar  was  in  despair: 
he  could  not  relieve  the  place ;  he  could  not  again 
venture  on  a  battle  with  the  king  after  his  late  de- 
feat.  He  saw  that  Jaen  must  fall,  and  feared  it 
would  be  followed  by  the  fall  of  Granada.  He  was 
a  man  of  ardent  spirit  and  quick  and  generous  im- 
pulses. Taking  a  sudden  resolution,  he  departed 
secretly  for  the  Christian  camp,  and  made  his  way 
to  the  presence  of  King  Fernando.  "  Behold  before 
you,"  said  he,  "  the  King  of  Granada.  Resistance 
I  find  unavailing  ;  I  come,  trusting  to  your  mag- 
nanimity and  good  faith,  to  put  myself  under  your 
protection  and  acknowledge  myself  your  vassal." 
So  sayings,  he  knelt  and  kissed  the  king's  hand  in 
token  of  homage. 

*'  King  Fernando,"  say  the  old  chroniclers, 
"  was  not  to  be  outdone  in  generosity.  He  raised 
his  late  enemy  from  the  earth,  embraced  him  as 
a  friend,  and  left  him  in  the  sovereignty  of  his  do- 
minions; the  good  kingi  however,  was  as  politic 
as  he  was  generous.  He  received  Aben  Alhamar 
as  a  vassal ;  conditioned  for  the  delivery  of  Jaen 
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into  hia  hands;  for  the  yearly  payment  of  one  halC 
of  his  TBvenueB ;   for  his  attendance   at  the  cortoffl 
as  one  of  the  nohlee  of  the  empire,  and  his  aidiu^l 
Cnetile  in  war  with  a  certaiu  namber  of  horsa-'^ 


Til  compliance  with  Iheite  conditions,  Jaen  waff'. 
jriven  up  to  the  ChHsliim  king,  who  entered  it 
Iriiiraph  about  ihe  end  of  February.'  Hb  fi: 
i-nre  was  to  repair  in  grand  procession,  bearin)^ 
llie  holy  cross,  to  ihe  principal  raosqne,  whioh: 
was  purified  and  sanctified  by  the  Bishop  of  Cor- 
dorn,  and  erected  into  a  cathedral  and  dedicated 
to  the  most  holy  Virgin  Mary. 

He  remained  nome  time  in  Jaen,  giving  repose 
to  Ilia  troops,  regulating  the  affairs  of  this  impor- 
tant place,  disposing  of  houses  and  estates  among 
his  warriors  who  had  most  distinguished  them- 
selves,  and  amply  rewarding  the  priests  and  monks 
who  had  aided  him  with  their  prajers. 

As  to  Aben  Alhamar,  he  returned  to  Granada, 
relieved  from  apprehension  of  impending  ruin 
bis  kingdom,  but  deeply  humiliated  at  having 
come  under  the  yoke  of  vassalage.  He  oonsoli 
himself  by  prosecuting  the  arts  of  peace,  improv- 
ing the  condition  of  his  people,  building  hospitals, 
founding  institutions  oF  learning,  and  beautifying 
his  capital  with  those  magnificent  edifices  which 
remain  the  admiration  of  poalerily; 
was  I  hat  he  commenced  to  build  the  Alhambm. 


le«^l 


>  ifoKupara  ia  Ilr/a,  etc.,  p-  Sas. 
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Some  make  the  siege  endnre  eight  montlLB,  from  An^fUflt  into 
the  middle  of  April.  The  sutlieadc  Agapida  adopts  the  opin- 
ion of  the  author  of  JVoOu  para  la  Vida  del  SaiUo  Bei/,  etc-. 
who  malceA  tha  siege  hegin  on  the  Slst  December  and  ead 
about  26th  Febraary. 


Isf,  Kins  "f  Seville,  exasperated  at  Ibe  Submtaaioa  of  tiia 

ada,  Kjecls   the  Ppgpoaitions  of  King  Fsr- 

ruce.  —  The  iBlIer  is  encouraged  b;  >  TisioD 

dartake  llio  Conquest  of  the  City  of  Seville.— Death  J 

leea  Dereaguela  —  A.  Dipianiatic  Marriage. 

aiNG  FERNANDO,  having  reduced  the 

[Pi  SJ?™   fuir  kiiigiloni   uf  Granada  10  vatoalage 
|K.tt>Xf|  uni!    fortified    liimself  iu  Andalusia  1 
till.'    puR-iessioii  of  tbe    alroiig  d\y  of  Jaea, 
thought  him  HOW  of  reluniiug  [o  CasUle.     Thert 
wiia  but  Due  Moorish  poieiilata  in  Sptuu  wbos 
hostititiea   lie   had   to  fear:  this  was  AKataf,   tbq 
King  of  Seville.     He  was  the  sou  of  Abeu  Hu^d 
and    succeeded    to  n   portion   of  h!a    territories 
Warned  by  tlie   signal  defeat  of  Lb    father  ■ 
Xerez,  he  had  forboruB  to  take  tbe  field  agninSR 
tlie  Chrislians,  but  had  spared  uo  pains  aud  e 
penso  lo  put  the  city  of  Seville  in  the  hlghes 
slate    of  defense ;    strengthening    \ta    walls    i 
toivers,  providitig  it  witli  muuitions  of  war  of  aB™ 
kinds,  Dud  exercising   liis  people  coatiuually  in 
the  use  of  arms.     King  Fernando  waa  lotli  to 
leave  this  great   frontier   in   ila  present  uusetlled 
stale,  with  such  a  powerful  enemy  in  tbe  neigh- 
borhood, who  might  lake  advantage  of  his  absence 
a  break  into  open  hostility;  still  it  was  hia  pol- 
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icj  to  let  the  sword  rest  in  the  sheath  until  he 
had  completely  secured  his  new  possessions.  He 
sought,  therefore,  to  make  a  truce  with  King 
Axataf,  and,  to  enforce  his  propositions,  it  is  said 
he  appeared  with  his  army  before  Seville  in  May, 
1246.^  His  propositions  were  rejected,  as  it 
were,  at  the  very  gate.  It  appears  that  the 
King  of  Seville  was  exasperated  rather  than 
dismayed  by  the  submission  of  the  King  of  Gra- 
nada. He  felt  that  on  himself  depended  the  last 
hope  of  Islamism  in  Spain;  he  trusted  on  aid 
from  the  coast  of  Barbary,  with  which  his  capital 
had  ready  communication  by  water;  and  he  re- 
solved to  make  a  bold  stand  in  the  cause  of  his 
faith. 

King  Fernando  retired'  indignant  from  before 
Seville,  and  repaired  to  Cordova,  with  the  pious 
determination  to  punish  the  obstinacy  and  humble 
the  pride  of  the,  infidel,  by  planting  the  standard 
of  the  cross  on  the  walls  of  his  capital.  Seville 
once  in  his  power,  the  rest  of  Andalusia  would 
soon  follow,  and  then  his  triumph  over  the  sect 
of  Mahomet  would  be  complete.  Other  reasons 
may  have  coucuiTed  to  make  him  covet  the  con- 
quest of  Seville.  It  was  a  city  of  great  splendor 
and  wealth,  situated  in  the  midst  of  a  fertile 
country,  in  a  genial  climate,  under  a  benignant 
sky ;  and  having  by  its  river,  the  Guadalquivir, 
an  open  highway  for  commerce,  it  was  the  me- 
tropolis of  all  Morisma  —  a  world  of  wealth  and 
delight  within  itself. 

These  were  sufficient  reasons  for  aiming  at  the 

I  Notcupara  la  Vida  del  Santo  Rey^  p.  572. 


472     CHBONtCLE   OF  FERNANDO  THE  SAINT.  J 

conqaeBt  of  thia  famous  city,  but  these  were 
■iiffineut  la  aatiafy  the  holy  frinra  who  have  t 
tcD  the  liiatory  of  this  monarch,  and  who  hai 
found  a  reasoD    more   befitting  liis  character 
gui[it.     Accordingly  we  are  told,  by  the  wort! 
Fray  Autanio  Agaplila,  that  at  a  time  when  ths^ 
king  wns  in  deep  affliction  for  the  death  of  hio 
mother,  tlie  Queen    Berenguela,  and  was  pray- 
ing with  great  fervor,  there  appeared  before  him 
Saint  Isidro,  the  great  Apostle  of  Spai 
had   been  Archbishop    of  Seville   in   old    lirat 
before  the  perdition  of  Spain  by  the  Moors, 
the  mouarch  gazed   in  reverend  wonder  at 
vision,  the  saint  laid  on  liim  a  solemn  injuuctii 
to  rescue  irom  the  empire  of  Mahomet  hie 
of  Seville.     "Que  asi'la  llanio  por  suya  e 
patria,  snya  en  la  silla,  y  suya  en  !a  proteccion.' 
"  Such,"  says  Agapida,  "  waa  the  true  reason  why 
this  pious  king  uuderlook  the  conquest  of  Sev- 
ille;" and  in  Ibis  assertion  he  is  supported  bj 
many  Spanish  chroniejera;  and  by  the  traditioj 
of  the  Church  —  the  vision  of  San  Isidro  beii 
read  to  this  day  among  its  services. 

The  death  of  Queen  Berenguela,  to  which  wi 
have  just  adverted,  happened  some  months  after 
the  conquest  of  Jaen  and  submission  of  Granada. 
The  grief  of  the  king  on  hearing  the  tidings,  we 
are  told,  was  past  deacription.  For  a  time  it 
quite  overwhelmed  him.  "  Nor  is  it  much  to  be 
marveled  at,"  says  an  old  chronicler;  "for  never 
did  monarch  lose  a  mother  so  noble  and  magnai  ~ 
mous  in  all  her  actions.     She  waa  indeed  aocoi 

'  Rodriguaz,  Manorias  del  Stmio  Rfy. 
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plished  in  all  things,  an  example  of  everj  virtue, 
the  mirror  of  Castile  and  Leon  and  all  Spain,  hj 
whose  counsel  and  wisdom  the  affairs  of  many 
kingdoms  were  governed.  This  noble  queen," 
continues  the  chronicler,  "  was  deplored  in  all  the 
cities,  towns,  and  villages  of  Castile  and  Leon ; 
by  all  people,  great  and  small,  but  especiaUy  hy 
poor  cavcdiersy  to  whom  she-  was  ever  a  benefac- 
tress." ^ 

Another  heavy  loss  to  King  Fernando,  about 
this  time,  was  that  of  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo, 
Don  Bodrigo,  the  great  adviser  of  the  king  in  all 
his  expeditions,  and  the  prelate  who  first  preached 
the  grand  crusade  in  Spain.  He  lived  a  life  of 
piety,  activity,  and  zeal,  and  died  full  of  years, 
of  honors,  and  of  riches  —  having  received 
princely  estates  and  vast  revenues  from  the  king 
in  reward  of  his  services  in  the  cause. 

These  private  afflictions  for  a  time  occupied  the 
royal  mind ;  the  king  was  also  a  little  disturbed 
by  some  rash  proceedings  of  his  son,  the  hereditary 
Prince  Alfonso,  who,  being  left  in  the  government 
of  Murcia,  took  a  notion  of  imitating  his  father 
in  his  conquests,  and  made  an  inroad  into  the 
Moorish  kingdom  of  Valencia,  at  that  time  in  a 
state  of  confusion.  This  brought  on  a  collision 
with  King  Jayme  of  Aragon,  sumamed  the  Con- 
queror, who  had  laid  his  hand  upon  all  Valencia, 
as  his  by  right  of  arms.  There  was  thus  danger 
of  a  rupture  with  Aragon,  and  of  King  Fernando 
having  an  enemy  on  his  back,  while  busied  in  his 
wars   in  Andalusia.     Fortunately    King  Jayme 

1  Cronica  del  Rey  Don  Fernando^  c.  Xm. 
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htid  a  fair  dtiughler,  the  Pi-incess  Ylolante ; 
the  grave  diplomatiaia  of  tile  ttvo  courts  d( 
mined  Ihnt  it  were  butter  (he  two  children  sbuuHj 
nmrry.  thnn  the  two  fiilhere  should  fighL 
tliis  iirraiigeineiit  King  FeruHndo  aud  King  JKyin 
plftdly  assented.  They  were  both  of  f 
fmlli;  both  praud  of  the  uame  of  Clirislii 
zeiiluns  ill  driving  MuhometniiiBm  out  of  Spar 
mid  in  augmeutiiig  their  empires  with  ii 
■  Tlie  maiTi»ge  was  accordingly  solemnized  1 
Valladolid  ill  the  month  of  November  "  " 
iame  year ;  and  now  Che  saintly  King  Feruaud^ 
turned  his  wliote  energies  to  this  great  and  c 
iug  achievement,  the  cnnqueat  of  Seville,  the  e 
poriuin  of  Mahumelonism  in  Spain. 

Foreseeing,  as  long  aa  the  month  of  the  GiM 
dalquivir  was  open,  the  ciiy  could  receive  reiig 
force  men  ts  and  supplies  from  Africa,  the  feii^ 
h<-ld  coneultalions  with  a  wealthy  man  of  Burg 
Bamon  Bontfaz,  or  Boniface,  by  name, 
Bay  a  native  of  Franoe,  —  one  well  experienced 
in  maritime  affairs,  and  capable  of  fitting  DUl  and 
managing  a  fleet.  This  man  he  coastitnled  hia 
admiral,  and  sent  him  to  Biscay  to  provide  and 
arm  a  fleet  of  ships  and  galleys,  with  which  to 
attack  Seville  by  water,  while  the  king  sboald  in- 
vest it  by  land. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

[nvestment  of  Seville.  —  All  Spain  aroused  to  Arms.  —  Sur- 
render of  Alcala  Del  Rio  —  The  Fleet  of  Admiral  Ramon 
Bonlfaz  Advances  up  the  Guadalquivir.  —  Don  Pelayo 
Correa,  Master  of  Santiago.  —  His  Valorous  Deeds  and  the 
Miracles  wrought  in  his  Behalf. 

HEN  it  was  bruited  abroad  that  King 
Fernando  the  Saint  intended  to  besiege 
the  great  city  of  Seville,  all  Spain  was 
roused  to  arms.  The  masters  of  the  various 
military  and  religious  orders,  the  ricos  hombres, 
the  princes,  cavaliers,  hidalgos,  and  every  one  of 
Castile  and  Leon  capable  of  bearing  arms,  pre- 
pared to  take  the  field.  Many  of  the  nobility  of 
Catalonia  and  Portugal  repaired  to  the  standard 
of  the  king,  as  did  other  cavaliers  of  worth  and 
prowess  from  lands  far  beyond  the  Pyrenees. 

Prelates,  priests,  and  monks  likewise  thronged 
to  the  army,  —  some  to  take  care  of  the  souls  of 
those  who  hazarded  their  lives  in  this  holv  enter- 
prise,  others  with  a  zealous  determination  to  grasp 
buckler  and  lance,  and  battle  with  the  arm  of 
flesh  against  the  enemies  of  God  and  the  Church. 

At  the  opening  of  spring  the  assembled  host 
issued  forth  in  shining  array  from  the  gates  of 
Cordova.  After  having  gained  possession  of  Car- 
mona,  and  Lora  and  Alcolea,  and  of  other  neigh- 
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I  boring   places,  —  some  by    yolnntary    i 

I  by  force  of  arms.  —  the  king  crossed   ) 
Gaadalq^iivir,  with  great  ditRculty  and  pieril,  i 
made   liimaelf  master  of  several  of  tbe   t 
portiuit    posts    ill    the    ueigbborhood    of  SeviJ| 

)ng  tbese  was  Alcnla  del  Rio,  a  plac 
coiiseqaence,  through  which  passed  all  the  succors 
from  the  tnountajns  to  the  city.  This  place  was 
bravely  defended  by  Axataf  in  person,  the  cotn- 
.  mander  of  Seville,  lie  remained  io  Alcnla  with 
b  4liree  buudred  Moorisli  cavaliers,  making  trequent 
upon  the  Christiana,  and  effecting  great 
Ki-Blaiighler.  At  length  he  beheld  all  the  country 
I  ground  laid  waste,  the  grain  burnt  or  trampled 
,  the  vineyards  torn  up,  the  cattle  driven 
I  ftway  and  the  villages  consumed ;  so  that  nothing 
I  remained  to  give  sustenance  to  the  garrison  or 
inhabitants.  Not  daring  to  linger  there  any 
I^Jpngei',  be  departed  secretly  in  the  uight  aud  re- 
'  ~  '  o  Seville,  aud  the  town  surrendered  to  King 
K.^ernando, 

While  the  king  wa^  putting  Alcala  del  Rio  in 

W^  state  of  defease.  Admiral  Ramon  Bonifaz  ar- 

W'^ved  at  the  mouth  of  the  Guadalquivir  with  a 

I  £eet    of    thirteeu  large  ships  aud  several  small 

t  ffesaela  and  galleys.     While  he  was  yet  hovering 

^  ttbout    the  land,  he    heard  of  the  approach  of  a 

great   force  of  ships    from  Tangier,  Ceuta,  and 

Seville,  and  of  an  army  lo  assiul  him  from  tbe 

shores.     In  this  peril    he  sent   in  all   speed  for 

succor  to  the  king ;  when  it  reached  the  sea-o 

the  enemy  had  not  yet  appeared  ;  wherefore,  t 

>>ig  it  a  false  alarm,  the  reinforcement  return 
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lo  the  camp.  Scfircely,  however,  had  it  departed 
when  the  Africans  came  swarming  over  the  sea, 
and  fell  upon  Ramon  Bonifaz  with  a  greatly 
superior  force.  The  admiral,  in  no  way  dismayed, 
defended  himself  vigorously  —  sunk  several  of 
the  enemy,  took  a  few  prizes,  and  put  the  rest  to 
flight,  remaining  master  of  the  river.  The  king 
had  heard  of  the  peril  of  the  fleet,  and,  crossing 
the  ford  of  the  river,  had  hastened  to  its  aid ;  but 
when  he  came  to  the  sea- coast,  he  found  it  vic- 
torious, at  which  he  was  greatly  rejoiced,  and 
commanded  that  it  should  advance  higher  up  the 
river. 

It  was  on  the  twentieth  of  the  month  of  Au- 
gust that  King  Fernando  began  formally  the 
siege  of  Seville,  having  encamped  his  troops, 
small  in  number,  but  of  stout  hearts  and  valiant 
hands,  near  to  the  city  on  the  banks  of  the  river. 
From  hence  Don  Pelayo  Correa,  the  valiant 
Master  of  Santiago,  with  two  hundred  and  sixty 
hoi*semen,  many  of  whom  were  warlike  friars, 
attempted  to  cross  the  river  at  the  ford  below 
Aznal  Farache.  Upon  this,  Aben  Amaken, 
Moorish  king  of  Niebla,  sallied  forth  with  a  great 
host  to  defend  the  pass,  and  the  cavaliers  were 
exposed  to  imminent  peril,  until  the  king  sent 
one  hundred  cavaliers  to  their  aid,  led  on  by 
Rodrigo  Flores  and  Alonzo  Tellez  and  Feman 
DiaSez. 

Thus  reinforced,  the  Master  of  Santiago  scoured 
the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  and  with  his  little 
army  of  scarce  four  hundred  horsemen,  mingled 
monks  and  soldiers,   spread  dismay  throughout 
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the  connlry.     They  attacked  the  town  of  Gell 
luid,  after  a  deaperale  combat,  eiilered  it,  b< 
in    hand,   slaying   or   capturing    the   Moors, 
making  rich  booty.     They  made  repeated  asaaull 
upon   ihe  cattle  of  Triana,  and   bed   bloody  < 
bnta  with   its  garrison,  but  could  not  take 
pince.      This  lardy  band  of  caralif.rs  had  pltcfai 
their  tents  wid  formed  their  little  camp 
baiiba    of   the    river,    below   the   castle  of  Azi 
Farache.     This  fortreea  was  situated 
I  nence  above  the  river,  and  its  massii 

'  mnining  at  the  present  day,  attest  its  formidal 

',  strength. 

When  the  Moors  from  the  castle  towers  lool 
down  upon  this  little  camp  of  Christian  cava 
and  saw  them  Bullying   forth  and  careering  i 

I  the  country,  and  returning  in  the  evenings , 

j  cavnlgadns  of  sheep  and  cattle,  and  mules  ladeo 

I  with  spoil,  and  long  trains  of  captives,  they  were 

(i  exceedingly  wroth,  and  they  kept  a  watch  upon 

them,  and  sallied   forth   every  day  to  fight  with 
them,  and  to  intercept  stragglers  from  their  camp, 
]  and   to  carry  off  their  horses.      Then   Ihe 

liers  concerted  together,  and  they  lay  in  ambneliJ 
one  day  in  the  road  by  which  the  Mooi 
I  .      accustomed  to  sally  fo'i'th,  and  when  the  M' 

('  had    partly    passed    their   ambush,  they 

!  forth  and  fell  upon  them,  and  killed  and  captured 

1  above  three  hundred,  and  pursued  Ihe  remainder 

i'  to  the  very  gates  of  the  castle.     From  that  time 

Lihe  Moots  were  so  disfaearlened  that  they  made 
no  farther  sallies. 
Shortly  after,  the  Master  of  Santiago  receiving 
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secret  intelligence  that  a  Moorish  sea-captain  had 
passed  from  Seville  to  Triana,  on  his  way  to  suc- 
cor the  castle  of  Aznal  Farache,  placed  himself, 
with  a  number  of  chosen  cavaliers,  in  ambuscade 
at  a  pass  by  which  the  Moors  were  expected  to 
come.  Afler  waiting  a  long  time,  their  scouts 
brought  word  that  the  Moors  had  taken  another 
road,  and  were  nearly  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  on 
which  stood  the  castle.  **  Cavaliers,"  cried  the 
master,  ^  it  is  not  too  late ;  let  us  first  use  our 
spurs  and  then  our  weapons,  and  if  our  steeds 
prove  good,  the  day  will  yet  be  ours."  So  say- 
ing, he  put  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  the  rest  fol- 
lowing his  example,  they  soon  came  in  sight  of 
the  Moors.  The  latter,  seeing  the  Christians 
coming  after  them  full  speed,  urged  their  horses 
up  the  hill  towards  the  castle,  but  the  Christians 
overtook  them  and  slew  seven  of  those  in  the 
rear.  In  the  skirmish,  Garci  Perez  struck  the 
Moorish  captain  from  his  horse  with  a  blow  of 
his  lance.  The  Christians  rushed  forward  to 
take  him  prisoner.  On  seeing  this,  the  Moors 
turned  back,  threw  themselves  between  their  com- 
mander and  his  assailants,  and  kept  the  latter  in 
check  while  he  was  conveyed  into  the  castle. 
Several  of  them  fell,  covered  with  wounds ;  the 
residue,  seeing  their  chieftain  safe,  turned  their 
reins  and  galloped  for  'the  castle,  just  entering 
in  time  to  have  the  gates  closed  upon  their  pur- 
suers. 

Time  and  space  permit  not  to  recount  the 
many  other  valorous  deeds  of  Don  Pelayo  Cor- 
rea,  the  good  Master  of  Santiago,  and  his  band 
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of  csratiers  ant!  monks.  His  little  camp  becamefJ 
a  terror  to  the  neighborhood,  and  checked  tWV 
sallies  of  tlie  Moorish  monntaiueen  from  C 
Sierra  Moreua.  In  one  of  his  enlerprbes  I 
gaiued  a  signal  advantage  over  the  foe,  but  tint 
approach  of  uiglit  threatened  to  defraud  liini  of 
his  victory.  Then  the  pious  warrior  lifted  up 
hia  voice  and  supplicated  (he  Virgin  Mary  in 
those  celebrated  words  :  "  Santa  Maria  deleu  tu 
din  "  (Holy  Mary,  detain  thy  day),  for  it  was  one 
of  the  days  consecraied  to  the  Virgin.  The 
blessed  Virgin  listened  to  the  prayer  of  her 
valiant  votary ;  the  daylight  contiuned  in  a  su- 
pernatural manner,  until  the  victory  of  the  good 
Master  of  Saiiliago  was  completed.  In  honor 
of  this  signal  favor,  he  aftertvards  erected  a  tem- 
ple to  tlie  Virgin  by  the  name  of  Naestra  Senora 
de  Tenludia.1 

If  any  one  should  doubt  this  miracle,  wrought 
in  favor  of  this  pious  warrior   and  his  soldiers  of 
the  cowl,  it  may  be  sufficient  to  relate  anotber,J 
which  immudialely  succeeded,  and  which  shoin 
how  peculiarly  he  was   under   the   favor  c 
Ten.      After   the    battle   was   over,   his   followera  ' 
were  ready  to  faint  with  thirst,  and  could  find  i 
stream  or  fouulain ;  and  when  the  good  i 
saw  Ihe  distress  of  hia  soldiers,  his  heart  i 
touched  with  compassion,  and,  bethinking  himselj 
of  the  miracle  performed  by  Moses,  in  an  impul9| 
of  holy  zeal  and  confidence,  and  in 
the  blessed  Virgin,  he  struck  a  dry  and  barren^ 
rock  with  his  lance,  and  insiantly  there  gushed 

1  Zaniga,  Annalrt  lie  Seiiilla,  L.  1. 
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forth  a  fountain  of  water,  at  which  all  his  Chris- 
tian soldiery  drank  and  were  refreshed.^  So 
much  at  present  for  the  good  Master  of  Santiago, 
Don  Pelayo  Correa. 

1  Jacob  Paranes,  Lib,  de  los  Maestros  de  8t,  lago.     Corona 
Gotica,  T.  3,  §  xiii.    Ziiniga,  Annaks  de  BemUa, 
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found  Ilia  encampment  on  the  btiafcB 
I  of  tlie  GuftdBlijuivir  loo  much  exposed 
Id  the  sudden  sallies  and  insults  of  the  Moom. 
Aa  the  land  vrns  level,  they  easily  Eieoured  the 
fields,  carried  off  horaea  aod  Hlragglera  from  the 
camp,  and  kept  It  in  coulinuRl  alarm-  He  di 
therefore,  to  a  securer  place,  cnllcd  Tablada, 
aame  where  at  preaeiil  is  siiuaied  ill 
of  Nueatm  Seiiora  de  el  Baime.  I: 
a  proround  ditch  digged  all  round  the  camp, 
shut  up  the  pusses  from  (he  Aloorish  en 
He  appointed  piitrola  of  horsemen  also, 
ptetel;  armed,  who  continually  made  the  rounds 
of  the  camp,  in  sticcBflsit'e  bands,  at  aU  hours  of 
the  day  ajid  night.'  In  a  little  while  his  tamj 
WHS  increased  by  the  arrival  of  troops  fivm  all 
■  parts,  —  nobles,  cavaliers,  and  rich  men,  with 
their  retainers,  —  uor  were  there  wanting  holy 
prelates,  who  aBsuraed  the  warrior,  and  brought 
large  squadritus  of  well-armed  vassala  to 
army.     Merchants  and  artificers  now  diuly 

1  Canma  Gotiva,  T.  3,  S  viii. 
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rived,  and  wandering  minstrels,  and  people  of  all 
sorts,  and  the  camp  appeared  like  a  warlike  city, 
where  rich  and  sumptuous  merchandise  was 
mingled  with  the  splendor  of  arms ;  and  the 
various  colors  of  the  tents  and  pavilions,  and  the 
fluttering  standards  and  pennons  bearing  the 
painted  devices  of  the  proudest  houses  of  Spain, 
were  gay  and  glorious  to  behold. 

When  the  king  had  established  the  camp  in 
Tablada  he  ordered  that  every  day  the  foragers 
should  sally  forth  in  search  of  provisions  and 
provender,  guarded  by  strong  bodies  of  troops. 
The  various  chiefs  of  the  army  took  turns  to 
command  the  guard  who  escorted  the  foragers. 
One  day  it  was  the  turn  of  Garci  Perez,  the 
same  cavalier  who  had  killed  the  king  of  the 
Azules.  He  was  a  hardy,  iron-  warrior,  seasoned 
and  scarred  in  warfare,  and  renowned  among 
both 'Moors  and  Christians  for  his  great  prowess, 
his  daring  courage,  and  his  coolness  in  the  midst 
of  danger.  Garci  Perez  had  lingered  in  the 
camp  until  some  time  after  the  foragers  had  de- 
parted, who  were  already  out  of  sight.  He  at 
length  set  out  to  join  them,  accompanied  by 
another  cavalier.  They  had  not  proceeded  far 
before  they  perceived  seven  Moorish  genetes,  or 
light-horsemen,  directly  in  their  road.  When  the 
companion  of  Garci  Perez  beheld  such  a  formid- 
able array  of  foes,  he  paused  and  said  :  ^^  Senor 
Perez,  let  us  return ;  the  Moors  are  seven  and 
we  but  two,  and  there  is  no  law  in  the  dtieUo 
which  obliges  us  to  make  front  against  such  fear- 
ful odds." 
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To  [his  Gnrci  Peres  replied  ;  "  SeSor,  forwai 
Ivays  fbrWELril ;  let  us  continue  on  our  r 
ftoae  Moors  will  never  wait  for  us."  The  t 
cavalier,  however,  exclaimed  audi  rashness,  i 
turning  Ihe  reins  of  bis  horse,  returned  t 
vately  as  pos»tible  to  the  camp,  and  hastened  I 
liis  lent. 

All  this  happened  within  sight  of  the  oan^ 
The  king  was  at  (he  door  of  his  royal  1 
which  stood  on  a.  rising  ground  and  overlooks 
the  place  wliere  this  occurred.  When  the  king 
•aw  one  cavalier  return  and  the  other  continue, 
notwithstanding  that  there  were  seven  Moors  in 
ihe  mad,  he  ordered  tliul  some  horsemen  should 
ride  forth  to  his  aid. 

Upon  thb  Dou  Lorenzo  Xuarez,  who  vras  with 
the  king  and  had  .seen  Garci  Perez  sally  forth 
iftoin  the  camp,  said  :  "  Your  majesly  may  leave 
^at  cavalier  to  liimself)  that  is  Garci  Perez, 
and  he  has  no  need  of  aid  against  seven  Moors. 
If  the  Moors  know  him  they  will  not  meddle 
with  hiin  ;  and  if  they  do,  your  majesty  wilt  see 
what  kind  of  a  cavalier  he  is." 

They  continued  to  tvatcli  the  cavalier,  who 
rode  on  tranquilly  as  if  in  no  appi'ehensioo. 
When  he  drew  nigli  to  the  Moors,  who  were 
drawn  up  on  each  side  of  the  i-oad,  he  took 
his  arms  from  his  squire  and  ordered  him  not 
to  separate  from  hint.  As  he  was  lacing  his 
morion,  an  embroidered  cap  which  he  wore  on 
his  head  fell  to  the  groucid  without  his  per- 
ceiving it.  Having  laced  the  capellina,  be  con- 
tinued   on    his   way, '  and    his  squire  after  him. 
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When  the  Moors  saw  him  near  by  they  knew 
by  his  arms  that  it  was  Garci  Perez,  and  be- 
thinking them  of  his  great  renown  for  terrible 
deeds  in  arms,  they  did  not  dare  to  attack  him, 
but  went  along  the  road  even  with  him,  he  on 
one  side,  they  on  the  other,  making  menaces. 

Garci  Perez  went  on  his  road  with  great 
serenity,  without  making  any  movement.  When 
the  Moors  saw  that  he  heeded  not  their  menaces, 
they  turned  round  and  went  back  to  about  the 
place  wliere  he  dropped  his  cap. 

Having  arrived  at  some  distance  from  the 
Moors,  he  took  off  his  arms  to  return  them  to 
his  squire,  and  unlacing  the  capellina,  found  that 
the  cap  was  wanting.  He  asked  the  squii'e 
for  it,  but  the  latter  knew  nothing  about  it.  See- 
ing that  it  had  fallen,  he  again  demanded  his 
arms  of  the  squire  and  returned  in  search  of 
it,  telling  his  squire  to  keep  close  behind  him 
and  look  out  well  for  it.  The  squire  remon- 
strated. "  What,  seiior,*'  said  he,  "  will  you  re- 
turn and  place  yourself  in  such  great  peril  for 
a  mere  capa  ?  Have  you  not  already  done 
enough  for  your  honor,  in  passing  so  daringly 
by  seven  Moors,  and  have  you  not  been  sin- 
gularly favored  by  fortune  in  escaping  unhurt, 
and  do  you  seek  again  to  tempt  fortune  for  a 
cap  ?  " 

"  Say  no  more,"  replied  Garci  Perez ;  "  that 
cap  was  worked  for  me  by  a  fair  lady ;  I  hold 
It  of  great  value.  Besides,  dost  thou  not  see 
that  I  have  not  a  head  to'  be  without  a  cap  ? " 
alluding  to  the  baldness  of  his  head,  which  had 
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no  hair  in  front.  So  sajing,  he  tranqnillj 
Innitd  [ownrds  ihe  Moora.  Wlien  Don  Lorei 
Xunrf.z  %Aw  ihis,  he  8airl  tn  the  kiiig 
hold  !  your  mnjesly,  how  Garci  Perez  tnr 
Ihe  Moors ;  since  ihay  will  not  muke  no 
he  lueaDH  to  ftUack  (Jiem.  Now  jour  majei 
will  see  the  noble  vtilor  of  this  cavalier,  if 
Moors  dare  to  await  him."  When  the  Mt 
beheld  Garci  Perez  npjiroacbing  they  thougl 
he  meant  lo  assault  lljem,  and  drev  ~ 
ing  lo  encounter  him.  When  Don 
this  he  exclaimed  ,  — 

"  Behold  I  your  majesty,  the  truth  of  what 
loid  you.     Tiieso  Moora  dai-e  not  wait  ft 
I  knew  well  the  valor    of  Garci   Perer, 
appears  the  Moors  are  aware  of  it  likewi 

In  the  mean  time  Garci  Perez  came 
place  whe  e  the  caps,  had  fallen,  nnd  beheld  it 
upo  lie  eajth.  Tben  he  ordered  his  squipe 
o  d  no  n  and  pick  it  up,  and  putting  it  de- 
I  be  ately  on  hia  head,  he  continued  on  his  way  to 
tl  e  Fora  e  -8 

When  he  returned  to  the  camp  from  guarding 
the  foiagers,  Don  Lorenzo  asked  him,  in  presence 
of  the  king,  who  was  the  cavalier  who  had  set 
out  with  him  from  the  camp,  but  had  tnmed 
back  on  sight  of  the  Moors ;  he  replied  that  he 
did  not  know  him,  and  he  was  confused,  for 
perceived  that  the  kiog  had  witnessed  what 
passed,  and  he  was  so  modest  withal,  tliitt  he 
ever  embarrassed  wiiea  his  deeds  were  praised  ii 
his  presence. 

l^ti   Lorenzo  repeatedly  asked  him  who 
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the  recreant  cavalier,  but  he  always  replied  that 
be  did  not  know,  although  he  knew  full  well 
and  saw  him  daily  in  the  camp.  But  he  was  too 
generous  to  say  anything  that  should  take  away 
the  fame  of  another,  and  he  charged  his  squire 
that  never,  by  word  or  look,  he  should  betray 
the  secret ;  so  that,  though  inquiries  were  often 
made,  the  name  of  that  cavalier  was  never  dis- 
covered. 


"^It^^ 


nr  the  Rait  boilt  by  the  Muots,  and  how  it  wai  Boarded  bx J 
AdmirJ   Bonifat.  —  Destnictidh  of  the  MooriBh  Fleet- — 
SutLOr  from  Africa. 

'i'v^^JJllilLE  the  army  of  King  Fernando  the 
Vnt  '''^'"^  harassed  the  (nty  by  land  and  cut 
2£3  off  its  supplies,  the  bolA  Bonifaz,  with 
fleet,  sliut  up  the  river,  prevented  all  enctior 
1  AtKca,  and  menaced  to  attack  the  bridge 
Feen  Triana  and  Seville,  by  which  the  city 
derived  its  austenauce  from  the  opposite  eonntry. 
rhe  Moors  saw  their  peril.  If  this  pass  were 
ilestroyed,  famine  must  he  the  consequence,  and 
.he  multitude  of  their  soldiers,  on  which  at  pres- 
ent they  relied  for  safety,  would  ihea  becoi 
uiuse  of  their  destruction. 

So  the  Moors  devised  a  machine  by  which  they, 
lioped  to  sweep  the  river  and  involve  the  " 
iug  fleet  m  ruin.  They  made  a  raft  so  wide  thatj 
-t.  reached  from  one  bunk  to  the  other,  and  tliey 
placed  all  around  it  pots  and  vessels  filled  wTth 
I'csiu,  pitch,  tar,  and  other  combusdbles,  forming 
what  is  called  Greek  fire,  and  apon  it  was  a  great 
number  of  armed  men  ;  and  on  each  shore- 
fi'om  the  castle  of  Triana  on  the  one  ude,  and 
from  the  city  on  the  other  —  sallied  forth  le|^oni. 
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of  troops,  to  advance  at  die  same  time  with  the 
raft.  The  raft  was  preceded  by  several  vessels 
well  armed,  to  attack  the  Christian  ships,  while 
the  soldiers  on  the  raft  should  hurl  on  board  their 
pots  of  fire ;  and  at  length,  setting  all  the  com- 
bustibles in  a  blaze,  should  send  the  raft  flaming 
into  the  midst  of  the  hostile  fleet,  and  wrap  it  in 
one  general  conflagration. 

When  everything  was  prepared,  the  Moors  set 
off  by  land  and  water,  confident  of  success.  But 
they  proceeded  in  a  wild,  irregular  manner, 
shouting  and  sounding  drums  and  trumpets,  and 
began  to  attack  the  Christian  ships  fiercely,  but 
without  concert,  hurling  their  pots  of  fire  from  a 
distance,  filling  the  air  with  smoke,  but  falling 
short  of  their  enemy.  The  tumultuous  uproar 
of  their  preparations  had  put  all  the  Christians 
on  their  guard.  The  bold  Bonifaz  waited  not  to 
be  assailed ;  he  boarded  the  raft,  attacked  vigor- 
ously its  defenders,  put  many  of  them  to  the 
sword,  and  drove  the  rest  into  the  water,  and 
succeeded  in  extinguishing  the  Greek  fire.  He 
then  encountered  the  ships  of  war,  grappling 
them  and  fighting  hand  to  hand  from  ship  to 
ship.  The  action  was  furious  and  bloody,  and 
lasted  all  the  day.  Many,  were  cut  down  in 
flight,  many  fell  into  the  water,  and  many  in 
despair  threw  themselves  in  and  were  drowned. 

The  battle  had  raged  no  less  fiercely  upon  the 
land.  On  the  side  of  Seville,  the  troops  had 
issued  from  the  camp  of  King  Fernando,  while 
en  the  opposite  shore  the  brave  Master  of  Ibkn- 
liag»,  Den  P^yo  Fer«2  C9rrea,^with  hk  war- 
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riora  and  fighting  friars,  had  mode  sharp  work.J 
with  the  enemy.     In  this  way  a  triple  batUe  n 
carried  oii ;  there  was  the  rush  of  squadrons,  1 
clash  of  arms,  and   the  din  of  drums  nnd   tru 
[lets  on  either  bank,  while  the  river  was  covered  J 
with  vesaels,  tearing  each  other  lo  pieces  as 
were,  their  crews  fighting  in   the  midst  of  fiat 
and  smoke,  the  waves  red  with  Wood  and  filled 
with  the    bodies  of   the    slain.     At  length  thsJ 
Christians  were  victorious;  most  of  the  euemiei'4 
vessels  were  taken  or   destroyed,  and  on  either! 
shore  the  Moors,  brokeu  and  discomfited,  fled, — •  1 
tliose  on  the  one  side   for  tlie  gates  of  Seville,/ 
and  those  on  the  other  for  the  castle  of  Triana,  J 
—  pursued  with  great  slaughter  by  the  viotora. 

No  I  withstanding  the  great  destructiOD  of  their  4 
fieet,  the  Moors  soon  renewed  their  attempts 
upon  the  ships  of  Ramon  Boniiiiz,  for  they  knew 
that  the  salvadon  of  the  city  re<iuired  the  freedom 
of  the  river.  Saccor  arrived  from  Africa,  of 
ships,  with  troops  and  provisions;  they  rebuilt 
the  fire-ships  which  had  been  destroyed,  and  in- 
cessant combats,  feints,  and  stratagems  took  place 
daily,  both  on  land  and  water.  The  admiral 
stood  in  great  dread  of  the  Greek  'fire  ased  by 
the  Moors.  He  caused  large  stakes  of  wood  to 
be  placed  in  the  river,  to  prevent  the  passage  of 
the  fire-ships.  This  for  some  time  was  of  avail; 
but  the  Moora,  watching  au  opportunity  when 
the  sentinels  were  asleep,  came  and  threw  cables 
round  the  stakes,  and  fastening  the  other  ends  to  i 
their  vessels,  made  all  sail,  and,  by  the  1  '_ 
wind  and  oars,  tore  away  the  stakes  and  carried  I 
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them  off  with  shouts  of  triumph.  The  clamor- 
ous exultation  of  the  Moors  hetrayed  them. 
The  Admiral  Bonifaz  was  aroused.  With  a  few 
of  the  lightest  of  his  vessels  he  immediately  pur- 
sued the  enemy.  He  came  upon  them  so  sud-. 
denly  that  they  were  too  much  bewildered  either 
to  fight  or  fly.  Some  threw  them^lves  into  the 
waves  in  affright;  others  attempted  to  make  re- 
sistance and  were  cut  down.  The  admiral  took 
four  barks  laden  with  arms  and  provisions,  and 
with  these  returned  in  triumph  to  his  fleet.^ 

I  Cronica  GoHca,  L.  3,  §  18.    Oronica  Generalj  pt.  4.    CVo»- 
iea  de  Santo  Rey^  c.  55. 


WtT  happpeiied  one  day  tliat  a  great  pariS 
1  of  tlie  ciivaliera  of  tlie  army  were  absenv 
imlgaUna  about  the  a 
try,  otliers  guurditig  ihe  foragen,  and  gtbers  gone 
to  receive  [ho  Prince  Alfonso,  who  waa  on  his 
way  to  the  CHtnp  from  Murcia.  At  this  time  ten 
Moorish  cuvullers,  of  the  brave  lineage  of  the 
Azules,  finding  the  Christian  oainp  but  thinly- 
peopled,  came  prowliug  about,  aeekiug  where  they 
might  make  a  bold  ini'Oiid.  Aa  they  were  oi 
lookout  they  came  to  that  part  of  the  camp  w 
were  the  tents  of  the  atoat  Priar  FeiTan  Ruyu 
ptior  of  the  hoapiiiO.  The  atout  prior,  and  hil 
Sghting  brethren,  were  as  good  at  foraging  ■ 
flghliiig.  Around  their  quarters  there 
several  sleek  eows  grazing,  which  they  had  carriAd 
off"  fi'om  llio  Moors,  When  the  Azules  ai 
they  thought  to  make  a  good  prize,  and 
off  the  prior's  culile  as  a  trophy.  Careeria 
lightly  round,  therefore,  between  the  caltle  andl 
the  camp,  they  began  ro  drive  them  towards  the 
city.  The  alarm  was  given  in  the  camp,  and  six 
Bturdy  friars  sallied  forth,  on  foot,  with  two  cav- 
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aliers,  in  pursuit  of  the  marauders.  The  prior 
himself  was  roused  by  the  noise  ;  when  he  heai*d 
that  the  beeves  of  the  Church  were  in  danger  his 
ire  was  kindled  ;  and  buckling  on  his  armor,  he 
mounted  his  steed  and  galloped  furiously  to  the 
aid  of  his  valiant  friars,  and  the  rescue  of  his 
cattle.  The  Moors  attempted  to  urge  on  the  lag- 
ging and  full-fed  kine,  but  finding  the  enemy  close 
upon  them,  they  were  obliged  to  abandon  their 
spoil  among  the  olive-trees,  and  to  retreat.  The 
prior  then  gave  the  cattle  in  charge  to  a  squire, 
to  drive  them  back  to  the  camp.  He  would  have 
returned  himself,  but  his  friars  had  continued  on 
for  some  distance.  The  stout  prior,  therefore, 
gave  spurs  to  his  horse  and  galloped  beyond  them, 
to  turn  them  back.  Suddenly  great  shouts  and 
cries  arose  before  and  behind  him,  and  an  am- 
buscade of  Moors,  both  horse  and  foot,  came  rush- 
ing out  of  a  ravine.  The  stout  Prior  of  San 
Juan  saw  that  there  was  no  retreat;  and  he  dis- 
dained to  render  himself  a  prisoner.  Commend- 
ing himself  to  his  patron  saint,  and  bracing  his 
shield,  he  charged  bravely  among  the  Moors,  and 
began  to  lay  about  him  with  a  holy  zeal  of  spirit 
and  a  vigorous  arm  of  flesh.  Every  blow  that 
he  gave  was  in  the  name  of  San  Juan,  and  every 
blow  laid  an  infidel  in  the  dust.  His  friars,  see- 
ing the  peril  of  their  leader,  came  running  to  his 
aid,  accompanied  by  a  number  of  cavaliers.  They 
rushed  into  the  fight,  shouting,  ^'  San  Juan !  San 
Juan !  "  and  began  to  deal  such  sturdy  blows  as 
savored  more  of  the  camp  than  of  the  cloister. 
Great  and  fierce  was  this  struggle  between  cowl 
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iii>d  tui'bHi).  The  groQn<1  was  fitrewn  with  bodieS' 
of  die  infidels;  bnt  the  Chrislians  were  a  mers' 
haniiful  among  h  multitude.  A  burly  friar, 
raaniler  of  Sielefilla.  n'as  struck  to  the  eurlh,  and 
Ilia  Bliaven  head  cleft  by  a  biow  of  a  aciinetar 
severnl  squii'ea  and  enviiliera,  lo  the  camber  of 
tweuty,  fell  covered  with  wounds;  yet  sliil  thi 
Filout  prior  and  his  brethren  continued  figLling,i 
with  despewie  fury,  shouting  incessanlly,  "  San 
Jaan  !  $au  Juan !  "  and  denling  their  blows  with 
as  good  heart  aa  they  htid  ever  dealt  benedictiauB 
on  their  foUowera. 

The  noise  of  this  skirmish,  and  the  lioly  shouts 
of  tlie  fighting  friars,  resounded  through  the  camp.> 
The  alarm  was  given,  "  The  Prior  of  San  Juan 
is  Hurronnded  by  the  enemy  !  To  the  rescue  ! 
the  rescue  \ "  The  whole  Christian  host  was 
agitalion,  but  none  were  so  alert  as  those  holy 
warriow  of  the  Church.  Don  Gurcia,  Bishop  of 
Cor<lova,  and  Don  S:l  ncho,  Bishop  of  Coria. 
Hastily  summoning  their  vassals,  horse  and  fool^, 
they  bestrode  their  steeds,  with  cuirass  over 
Bock,  and  lance  instead  of  crosier,  and  set  off  &t 
full  gallop  to  the  rescue  of  their  brother  saints. 
When  the  Moors  Baw  the  warrior  bishops  and 
their  retainers  scouring  to  the  field,  they  gave 
over  the  contest,  and  leav  ing  tlie*prior  and  his 
panious,  they  drew  off  towards  the  city.  Their 
retreat  was  soon  changed  to  a  headlong  flight 
for  the  bishops,  not  content  with  rescuing  ths 
prior,  continued  in  pursuit  of  his  assailants.  The 
Moorish  foot-soldiers  were  soon  overtaken  and 
either  slaughtered  or  made  prisoners ;  nor  did  the 
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horsemen  make  gockl  their  retreat  into  the  city, 
until  the  powerful  arm  of  the  Church  had  visited 
their  rear  with  pious  vengeance.^  Nor  did  the 
chastisement  of  Heaven  end  here.  The  stout 
prior  of  the  hospital,  being  once  aroused,  was  full 
of  ardor  and  enterprise.  Concerting  with  the 
Prince  Don  Enrique,  and  the  Masters  of  Cala- 
trava  and  Alcantara,  and  tlie  valiant  Lorenz() 
Xuarez,  they  made  a  sudden  assault  by  night  on 
the  suburb  of  Seville  called  Benaljofar,  and  broke 
their  way  into  it  with  fire  and  sword.  The  Moors 
were  roused  from,  their  sleep  by  the  flames  of  their 
dwellings  and  the  shouts  of  the  Christians.  There 
was  hard  and  bloody  fighting.  The  prior  of  the 
hospital,  with  his  valiant  friars,  was  in  the  fiercest 
of  the  action,  and  their  war-cry  of  '*  San  Juan ! 
San  Juan  I "  was  heard  in  all  parts  of  the  suburb. 
Many  houses  were  burnt,  many  sacked,  many 
Moors  slain  or  taken  prisoners,  and  the  Christian 
knights  and  warrior  friars,  fjaving  gathered  to- 
gether a  great  cavalgada  of  the  fiocks  and  herds 
which  were  in  the  surburb,  drove  it  off  in  triumph 
to  the  camp,  by  the  light  of  the  blazing  dwellings. 
A  like  inroad  was  made  by  the  prior  and  the 
same  cavaliers,  a  few  nights  afterwards,  into  the 
suburb  called  Macarena,  which  they  laid  waste 
in  like  manner,  bearing  off  wealthy  spoils.  Such 
was  the  pious  vengeance  which  the  Moors  brought 
upon  themselves  by  meddling  with  the  kine  of 
the  stout  prior  of  the  hospital. 

^  Cronica  General^  pt.  4,  p.  338. 
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Bravudo  of  lbs  Tbree  Cavaliora.  — Amhosb  at  the  Bridge 
GiaJayra.—  Deaparate  Valor  of  Garci  Perei.— 
tempt  of  AdmirsL  BonUoz  on  Ehe  Bridge  of  Boats. 
I  disini-mliered  from  Triana. 


I^^^OIF  all  thti  CliristiaD  cavaliera  who  distil 
l^idl  guiihed    themaetveB    ill    thii 
Ij^^g   »iiegu  of   Seville,  ihere  woa  none  who 
liui'puiifud  ill  valor  iliu  bold  Garci  Fei'ez  de  Var- 
gas,    This  liardy  Itiiight  waa  truly  eaamored  of 
danger,  aud  like  a  gatimster  with  his   gold,  hoi 
seemed  to  hai^e  no  pleasure  of  hia  life  except 
putting    it    ill    coustant  jeopardy.     One  of 
greatest   friends   of  Giarci   Peree  was  Don 
reuzo    Suarcz    Gallinato,    the     same    who 
boasted  of  the  valor  of  Gurci  Ferez  at  the  tit 
that  he  exposed  himself  ta  be  attacked  by  sevi 
Moorish  horseuien.     They  were  not  merely  com-' 
paaloDS,  but  rivals   in   arms  ;   for   iu  this  siege  it 
was  the  custom   among    the  Christian  knighte   to 
vie  with  each  other  in  acts  of  daring  enterprise. 

One  morning,  as  Garci  Perez,  Don  Lorenzo 
Xuarez,  and  a  thii'd  cavalier,  named  Alfonso 
Tello,  were  on  horseback,  patrolling  the  skirts 
of  the  camp,  a  friendly  contest  rose  between 
them  OS  to  who  was  most  adveulurous  in  arms. 
To  settle  the  question,  it  was  determined  to  put 
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the  proof  to  the  Moors,  by  going  alone  and 
striking  the  points  of  their  lances  in  the  gate  of 
the  city. 

No  sooner  was  this  mad  bravado  agreed  upon 
than  they  turned  the  reins  of  their  horses  and 
made  for  Seville.  The  Moorish  sentinels,  from 
the  towers  of  the  gate,  saw  three  Christian 
knights  advancing  over  the  plain,  and 'supposed 
them  to  be  messengers  -or  deserters  from  the 
army.  When  the  cavaliers  drew  near,  each 
struck  his.  lance  against  the  gate,  and  wheeling 
round,  put  spurs  to  his  horse  and  retreated.  The 
Moors,  considering  this  a  scornful  defiance,  were 
violently  exasperated,  and  sallied  forth  in  great 
numbeiss  to  revenge  the  insult.  They  soon  were 
hard  on  the  traces  of  the  Christian  cavaliers. 
The  first  who  turned  to  fight  with  them  was 
Alfonso  Tello,  being  of  a  fiery  and  impatient 
spirit.  The  second  was  Garci  Perez ;  the  third 
was  Don  Lorenzo,  who  waited  until  the  Moors 
came  up  with  them,  when  he  braced  his  shield, 
couched  liis  lance,  and  took  the  whole  brunt  of 
their  charge.  A  desperate  fight  took  place,  for 
though  the  Moors  were  overwhelming  in  number, 
the  cavaliers  were  three  of  the  most  valiant  war- 
riors in  Spain.  The  conflict  was  beheld  from 
the  camp.  The  alarm  was  given ;  the  Christian 
cavaliers  hastened  to  the  rescue  of  their  compan- 
ions in  arms ;  squadron  after  squadron  pressed 
to  the  field,  the  Moors  poured  out  reinforce- 
ments   from    the  gate ;    in  this   way  a  general 

battle  ensued,  which  lasted  a  great  part  of  the 
32 
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day,  until  the  Moors  were  Tanquished  aod  drii 
within  ilieir  wails. 

There  was  one  of  tlie   galea   of  Seville,  call) 
tlie  gate  of  the  Alcaxar,  which  led  out  to  a  bi 
bridge  over  the  Guadn^ra.     Out  of  Lhis  gate 
Modi's  used  to  make  frequent  sallies,  to  fall   e 
deiily  upon  the  Christian  camp,  or  to  sweep  off' 
the  flocks  and  herds  about  its  oulakirta,  and   tbut^ 
to  scour  back  to  the  bridge,  beyond  which  it 
dangerous  lo  pursue  them. 

The  defense  of  this  part  of  the  camp  was  H 
ptnisied  to  those  two   valiant  compeers 

Perez    de    Vargaa    and     Don    Lorei 

and    they    determined    to    take    ample 

jevenge  upon  ihc  Aloors  for  all  the  depredations 

they    had    committed.       They   chose,    therefore, 

bout  two   hundred    hardy  cavaliers,  the  flower 

of  those  seasoned  warriors  on  the  opposite  aide 

of  the  Guadalquivir,  who  formed  the  little  army 

<rf  the  good  Master    of  Santiago,     When  they 

I   all  assembled  together,  Don   Iiorenzo  put 

L  in  ambush,  in  the  WHy  by  which  the  Moora 

r  were  accustomed  to  pass  in  their  maraudings,  and 

I  be  instrncted  them,  in   pursuing   llie    Moors, 

[   atop  at   the  bridge,  and  by  no  means   to  pass 

V  yond  it ;   for  between  it  and  the  cily  there  wa 

t  freat  host  of  the  enemy,  and  the  bridge  was 

[narrow  that  to  retreat  over  it  would  be  peiilous 

[in  the  extreme.     This  order  was  given  to  all, 

but  was  particularly   intended  for  Garci   Perez, 

'o  restrain  his  daring  spirit,  which  was  ever  apt 

0  run  into  peril. 

They  had  not  been  long  in  ambush  when  they 
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heard  the  distant  tramp  of  the  enemy  upon  the 
bridge,  and  found  that  the  Moors  were  upon  the 
forage.  They  kept  concealed,  and  the  Moors 
passed  by  them  in  careless  and  irregular  manner, 
as  men  apprehending  no  danger.  Scarce  had 
they  gone  by  when  the  cavaliers  rushed  forth, 
charged  into  the  midst  of  them,  and  threw  them 
all  into  confusion.  Many  were  killed  or  over- 
thrown in  the  shock,  the  rest  took  to  flight,  and 
made  at  full  speed  for  the  bridge..  Most  of  the 
Christian  soldiers,  according  to  orders,  stopped  at 
the  bridge ;  but  Don  Lorenzo,  with  a  few  of  his 
cavaliers,  followed  the  enemy  half  way  across, 
making  great  havoc  in  that  narrow  pass.  Many 
of  the  Moors,  in  their  4>auic,  flung  themselves 
from  the  bridge,  and  perished  in  the  Guadayra; 
others  were  cut  dgwn  and  trampled  under  the 
hoofs  of  friends  and  foes.  Don  Lorenzo,  in  the 
heat  of  the  flght,  cried  aloud  incessantly,  defying 
the  Moors,  and  proclaiming  his  name,  —  "  Turn 
hither !  turn  hither !  'Tis  I,  Lorenzo  Xuarez ! " 
But  few  of  the  Moors  cared  to  look  him  in  the 
face. 

Don  Lorenzo  now  returned  to  his  cavaliers, 
but  on  looking  round,  Garci  Perez  was  not  to  be 
seen.  All  were  dismayed,  fearing  some  evil  for- 
tune had  befallen  him;  when,  on  casting  their 
eyes  beyond  the  bridge,  they  saw  him  on  the  op- 
posite side,  surrounded  by  Moors  and  fighting 
with  desperate  valor. 

"  Gurci  Perez  has  deceived  us,*'  said  Don  Lo- 
renzo, '^and  has  passed  the  bridge,  contrary  to 
agreement.     But  to  the  rescue,  comrades !  never 
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let  it  bo  Bald  that  so  good  a  cavalier  as  Gra 
Perez  was  lost  for  want  of  our  assistance, 
saying,  lliej  ail  put  spurs  to  their  horaes, 
again  upon  the  bridge,  and  bj'oke  their  way . 
culling   down   and   overturoiug    the    Moora,    ai 
driring   great   uuiiiliei'S   to  fling   tliemsel' 
the  river.     Wlieu  the  Moors  who  had  aurrounded 
Garci  PersK  saw  \\m  band  of  ctivuHers  rushing 
'    from   the  bridge,  thej  turned   to  defend  thi 
aelvea.     The    contest    was    fierce,    but    brukei 
niiuiy  of  the  Moora  took  refuge   in 
the  Christians  followed  and  slew  them  among 
wavea.     They  coiilimied  fighting  for  the 
der  of  ihc  day,  quiie  up  to  the  gate  of  the  Alca- 
zar ;  and   if  the   chroiijples  of  the  limes  speak 
with  their  u.sual  veracity,  full  three  thousand  infi- 
dels bit  the  dust  on  (hat  oecupion.  ~ 
Lorenzo  returned  to  the  ciimp,  and 
ence  of  the    king   aud   of  numerouB    cavali 
great  eucomiunis  v/eve   passed   upon   his   valor 
but  he  modestly  replied   that  Garci   Perez   had 
that  day  inado  ttiem  good  soldiers  by  force. 

From  that  time  forward  the  Moors  attempted 
no  further  inroads  into  the  camp,  so  severe  a 
lesson  hod  they  received  from  these  brave  cava^ 

Tlie  city  of  Seville  was  connected  with 
suburb  of  Triaua  by  a  strong  bridge  of  bot 
fastened  together  by  massive  chains  of  iron. 
ibis  bridge  a  constant  communication  was  kept    _ 
between  Triaua  aud  the  city,  end  mutual  aid  aud 

•  Cronicn  General  dt  £^ann,  pt.  <-  Crimen  dd  Bey  Ftr- 
oando  tl  Statlo,  c.  SU.     Corvna  Oatiea,  T-  3,  p.  ]a«. 
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support  passed  and  repassed.  While  this  bridge 
remained,  it  was  impossible  to  complete  the  in- 
vestment of  the  city,  or  to  capture  the  castle  of 
Triana. 

The  bold  Admiral  Bonifaz  at  length  conceived 
a  plan  to  break  this  bridge  asunder,  and  thus  to 
cut  off  all  communication  between  the  city  and 
Triana.  No  sooner  had  this  idea  entered  his 
mind  than  he  landed,  and  proceeded  with  great 
speed  to  the  royal  tent,  to  lay  it  before  the  king. 
Then  a  consultation  was  summoned  by  the  king 
of  ancient  mariners  and  artificers  of  ships,  and 
other  persons  learned  in  maritime  affairs  ;  and 
after  Admiral  Bonifaz  had  propounded  his  plan, 
it  was  thought  to  be  good,  and  all  preparations 
were  made  to  carry  it  into  effect.  The  admiral 
took  two  of  his  largest  and  strongest  ships,  and 
fortified  them  at  the  prows  with  solid  timber  and 
with  plates  of  iron ;  and  he  put  within  them  a 
great  number  of  chosen  men,  well  armed  and 
provided  with  everything  for  attack  and  defense. 
Of  one  he  took  the  command  himself.  It  was 
the  third  day  of  May,  the  day  of  the  most  Holy 
Cross,  that  he  chose  for  this  grand  and  perilous 
attempt ;  and  the  pious  King  Fernando,  to  insure 
success,  ordered  that  a  cross  should  be  carried  as 
u  standard  at  the  masthead  of  each  ship. 

On  the  third  of  May,  towards  the  hour  of 
noon,  the  two  ships  descended  the  Guadalquivir 
for  some  distance,  to  gain  room  to  come  up  with 
the  greater  violence.  Here  they  waited  the  ris- 
ing of  the  tide,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  in  full  force, 
and  a  favorable  wind  had  sprung  up  from  the 
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wa,  Ibej'  Iioisted  anchor,  spread  all  sail,  and 
themaelvea  in  the  midst  of  the  current. 
whole  ebores  were  lined  on  each  side  with  Chi 
tian  troops,  watching  the  eveut  with  great  onuieiy. 
The  king  and  the  Prince  Alfunao,  with  tlieir  war- 
riors, on  [he  one  aide  hud  drawn  close  to  the  city 
to  prevent  the  sallying  fori  1 1  of  the  Moora,  wliile 
the  good  Maaler  of  Siiiitiago,  Don  Pelayo  Perez 
Correct,  kept  watch  upon  the  gates  of  Triuna. 
The  Moora  crowded  the  lops  of  their  towers. 
their  walls  and  house-tops,  and  pi-cpared  enginea 
wid  wcapoua  of  all  kiiida  to  overwhelm  the  ships 
with  destruction. 

Twice  Ihe  bold  admiral  aet  all  sail  and  stnrled 
on  hia  cjireer,  and  twiue  the  wind  died  away  be- 
fore he  bad  proceeded  half  his  course.  Shouts 
of  joy  and  deriaion  rose  from  the  walls  and 
towers  of  Seville,  wliile  the  warriors  in  the  ships 
began  lo  fear  ibal  their  attempt  would  be  unsuc- 
cesaful-  At  length  a  fresh  and  strong  wind  arose 
that  swelled  every  aail  and  sent  the  ships  plough- 
ing up  the  waves  of  the  Guadalquivir.  A  dead 
silence  prevailed  among  the  hosia  on  either  bank, 
even  the  Moors  remained  silent,  in  fixed  and 
breathless  suspense.  When  the  ships  arrived 
within  reach  of  tlie  walls  of  the  city  and  the  sub- 
urbs, a  tremendous  attack  was  commenced  from 
every  wall  and  tower ;  great  engines  discharged 
Bloues  and  oSenaive  wcapona  of  all  kinds,  and 
flaming  pots  of  Greek  fii'e.  On  the  tower  of 
^old  were  stationed  catapults  and  vast  cross- 
bows that  were  worlied  with  oranks,  and  from 
hence  an  iron  shower   was  rained  upon  the  ships. 
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The  Moors  in  Triana  were  equally  active ;  from 
every  walltind  turret,  from  house-tops,  and  from 
the  banks  of  the  river,  an  incessant  assault  was 
kept  up  with  catapults,  cross-bows,  slings,  darts, 
and  everything  that  could  annoy.  Tjirough  all 
this  tempest  of  war,  the  ships  kept  on  their 
course.  The  first  ship  which  arrived  struck  the 
bridge  on  the  part  towards  Triana.  The  shock 
resounded  from  shore  to  shore,  the  whole  fabric 
trembled,  the  ship  recoiled  and  reeled,  but  the 
bridge  was  unbroken ;  and  shouts  of  joy  rose 
from  the  Moors  on  each  side  of  the  river.  Im- 
mediately after  came  the  ship  of  the  admiraL 
It  struck  the  bridge  just  about  the  centre  with  a 
tremendous  crash.  The  iron  chains  which  bound 
the  boats  together  snapped  as  if  they  had  been 
flax.  The  boats  were  crushed  and  shattered  and 
flung  wide  asunder,  and  the  ship  of  the  admiral 
proceeded  in  triumph  through  the  open  space. 
No  sooner  did  the  king  and  the  Prince  Alfonso 
see  the  success  of  the  admiral,  than  they  pressed 
with  their  troops  closely  round  the  city,  and  pre- 
vented the  Moors  from  sallying  forth  ;  while  the 
ships,  having  accomplished  their  enterprise,  extri- 
cated themselves  from  their  dangerous  situation, 
and  returned  in  triumph  to  their  accustomed  an- 
chorage. This  was  the  fatal  blow  that  dismem- 
bered Seville  from  Triana,  and  insured  the  down- 
fall of  the  city. 
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CHAPTER    klX. 

Ijivesiriii'Jit  of  Triana.  —  Oarci  Perm  Bud  the  Inftnaon. 

^^^^N   iliQ    day    after   tlie    breaking   at  tt 

jiJ^^J   liridge,    ihe    king;   [lie    Prince    AlfonsoJ 
If^^K^   the  Priuot;  Enrique,  tlie  var' 
of   tlii^  nL-iIei'a,  and  a   great    part    of  the  nrmyi 
crus»b(l  i.tie   GundaVluivit'  and  commenced 
tiick  aa  Triatia,  wliile  Ctie  bold  Admiral  Boni 
approHcht^d  willi  hia  ships  nnd  assaulted  the  pit 
from  the  water.      But  the  Christian  army  wi 
utiprovided    with    ladd«rs    or    machines    br 
attack,  and  fought  to  great  disadvantage.     The 
Moors,  from  the  safe  shelter  of  their  walls  and 
tawers,  rained  a.  siiow«r  of  missiles  of  all  kiitda. 
As  they  were  so  high  above  the  Christians,  their 
arrows,  darts,  and  Jan^-ea   oame  with   the  greal 
force.      They  were  skillful  witli  the  cross-bow; 
and  bod  engines  of  sucli  force  that  the  darts  whii&, 
they  discharged  would  aometiaies  pass  through 
cavalier  all  armed,  and  bury  themselFBS 
earth.^ 

The  very  women   combated  from   tUe  walls,' 
and  hurled  down  stjjues  that  crushed  the  warrii 
beneath. 

While  the  army  waa   closely  investing   Trial 

and  fiei-ce  encounters  were  daily  taking  place  ' 

lOonicaOtiuraf,  pt.4,311. 


leir  ^H 
io^H 


CHRONICLE  OF  FERNANDO   THE  SAINT,    505 

tween  Moor  and  Christian,  there  arrived  at  the 
camp  a  youthful  Infanzon,  or  noble,  of  proud  lin- 
eage. He  brought  with  him  a  shining  train  of 
vassals,  all  newly  armed  and  appointed,  and  his 
own  armor,  all  fresh  >and  lustrous,  showed  none  of 
the  dents  and  bruises  and  abuses  of  the  war. 
As  this  gay  and  gorgeous  cavalier  was  patrolling 
the  camp,  with  several  cavaliers,  he  beheld  Garci 
Perez  pass  by,  in  armor  and  accoutrements  all 
worn  and  soiled  by  the  hard  service  he  had  per- 
formed, and  he  saw  a  similar  device  to  his  own, 
of  white  waves,  emblazoned  on  the  scutcheon  of 
this  unknown  warrior.  Then  the  nobleman  was 
highly  ruffled  and  incensed,  and  he  exclaimed, 
"  How  is  this  ?  who  is  this  sorry  cavalier  that 
dares  to  bear  these  devices  ?  By  my  faith,  he 
must  either  give  them  up  or  show  his  reasons  for 
usurping  them.  "  The  other  cavaliers  exclaimed, 
"Be  cautious  how  you  speak ;  this  is  Garci  Pe- 
rez ;  a  braver  cavalier  wears  not  sword  in  Spain. 
For  all  he  goes  thus  modestly  and  quietly  about,* 
he  is  a  very  lion  in  the  field,  nor  does  he  assume 
anything  that  he  cannot  well  maintain.  Should 
he  hear  this  which  you  have  said,  trust  us  he 
would  not  rest  quiet  until  he  had  'terrible  satis- 
faction." 

Now  so  it  happened  that  certain  mischief-mak- 
ers carried  word  to  Garci  Perez  of  what  the  no- 
bleman had  said,  expecting  to  see  him  burst  into 
fierce  indignation,  and  defy  the  other  to  the  field. 
But  Garci  Perez  remained  tranquil,  and  said  not 
a  word. 

Within  a  day  or  two  after,  there  was  a  sally 
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from  the  castle  of  TriatiH  nod  a  hot  skirmish  b&- 
tweeii  the  Moors  aad  Clirialians ;  and  Garci  Pe- 
rez and  the  Infaiizoii,  and  a  number  of  cavaliera, 
pursued  the  Moors  up  to  ihe  barriers  of  the  castle. 
Ilei'A  ihe  enemy  rallitKl  and  made  a  fierce  defei 
iind  killed  several  uf  the  CAvaliers.  But  Garra 
Perez  put  flpurs  to  his  horau,  aed  uouuli 
hiijue,  cliHrgod  among  [he  thickest  of  the  foes,  huiJi| 
followed  by  a  handful  of  his  com|jniiio[ 
the  Moora  to  the  very  gutea  of  Triaii*.  The 
Moors  seeing  how  few  were  their  pnrsuera  tamed 
upon  them,  and  dealt  bravely  with  sword  and 
lance  and  mace,  while  atones  and  darts  and  ar- 
rows were  ruirjed  down  from  Ihe  towers  abovfr. 
tlie  gates.  At  leiigth  the  Moors  took  refu| 
within  the  walls,  leaving  the  field  to  the  victoriuul 
cavaliers.  Garci  Perea  ilrewotFconllyaiidcalml] 
amidst  B  shower  of  missiles  from  the  wall, 
came  out  of  the  battle  with  his  ai'mor  all  battel 
and  defaced  ;  his  helmet  bruised,  the  eresl  brukeu' 
off,  and  his  buckler  so  dented  and  shattered  thai 
the  device  could  scarcely  he  perceived.  On  re- 
turning to  the  barrier,  he  found  there  the  Infanzou, 
with  his  armor  all  uiiinjni'ed,  and  his  armorial 
bearing  as  fresh  as  if  just  emhtszoned,  for  the 
vaunting  warrior  had  nut  ventured  beyond  the 
barrier.  Then  Garci  Perez  drew  near  to  the  In- 
fanzou, and  eying  him  from  head  to  foot,  "  Se&oF 
cavalier,"  said  he,  "  you  may  well  dispute  my 
right  to  wear  this  honorable  device  in  my  shield, 
since  you  see  I  take  so  little  care  of  it  that  it  ia 
almost  destroyed.  You,  on  the  other  hand,  are 
worthy  of  bearing  it     You  are  the  guardian  angel 
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of  honor,  since  you  guard  it  so  carefully  as  to  put 
it  to  no  risk.  I  will  only  observe  to  you  that  the 
sword  kept  in  the  scabbard  rusts,  and  the  valor 
that  is  never  put  to  the  proof  becomes  sullied."  ^ 

At  these  words  the  Infanzon  was  deeply  hu- 
miliated, for  he  saw  that  Garci  Perez  had  heard 
of  his  empty  speeches,  and  he  felt  how  unworthily 
he  had  spoken  of  so  valiant  and  magnanimous  a 
cavalier.  <^  Senor  cavalier,"  said  he,  "  pardon  my 
ignorance  and  presumption  ;  you  alone  are  worthy 
of  bearing  those  arms,  for  you  derive  not  nobility 
from  them,  but  ennoble  them  by  your  glorious 
deeds." 

Then  Garci  Perez  blushed  at  the  praises  he 
had  thus  drawn  upon  himself,  and  he  regretted 
the  harshness  of  his  words  towards  the  Infanzon, 
and  he  not  merely  pardoned  him  all  that  had 
passed,  but  gave  him  his  hand  in  pledge  of  amity, 
and  from  that  time  they  were  close  friends  and 
companions  in  arms.^ 

1  Oronica  General,  pt.  4.     Corona  GoUca,  T.  3,  ^  16. 
^  Cronica  Generaly  pt  4.     Cronica  del  Bey  Santo,     Corona 
Qotiea,  T.  3,  §  16. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


(BOUT  this   time  there  arrived  in  Sevi 

e  a  Mourish  ulfoqui,  usitied  Orina,  wi^ 

1  a  large  companj  of  wurriors,  who  c 

to  this  war  as  if  performing  u  pilgrimage,  ft 
WHS  coDsidered  a  holy  war  uu  lens  by  iufidela  thau 
Christiaus.     Tliis  Oriaa  was  of  a  politic  and  crafty 
nature,  aud   lie   suggested    to   the   oommander  of 
Seville    a    slratagetn    by  which    they  might   get  . 
Friuce  AlfoDSO  ia  (heir  power,  and  compel  Kiu»J 
Fernando  to  raise  tbe  siege  by  way  of  raiisoio,! 
The  counsel  of  Onas  was  adopted,  after  a  consul*-] 
tation  with  the  principal  cavaliers,  and  ni' 
taken  to  carry  it  into  execution ;  a  Moor  wa»  seat,.! 
therefore,  aa  if  secretly  aud  by  stealth,  to  Pnncel 
Alfonso,  and  offered   to  put   him  ia  possession   uf  | 
two  towers  of  the  wall,  if  be  would  corae  in 
son  to  leceive  them,  which    towers    once  i 
possession,  it  would    be    easy  to  overpowe; 

Prince  Alfonso  listened  to  ihe  envoy  with  seem-J 
ing    eagerness,  but   suspected    some    deceit,    andl 
thought  it  unwise  to  put  his  person  in  sucli  jeop- 
ardy.    Lest,  however,    there  should  be  truth 
his  proposals,  a  parly  of  chosen  cavalien 
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sent  83  if  to  take  possession  of  the  towers,  and 
with  them  was  Don  Pero  Nunez  de  Guzman, 
disguised  as  the  prince. 

When  they  came  to  the  place  where  the  Moors 
had  appointed  to  meet  them,  they  beheld  a  party 
of  infidels,  strongly  armed,  who  advanced  with 
sinister  looks,  and  attempted  to  surround  Don 
Nunez,  but  he,  being  on  his  guard,  put  spurs  to 
his  horse,  and,  breaking  through  the  midst  of 
them,  escaped.  His  companions  followed  his  ex- 
ample, all  but  one,  who  was  struck  from  his  horse 
and  cut  to  pieces  by  the  Moors.^ 

Just  after  this  event  there  arrived  a  great  re- 
inforcement to  the  camp  from  the  city  of  Cor- 
dova, bringing  provisions  and  various  munitions 
of  war.  Finding  his  army  thus  increased,  the 
king  had  a  consultation  with  Admiral  Bonifaz, 
and  determined  completely  to  cut  off  all  commu- 
nication between  Seville  and  Triana,  for  the 
Moors  still  crossed  the  river  occasionally  by  ford- 
ing. When  they  were  about  to  carry  their  plan 
into  effect,  the  crafty  Alfaqui  Orias  crossed  to 
Triana,  accompanied  by  a  number  of  Ganzules. 
He  was  charged  with  instructions  to  the  garrison, 
and  to  concert  some  mode  of  reuniting  their 
X  forces,  or  of  effecting  some  blow  upon  the  Chris- 
tian camp ;  for  unless  they  could  effect  a  union 
and  cooperation,  it  would  be  impossible  to  make 
much  longer  resistance. 

Scarce  had  Orias  passed,  when  the  Christian 
sentinels  gave  notice.  Upon  this,  a  detachment 
of  the  Christian  army   immediately  crossed  and 

A  Cronica  General,  pt.  4,  p.  45J4. 
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I  look  po!if>ession  of  the  opposite  nliore,  and  Adt^^f 

F  cniral   Bonifaz   aCMJoned   bis   Ami   \a   the    middle  ^H 

of  ilie  river.  Tims  the  retiirti  of  Oriaa  waa  pre- 
vented, and  all  intercourse  between  the  placea, 
even  by  messenger,  eomplelely  interrupted.     The 

icity  and  Triann  were  iitiw  severally  allacked,  ami  ^^^ 
unable    to    render   each    other   nasistunce.     I*^;^^! 
Moors   were  daily  diminishing  in  number  ;  '0'>'>Jf^^^| 
slain  ill  battle,   many  Inketi   captive,  and   many^^H 
dying  of    hunger  and    disease.      The    Christian 
lorcea  were  daily  augmt^nting,  and  were  animated 
by  continual   sucpess,  whereas   mutiny   and    sedi- 
tion began  to  break  out  among  the  iiihabibtnta  of    . 
the  ci(y.     The  Moorish  commander  Azainf,  thera*  J 
fore,  seeing  oil  further  resi-^tance  vain,  sent  antal 
bassadsrs  to  capiLiilate  with  King  Fernando.      If;! 
was  a  hard  and   bumiLiating  struggle  to  reaigqcl 
this  fair  city,  the  queeu  of  Audalusia,  the  Beat  of  ■ 
Moorish  sway  and  splendor,  and  which  had  beeiM 
under  Moorish  domination    ever    since  the  Con^f 
quesL  I 

The  valiant  Axataf  endeavored  to  make  van- J 
□us   conditions;   that  King  Fernando  should  raise  | 
the  siege    on    receiving  the    tribute  which    bad 
hitherto  been  paid  to    the    miramamolin.     This 
being  peremptorily  refused,  he  offered  to  give  up 
a  third  of  the  city,  and  then  half,  building  at  faia  . 
own  cost  a  wall  to  divide  the  Moorish  part  front  J 
the  Christian.     King   Femimdo,  however,  wouldT 
listen  to  no  such  terms.      He  demanded   the  en- 1 
tire  surrender  of  the  place,  with  the  exception  of  1 
the  persons  and  effects   of  the   inhabitants,  and  4 
permitting  the  commander  to  ret  sin  poosession  o 
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St.  Lucar,  Aznal  Farache,  and  Niebla.  The 
commander  of  Seville  saw  the  sword  suspended 
over  his  head,  and  had  to  submit ;  the  capitula- 
tions of  the  surrender  were  signed,  when  Axataf 
made  one  last  request,  that  he  might  be  permit- 
ted to  demolish  the  grand  mosque  and  the  prin- 
cipal tower  (or  Giralda)  of  the  city.^  He  felt 
that  these  would  remain  perpetual  monuments 
of  his  disgrace.  The  Prince  Alfonso  was  present 
when  this  last  demand  was  made,  and  his  father 
looked  at  him  significantly,  as  if  he  desired  the 
reply  to  come  from  his  lips.  The  prince  rose  in- 
dignantly and  exclaimed,  that  if  there  should  be 
a  single  tile  missing  frpm  the  temple  or  a  single 
brick  from  the  tower,  it  should  be  paid  by  so 
many  livesvthat  the  streets  of  Seville  should  run 
with  blood.  The  Moors  were  silenced  by  this 
reply,  and  prepared  with  heavy  hearts  to  fulfill 
the  capitulation.  One  month  was  allowed  them 
for  the  purpose,  the  alcazar  or  citadel  of  Seville 
being  given  up  to  the  Christians  as  a  security. 

On  the  twenty-third  day  of  November  this 
important  fortress  was  surrendered,  after  a  siege 
of  eighteen  months.  A  deputation  of  the  prin- 
cipal Moors  came  forth  and  presented  King  Fer- 
nando with  the  keys  of  the  city ;  at  the  same 
time  the  aljamia,  or  council  of  the  Jews,  pre- 
sented him  with  the  key  of  Jewry,  the  quarter  of 
the  city  which  they  inhabited.  This  key  was 
notable  for  its  curious  workmanship.  It  was 
formed  of  all  kinds  of  metals.  The  guards  of 
it  were  wrought    into    letters,  bearing  the   fol- 

1  MaricuMy  L.  18,  c.  7. 
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I  lowing  eignification,  —  "  GkxJ  will  open  —  the  king  ^^H 

[  will  niiler."  Od  the  ring  was  ioscribed  in  Hebrew,  ,^^H 

—  "TbeEing  of  kings  will  enter  ;  all  the  woHit  ^H 
will  hehuM  him."  This  kcj  is  flill  [jroserved  iit.^^| 
ilj<!  c»lbedral  or  Sovillh',  in  tho  pince  where  ru-*^^! 
pofle  the  remains  of  the  sainted  King  Fernando.'  '  ^H 

During  tlie  month  of  grace    ihe    Moors  bijUI 
sncb  of  their   effects    as    they  could    not  cat  ry 
with  them,  and    the    Hiog   provided  vesseia  for 
such  as  chose   to  depart   for  Afi'iea.       Upwards  '^^H 
of  one  hundred  thousand,   it  is  sniJ,  wei'e  thus  ^^H 
eonvoyed   by  Admiral  Bonifa^,  while  upwards  of  ^^H 
two     hundred    thousand    dispersed     theniselvea     ^^^ 
throughout  such  of   the     territory  of    Andalueia 
RS  still  remmned  in  possession  of  the  Moor?. 

When  llie  mouth  was  expired,  and  the  city 
was  evacuated  by  its  Moorish  inhabitnnts,  King 
Fernando  the  Saint  entered  in  solemn  triiimpli,  J 
in  ft  grand  religious  and  military  procession.  ] 
There  were  all  the  coplains  and  cavaliers  of  I 
the  arm}',  in  ehining  armor,  with  the  prelates,  and  j 
masters  of  the  religious  and  military  orders,  and 
the  nobility  of  Castile,  Leon,  and  Aragon,  in  H 
their  richest  apparel.  The  streets  resounded  | 
with  the  swelling  notes  of  miirtial  music  and  I 
with  the  joydus  accln  mat  ions  of  the  multitude.  I 
1  la  Csatile,  whenever  [he  ^higa  entered  sny  place  Whtre  J 
ihere  1TM  ■  ijnagogtie,  the  Jews  HaBembted  in  council  ftud'A 
-  jmid  lo  the  Moaleros,  or  bnll-G^btera,  twelve  manvedje  esth,  I 
1o  guard  them,  Ibat  Ihey  Eboiild  receive  no  harm  <hiia  th>  J 
rhe  Chriadans;  being  hpld  in  such  concr^mpt  and  oitiuin,  Ihiit  ■ 
it  waa  neceMsry  Ihey  should  be  under  the  SB&goard  of  Ilia  J 
king,  not  ro  be  injured  or  insulted.* 

■  Zonlg^  innaliiiii  Snilla. 
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Iq  the  midst  of  the  procession  was  the  venera- 
ble effigy  of  the  most  Holj  Mary,  on  a  triumphal 
car  of  silver,-  wrought  with  admirable  skill ;  and 
immediately  afler  followed  the  pious  king,  with  a 
drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  and  on  his  left  was 
Prince  Alfonso  and  the  other  princes. 

The  procession  advanced  to  the  principal 
mosque,  which  had  been  purified  and  conse- 
crated as  a  Christian  temple,  where  the  triumphal 
car  of  the  Holy  Virgin  was  placed  at  the  grand 
altar.  Here  the  pious  king  knelt  and  returned 
thanks  to  Heaven  and  the  Virgin  for  this  signal 
victory,  and  all  present  chanted  Te  Deum  Latt* 
damus. 
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JS+SIIEN  Eing  Fernando  hnd 
^WV|2|  evcrylhing  for  the  good  goverument 
'*'*'i"tT  "'"'  prosperity  of  Seville,  he  sallied 
forth  wirli  his  conqueriiig  army  lo  suhdm 
aiirroiinding  countrj.  Ho  soon  brought  under 
subjection  Serez,  MeJiun  Sidonin,  Alaa,  BepeL 
and  many  other  places  near  the  eea-coast ; 
surrendered  voluntarily,  others  were  taken  1 
force  ;  he  maintained  a  strict  peace  with  his  rae- 
srI  the  King  of  Granada,  but  Jinding  not  suffi- 
cient scope  for  bis  arms  in  Spain,  and  being  in- 
flamed with  a  holy  zeal  in  the  cause  of  ihe  faith, 
he  determined  to  pnas  over  into  Africa,  and  ra-j 
talialo  upon  the  Moslems  their  daring  in 
of  his  country.  For  this  purpose  he  ordered  i 
powerful  armada  to  be  prepared  ia  the  porta  c ' 
Canlabria,  to  he  put  under 'the  command  of  tho] 
bold  Admiral  Bnnifaz. 

In  the  midst  of  his  preparations,  which  spread  1 
consternation  thitiughout  Mauritania,  Ihe  pious 
king  fell  dangerously  ill  at  Seville  of  a  dropsy. 
When  he  found  his  d^ing  hour  approaching,  he 
made  hia  death-bed  coiifessioii,  and  requesled  the 
holy  Sacrament  lo  be  administered  to  him.  A 
train  of  bishops  and  other  clergy,  among  whom 
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was  his  son  Philip,  Archbishop  of  Seville, 
brought  the  Sacrament  into  his  presence.  The 
king  rose  from  his  bed,  threw  himself  on  his 
knees,  with  a  rope  round  his  neck  and  a  crucifix 
in  his  hand,  and  poured  forth  his  soul  in  peni- 
tence and  prayer.  Having  received  the  viatica 
and  the  holy  Sacrament,  he  commanded  all  oma-. 
ments  of  royalty  to  be  taken  from  his  chamber. 
He  assembled  his  children  round  his  bedside,  and 
blessed  his  son  the  Prince  Alfonso,  as  his  first- 
born and  the  heir  of  his  throne,  giving  him  ex- 
cellent advice  for  the  government  of  his  kingdom, 
and  charging  him  to  protect  the  interests  of  his 
brethren.  The  pious  king  afterwards  fell  into  an 
ecstasy  or  trance,  in  which  he  beheld  angels 
watching  round  his  bed  to  bear  his  soul  to  hea- 
ven. He  awoke  from  this  in  a  state  of  heavenly 
rapture,  and,  asking  for  a  candle,  he  took  it  in 
his  hand  and  made  his  ultimate  profession  of  the 
faith.  He  then  requested  the  clergy  present  to 
repeat  the  litanies,  and  to  chant  the  Te  Deum 
Lavdamus,  In  chanting  the  first  verse  of  the 
hymn,  the  king  gently  inclined  his  head,  with 
perfect  serenity  of  countenance,  and  rendered  up 
his  spirit.  "  The  hymn,"  says  the  ancient  chron- 
icle, "which  was  begun  on  earth  by  men,  was 
continued  by  the  voices  of  angels,  which  were 
heard  by  all  present."  These  doubtless  were  the 
angels  which  the  king  in  his  ecstasy  had  beheld 
around  his  couch,  and  which  now  accompanied 
him,  in  his  glorious  ascent  to  heaven,  with  songs 
of  holy  triumph.  Nor  was  it  in  his  chamber 
alone  that  these  voices  were  heard,  but  in  all  the 


alcazsra    of   Seville,    the    sweeleiit    ■ 
e  heard  in  the   Hir  mid   semphic   miisic, 
angelic   choirs,   nt   the   moment   that    the   s 
king  ejcpired,'     He  liieil   on  (lie  30ih  of  ] 
the  vespers  of  ihe   Holy  Trinity,  in 
the  Incarnation  one    thoiisancJ  (wo  hundrad  t 
fbrly-two,     aged     seventy-three     yeiirs  —  having 
reigned  thirty-five  years  over  Cnaiiie  nod  twenty 

Two  daya  after  his  death  he  wna  i 
his  royal  chapel  in  the  Holy  Church,  ii 
chre  of  a,labas(er,  wbich  still  remains, 
aerted  by  grave  authors  that  at  the  time  of  pni- 
ting  bis  body  in  the  sepulchre,  the  choir  of  angels 
again  was  heot'd  chanting  his  eulogiiim.  and  filling 
vith   sweet   melody  in   praise   of  his   vir- 


gels 

lling 

"1^ 


the  air 

luea.^ 

When  Albamar,  the  Moorish  king  of  Granad 
heard  of  his  death,  he  caused  groii  demonstril 
tions  of  mourning  to  be  made  throaghout  h^~ 
dominionB.  During  his  life  he  sent  yearly  a 
number  of  JUoors  will  one  hundred  ivax  lapers, 
to  assist  at  liis  exequies,  which  ceremony  wu 
observed  by  his  successors,  until  Ihe  time  of  tT 
conquest  of  Granada  by  Fernando  the  Catholu^ 

1  Pablo  de  EapinoM,  Grandtua  dc  Setilla, 
iea  del  Sonfo  Scy,  c.  7B.     Coiima  GoHca,  T.  3, 

'  ArgoCi  de  Uolinn,  NiAlrta  de  Andahai 
Tomu  BociD,  Signalee  dt  la  Iglaia,  L.  30. 
SuictaeK,  Biebop  of  PaJencia,  pt.  S,  c  40. 

«  P»b1o  d«  Espinoan,  fol.  IM. 
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To  the  Editor  of  "  The  Knicterbocher  " :  — 

lIR, — I  have  already  ^ven  you  a  legend 
'   two,   drawn    from    ancient    Spanish 

I  soarees,  and   may  occasionally  give  you 

a  lew  more.  I  love  these  old  Spanish  themes, 
espedally  when  they  have  ^a  dash  of  the  Morisco 
in  them,  and  treat  of  the  times  when  the  Mos- 
lems maintained  a  foothold  in  the  peninsula. 
They  have  a  high,  spicy,  oriental  flavor,  not  lo 
be  found  in  any  other  themes  that  are  merely 
European.  In  fact,  Spain  is  a  country  that 
stands  alone  in  the  midst  of  Europe  —  severed 
in  habits,  manners,  and  modes  of  thinking  from 
all  its  continental  neighbors.  It  is  a  romantic 
country  ;  but  its  romance  has  none  of  the  aenti- 
mentality  of  modern  European  romance ;  it  ia 
chiefly  derived  from  the  brilliant  regions  of  the 
East,  and  from  the  high-minded  school  of  Sara- 
cenic chivalry. 

The  Arab  invasion  and  conquest  brought  a 
higher  civilization,  and  a  nobler  style  of  thinking 
into  Gothic  Spaiu.  The  Arabs  were  a  quick- 
witted, sagacious,  proud-spirited,  and  poetical 
people,  and  were   imbued  with  oriental  scieuoe 
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Slid    literature.      Wlierever   they    establiehed   : 
seat  of  power,  it  becnine  n  rallying.plnee  for   ih 
learned  unit    iogetiious ;  nnd    Cht;/   p^oltened   anif 
refined    llie  people  whom    Iliey  conqueieil.     By 
degrees,  occupancy  seemed  [o  give  them  a  hered- 
itary rigbt  to  their  foothold  in   the  land ;    tlicy 
censed  \o  he  looked    upuu   as  iiiv»dera, 
regarded    as    i'ituI    ueigh hoi's.       The    peninsula 
broken  up  into  a  variety  of  states,  botli  Chrislia 
and  Moslem,  became  for  ct;uturi< 
paigning  ground,  where  the  art  of  war  seemed 
to  be   llie   principal   business  of  man,  and  was 
carried  to  the  highest  pitch  of  romantic  chivalry. 
The  original  ground  of  hostility,  a  diRi^rence  of  J 
laitb,    gradually    lost     its     rancor.      Neighbor' 
Htatea,    of    opposite    creeds,    were    occasionally 
linked  together  iti  alliauces,  offensive  and  defen- 
sive i  BO  ihiit  the  Crosa  and  Crescent  were  to  be 
seen  aide   by  side,  fightjug  against  some  conimMi 
enemy.      In  times  of  p^eace,  loo,  the   noble  youth 
of  either  faith  resorted  to  the  same  cities,  Chri» 
tian  or  Moslem,  to  school  themselves  tn  miUta 
sdence.      Even   in   the    temporary  truces  of  s 
guinary   wars,    the   warriors    who    had    : 
striven   together  in    the   deadly  coiitliets  of  the 
field,   laid  aside   their  Biiiinosity,   met  at  lour 
ments,  jonats,  and  other  military  fe^livilies,  t 
exchanged  the  courtesies  of  gentle  and  geueroufl 
spirits.     Thus    the    opposite    raeea    became 
quently  mingled  together  in  peacefu 
or  if  any  rivalry  took  place,  it  was 
(sonrteaies  and  nobler  acts  which  beapeuk  the  t 
complished  cavalier,     Warriors  of  opposite  c 
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became  ambitious  of  transcending  each  other  in 
magnanimity  as  well  as  valor.  Indeed,  the  chiv- 
alric  virtues  were  refined  upon  to  a  degree  some- 
times fastidious  and  constrained,  but  at  other 
times  inexpressibly  noble  and  affecting.  The 
annals  of  the  times  teem  with  illustrious  in- 
stances of  high-wrought  courtesy,  romantic  gen- 
erosity, lofty  disinterestedness,  and  punctilious 
honor,  that  warm  the  very  soul  to  read  them. 
These  have  furnished  themes  for  national  plays 
and  poems,  or  have  been  celebrated  in  .those  all- 
pervading  ballads,  which  are  as  the  life-breath 
of  the  people,  and  thus  have  continued  to  exer- 
cise an  influence  on  the  national  character  which 
centuries  of  vicigsitude  and  decline  have  not  been 
able  to  destroy ;  so  that,  with  all  their  faults,  and 
they  are  many,  the  Spaniards,  even  at  the  present 
day,  are,  on  many  points,  the  most  high-minded 
and  proud-spirited  people  of  Europe.  It  is  true, 
the  romance  of  feeling  derived  from  the  sources 
I  have  mentioned  has,  like  all  other  romance,  its 
affectations  and  extremes.  It  renders  the  Span- 
iard at  times  pompous. and  grandiloquent;  prone 
to  carry  the  "  pundoner,"  or  point  of  honor,  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  sober  sense  and  sound  moral- 
ity ;  disposed,  in  the  midst  of  poverty,  to  affect 
the  "grande  caballero,"  and  to  look  down  with 
sovereign  disdain  upon  arts  "  mechanical,"  and  all 
the  gainful  pursuits  of  plebeian  life ;  but  this 
very  inflation  of  spirit,  while  it  fllls  his  brain 
with  vapors,  lifts  him  above  a  thousand  mean- 
nesses ;  and  though  it  often  keeps  him  in  indi- 
gence, ever  protects  him  from  vulgarity. 

In  the  present  day,  when  popular  literature  is 
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running  Into  the  low  levels  of  life,  and  luxuriaU 

ing  on  the  vices  nud  follie-s  of  mankind ;  and 
when  the  universal  pursuit  of  gain  is  tramplij 
down  the  early  grovrth  of  poetic  feeling,  and 
wearing  out  the  verdure  of  tliB  soul,  1  question 
wbuCher  it  would  not  be  of  service  for  the  reader 
occasionally  to  turn  lo  these  records  of  pronde'r 
limes  and  loftier  modes  of  tbinlting,  and  to  steep 
himself  to  the  very  lips  in  old  Spunisb  romance. 

For  my  own  part,  1  have  a  slielf  or  two  of 
venerablci  parchment-bound  lomea,  picked  up 
here  aud  there  about  the  peninsula,  and  tilled 
with  clirouicles,  plays,  snd  ballads  about  Moon 
and  Christiana,  which  I  keep  by  me  as  meats] 
tonics,  in  the  same  way  tliat  a  provident  house- 
wife has  her  cupboard  of  cordials.  Whenever  1 
find  my  mind  brought  below  par,  by  tbe  common- 
place of  every-day  life,  or  jarred  by  the  sordid 
collisions  of  the  world,  or  put  out  of  tune  by  the 
shrewd  selSshuess  of  modern  utililarianiam,  I 
resort  to  tbese  veuerable  lomea,  as  did  the  worthy 
hero  of  La  Mancha  lo  Uia  books  of  chivalry,  and 
refresh  and  tone  up  my  spirit  by  a  deep  draught 
of  their  contents.  They  bave  some  such  effect' 
upou  me  as  Falstaff  ascribes  to  a  good  Sbi 
sack,  "  warming  the  blood,  aud  iillrng  the  braii 
with  fiery  aud  delectable  shapes." 

I  here  suhjoiu,  Mr.  Editor,  a  small  speciinei 
of  the   cordials  I  have    meutioued,  just  drai 
from  my  Spanish  cupboard,  wliicli  I  fecnmrai 
to  your  palate.     If  you  find  it  lo  your  taste,  yoi 
may  pass  it  on  to-  your  readers. 

Your  correspondent  and  well-wisher, 

Geosthet  Crayon. 


4 


LEGEND  OF  DON  MUNIO  SANCHO  DE 

HINOJOSA. 


N  the  cloisters  of  the  ancient  Benedic- 
tine convent  ef  San  Domingo,  at  Silos, 
in  Castile,  are  the  mouldering  yet  mag- 
nificent monuments  of  the  once  powerful  and 
chivalrous  family  of  Hinojosa.  Among  these 
reclines  the  marble  figure  of  a  knight,  in  com- 
plete armor,  with  the  hands  pressed  together,  as 
if  in  prayer.  On  one  side  of  his  tomb  is  sculp- 
tured, in  relief,  a  band  of  Christian  cavaliers 
capturing  a  cavalcade  of  male  and  female  Moors  ; 
on  the  other  side,  the  same  cavaliers  are  repre- 
sented kneeling  before  an  altar.  The  tomb,  like 
most  of  the  neighboring  monuments,  is  almost  in 
ruins,  and  the  sculpture  is  nearly  unintelligible, 
excepting  to  the  keen  eye  of  the  antiquary. 
The  story  connected  with  the  sepulchre,  however, 
is  still  preserved  in  the  old  Spanish  chronicles, 
and  is  to  the  following  purport :  — 

In  old  times,  several  hundred  years  ago,  there 
was  a  noble  Castilian  cavalier,  named  Don  Mu- 
nio  Sancho  de  Hinojosa,  lord  of  a  border  castle, 
which  had  stood  the  brunt  of  many  a  Moorish 
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foray.  He  liad  eevent/  hursetuen  as  his  house-  I 
hold  troopB,  all  of  tlie  ancieiit  Castilian  proof;  I 
stork  warriors,  hard  ridere,  and  i 
with  these  be  scoured  the  Moorish  lands,  ani  I 
made  hia  name  terrible  throughout  (be  borders..] 
His  castle  hall  was  covered  witli  banners  i 
scimetars  and  Moslem  lielms,  the  trophiea  of  hia  I 
prowess.  Don  Muuio  wus,  moreover,  a  lc«en  fl 
hantsnian ;  and  rejoiced  in  bounds  of  all  kiuds^l 
steeds  for  the  chase,  aud  Imwka  lor  the  toweringT 
sport  of  falconry.  When  uot  engaged  i 
fare,  his  delight  was  to  beat  up  the  iieigbburin^fl 
forcHts  ;  and  scai-cely  ev«r  did  he  ride  forth  wilh-r 
out  hound  and  horn,  a  boar-spear  in  bis  baud,  or  9 
a  hawk  upon  his  list,  and  tin  attendant  train  ofi] 
biiDtsraen. 

His  wife,  Dona  Mjiria  Palacio,'  was  of  a 
gentle  and  timid  nature,  little  fitted  to  be  the 
spouse  of  so  hardy  and  adventurous  a  knight; 
and  many  a  tear  did  the  poor  lady  shed  when  be 
snllied  forth  upon  his  daring  enterprises,  a 
many  a  prayer  did  she  offer  up  for  Ilia  safety. 

As  ibi?  doughty  cuvulier  was  one  day  hauting, 
he  stationed  himself  iu  a  thicket,  ou  Che  burJera 
of  a  green  gkde  of  the  forest,  and  dispersed  h^ 
followers  to  rouse  (he   game  and  drive  it  towardq 
bis   stand.      He   bud   not   beou  here  long  wher 
cavalcade  of  Moors,  of  both  sexes,  came  prauk^fl 
ing  over  the  forest  lawn.     They  wiire  i 
and  mngnifieeMlly  dressed  in  robes  of  t 
einbroidery,  rich  shawls  of  India,  bracelets  t 
^lukletB  of  gold,  and  jewels  that  sparkled  in  i 
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At  the  head  of  this  gay  cavalcade  rode  a 
youthful  cavalier,  superior  to  the  rest  in  dignity 
and  loftiness  of  demeanor,  and  in  splendor  of 
attire ;  beside  him  was  a  damsel,  whose  veil, 
blown  aside  by  the  breeze,  displayed  a  face  of 
surpassing  beauty,  and  eyes  cast  down  in  maiden 
modesty,  yet  beaming  with  tenderness  and  joy. 

Don  Munio  thanked  his  stars  for  sending  him 
such  a  prize,  and  exulted  at  the  thought  of  bear- 
ing home  to  his  wife  the  glittering  spoils  of  these 
infidels.  Putting  his  hunting-horn  to  his  lips,  he 
gave  a  blast  that  rung  through  the  forest.  His 
huntsmen  came  running  from  all  quarters,  and 
the  astonished  Moors  were  surrounded  and  made 
captives. 

The  beautiful  Moor  wrung  her  hands  in  de- 
spair, and  her  female  attendants  uttered  the  *  most 
piercing  cries.  The  young  Moorish  cavalier 
alone  retained  self-possession.  He  inquired  the 
name  of  the  Christian  knight  who  commanded 
this  troop  of  horsemen.  When  told  that  it  was 
Don  Munio  Sancho  de  Hinojosa,  his  countenance 
lighted  up.  Approaching  that  cavalier,  and 
kissing  his  hand,  "  Don  Munio  Sancho,"  snid  he, 
**I  have  heard  of  your  fame  as  a  true  and  val- 
iant knight,  terrible  in  arms,  but  schooled  in  the 
noble  virtues  of  chivalry.  Such  do  1  trust  to 
find  you.  In  me  you  behold  Abadil,  son  of  a 
Moorish  alcaid.  I  am  on  the  way  to  celebrate 
my  nuptials  with  this  lady ;  chance  has  thrown 
us  in  your  power,  but  I  confide  in  your  magna- 
nimity. Take  all  our  treasure  and  jewels ;  de- 
mand what   ransom   you    think    proper    for  our 
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pereODS.  but  suffer  us  ciot  to  be  insulted  r 
honorei!." 

When  tlie  good  kniglit  heard  this  npp»a], 
beheld  iho  beuiity  of  tlie  youthful  pair,  hii 
was  louched  wiili  lenderuess  aud  coiirteay. 
forbid,"  aaid   he,   "  llmt    I    should   disturb '  such 
happy  nuptials.     My  prisousrs  iu  troth  shiill  ye 
be,    for    lifleeu  days,    mid    immured   willrio   uiy 
cnstle,  where  I  cl^m,  &»  couqueror,  the 
celebratjng  your  espousals," 

80  saying,  ho  dLipacched  one  of  his  Beet 
horse  me  u  in  advance,  to  notify  Diiou  Mnrii 
Palaciri  of  the  coming  of  this  bridal  party 
wiiilu  he  and  his  huntsmen  escorted  the  oaviU-) 
cade,  Qot  ns  caplors,  but  as  a  guard  of  honor. 
As  they  drew  nenr  lo  the  castle,  the  banners 
hung  out,  and  the  trumpeia-  sounded  from  tin 
batUementa ;  and  on  their  uoarer  approach,  the 
drawbridge  was  lowered,  and  Dofia  Maria  oanie 
forth  to  meet  tliem,  attended  by  her  Udies  and 
kuighls,  her  pages  and  her  minstrels.  She  look 
the  young  bride,  AlHfra,  in  her  arms,  kissed  her 
witU  the  tenderness  of  a  sister,  and  conducCeil 
faer  into  tlie  castle.  In  the  mean  time,  Dou  Mn- 
nio  sent  forth  missives  in  every  direction,  and 
had  viands  and  dainties  of  all  kinds  collected 
from  the  country  round  ;  and  ilie  wcdiliiig  of  the 
Moorish  lovers  was  celebrated  with  all  possible 
■  state  and  teslivity.  For  fifteen  days  the  otatle 
was  given  up  lo  joy  and  revelry.  There  wero 
tillings  and  jousts  aC  the  ring,  and  bull-fights, 
and  biinquets,  and  dances  to  the  sound  of  min- 
strelsy.     When  the  lifieen  days  were  at  an  end, 
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he  made  the  bride  and  bridegroom  magnificent 
presents,  and  conducted  them  and  their  attendants 
safely  beyond  the  borders.  Such,  in  old  times, 
were  the  courtesy  and  generosity  of  a  Spanish 
cavalier. 

Several  years  after  this  event,  the  king  of 
Castile  summoned  his  nobles  to  assist  him  in  a 
campaign  against  the  Moors.  Don  Munio  San- 
cho  was  among  the  first  to  answer  to  the  call, 
with  seventy  horsemen,  all  stanch  and  well-tried 
warriors.  His  wife.  Dona  Maria,  hung  about 
his  neck.  "Alas,  my  lord!"  exclaimed  she, 
"  how  often  wilt  thou  tempt  thy  fate,  and  when 
will  thy  thirst  for  glory  be  appeased  ?  " 

"  One  battle  more,'*  replied  Don  Munio,  "  one 
battle  more,  for  the  honor  of  Castile,  and  I  here 
make  a  vow  that  when  this  is  over,  I  will  lay  by 
nay  sword,  and  repair  with  my  cavaliers  in  pil- 
grimage to  the  Sepulchre  of  our  Lord  at  Jerusa- 
lem." The  cavaliers  all  joined  with  him  in  the 
vow,  and  Dona  Maria  felt  in  some  degree 
soothed  in  spirit ;  still,  she  saw  with  a  heavy 
heart  the  departure  of  her  husband,  and  watched 
his  banner  with  wistful  eyes,  until  it  disappeared 
among  the  trees  of  the  forest. 

The  king  of  Castile  led  his  army  to  the  plains 
ol  Salmanara,  where  they  encountered  the  Moor- 
ish host,  near  to  Ucles.  The  battle  was  long 
and  bloody ;  the  Christians  repeatedly  wavered, 
find  were  as  often  rallied  by  the  energy  of  their 
commanders.  Don  Munio  was  covered  with 
wounds,  but  refused  to  leave  the  field.  The 
Christians  at  length  gave  way,  and  the  king  was 
hardly  pressed,  and  in  danger  of  being  captured. 
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Don  Muaio  called  upon  hte  cavaliers  U>  foUow 
him  to  tJie  rescue.  "  Now  is  the  time, "  cried  he, 
"  lo  prove  your  loyalty.  Fall  toj  like  hruve 
tDcn  1  We  flghi  for  iJie  true  faitb,  and  if  we  lose 
our  lives  here,  we  gain  a  better  life  liereaftei". " 

Rualiiiig  with  hJs  men  between  the  king  ADtl 
his  piii-suere,  they  cliecked  the  latter  iu  their  ca- 
I'eer,  and  gave  time  fur  tbeir  monarch  to  escape; 
but  they  fell  victims  to  their  loyalty.  They  all 
fought  to  the  last  gHsp.  Don  Miinio  whs  singled 
out  tiy  a  powerful  Moorish  knight,  but  having  bees 
wounded  iu  the  right  Brm,  he  fought  to  disadvan- 
tage, and  WB«  slain.  The  battle  being  over,  the 
Moor  paused  lo  possess  himself  of  the  spoils  of 
this  redoubtable  Christian  warrior.  When  he 
unlaced  the  belmet,  however,  and  beheld  the 
Kjuiitenance  of  Dou  Munio,  ho  gave  a  great  cryj 
and  smote  hts  breast.  "  Woe  is  me  ?  "  cried  he , 
"  I  have  stain  my  benefactor  1  the  flower  of 
knightly  virtue  I  the  nioBt  magnanimous  t " 
aliei-s ! " 

While  the  battle  had  been  raging  on  tbe  plw 
of  Sslinanara,  Doiia  Maria  Palacin  remained  I 
her  castle,  a  pmy  to  the  keenest  anxiety.     Hor  J 
eyes  were  ever  Hxed  ou  the  road  that  led  frota  I 
the  country  of  the  Moors,  and  often  she  asked  I 
the  watchman  of  the  tower,  "  What  seest  thou?" 

One  evening,  itt  the  shadowy  hour  of  twilight;  \ 
the  WBfdeii  sounded  his  horn.     •'  I  see,  "  cried 
he, "  a  numerous  traiu   winding  up  the  valley. 
There  are  mingled  Moors  and  Clirlslians.     The 
hauuer  of  my  brd  is  in  the  advance.     Joyful 
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tidings !  "  exclaimed  the  old  seneschal ;  "  my  lord 
returns  in  triumph,  and  brings  captives !  "  Then 
the  castle  courts  rang  with  shouts  of  joy;  and 
the  standard  was  displayed,  and  the  trumpets 
were  sounded,  and  the  drawbridge  was  lowered, 
and  Dona  Maria  went  forth  with  her  ladies,  and 
her  knights,  and  her  pages,  and  her  minstrels,  to 
welcome  her  lord  from  the  wars.  But  as  the 
train  drew  nigh,  she  beheld  a  sumptuous,  bier, 
covered  with  black  velvet,  and  on  it  lay  a  war- 
rior, as  if  taking  his  repose  ;  he  lay  in  his  armor, 
with  his  helmet  on  his  head,  and  his  sword  in  his 
hand,  as  one  who  had  never  been  conquered,  and 
around  the  bier  were  the  escutcheons  of  the 
house  of  Hinojosa. 

A  number  of  Moorish  cavaliers  attended  the 
bier,  with  emblems  of  mourning  and  with  de- 
jected countenances  ;  and  their  leader  cast  himself 
at  the  feet  of  Dona  Maria,  and  hid  his  face  in 
his  handft.  She  beheld  in  him  the  gallant  Abadil, 
whom  she  had  once  welcomed  with  his  bride  to 
her  castle,  but  who  now  came  with  the  body  of 
her  lord,  whom  he  had  unknowingly  slain  in 
battle ! 

The  sepulchre  erected  in  the  cloisters  of  the 
Convent  of  San  Domingo  was  achieved  at  the 
expense  of  the  Moor  Abadil,  as  a  feeble  testi- 
mony of  his  grief  for  the  death  of  the  good 
knight  Don  Munio,  and  his  reverence  for  his 
memory.  The  tender  and  faithful  Doiia  Maria 
soon  followed  her  lord  to  the  tomb.     On  one  of 

the  stones  of  a  small  arch,  beside  his  sepulchre, 
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is  the  followiDg   simple  iiiscriplioo :  "  Sic 
Maria  Paiacin,   uxor   Munonit   Sancij  De 
ojosa  : "     Here  lies  Muriii  Pulacin,  wife  of  Munio' 
Saiiclio  de  Eliuajosa. 

The  legend  of  Dan  Muaio  Sancho  does  not 
conclude  with  iiia  deuth.  On  the  same  day 
on  which  the  bailie  lo<Lik  pluc«  on  the  pluiii 
ol'  Suliiuiiara,  it  chapluiu  of  the  Holy  Temple 
at  Jerusalem,  while  staudiug  ut  the  outer  gate, 
beheld  a  train  of  Chriaiiao  cavaliers  advan- 
cing, US  if  io  pilgrimtijre.  Tliu  chaplain  nas  a 
native  of  Spaio,  and  us  liie  pilgrims  approached, 
be  knew  the  foremost  to  be  Dou  Muuio  Sancho 
de  Hinojosa,  with  whom  he  hud  been  well  ac- 
quainted ill  former  time;).  Hastening  to  the 
patriarch,  he  told  hiic  of  the  Lonoralile  rank  of 
the  pilgrims  at  the  gale.  The  patriarch,  there- 
fore, went  forth  with  a  gi'aud  pl'oce»:^iotl  of  priests 
and  monks,  and  I'eceived  the  pilgrimB  with  ttU 
dne  honor.  Thei'e  were  aevenly  cavaliei^  beside 
their  leader,  all  slark  and  lolly  warriors.  Thej 
carried  their  helmets  iu  their  handa,  aud  their 
faces  were  deadly  pale.  They  greeted  no  one, 
nor  looked  either  to  the  right  or  to  the  lell,  but 
entered  the  chapel,  aad  kneeling  before  the  Sep- 
ulchre of  our  Saviour,  performed  their  orisons  iu 
silence.  When  they  had  oouclnded,  they  rose  as 
if  to  depart,  and  the  patriarch  aud  his  atlendauia 
advanced  to  speak  to  them,  but  they  were  uo 
more  to  be  seen.  £very  one  marveled 
could  be  the  meaning  of  this  prodigy, 
patriarch  carefully  noted  down  the  day,  aud 
to  Castile  to  learn  tidiugu  of  Don  Muuio  Su 
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de  Hinojosa.  He  received  for  reply,  that  on  the 
very  day  specified  that  worthy  knight,  with  sev- 
enty of  his  followers,  had  been  slain  in  battle. 
These,  therefore,  must  have  been  the  blessed 
spirits  of  those  Christian  warriors,  come  to  fulfill 
their  vow  of  a  pilgrimage  to  the  Holy  Sepulchre 
at  Jerusalem.  Such  was  Castilian  faith  in  the 
olden  time,  which  k^pt  its  word,  even  beyond  the 
grave. 

If  any  one  should  doubt  of  the  miraculous 
apparition  of  these  phantom  knights,  let  him  con- 
sult the  "  History  of  the  Kings  of  Castile  and 
Leon, "  by  the  learned  and  pious  Fray  Prudencio 
de  Sandoval,  Bishop  of  Pamplona,  where  he  will 
find  it  recorded  in  the  History  of  the  King  Don 
Alonzo  YL,  on  the  hundred  and  second  page. 
It  is  too  precious  a  legend  to  be  lightly  aban- 
doned to  the  doubter. 


THE   END. 
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